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GBA. 1 


Contains, among other Particulars, an Example 
of Forgiving- Goodneſs and Generoſiiy, worthy 
the Imitation of as many as ſhall read it. 


HE Conſtraint Miſs Betſy had put on 
herſelf, while in the Preſence of the Com- 
| pany ſhe had been with, had been ex- 
tremely painful to her ; but when ſhe got 
home, ſhe gave a looſe to Tears, that 
common Relief of Sorrows :—Yet amidſt all theſe 
Teſtimonies of a violent Affection for Mr. 'T'rue- 
worth, ſhe would not allow herſelf to imagine, that 
ſhe was poſſeſſed of any for him; nor that the Vexa- 
tion ſhe was in proceeded from any other Motive, 
than that of finding a Heart, that had once been de- 
voted to her, capable of ſubmitting to the Charms of 
any other Woman. 
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All ſhe could bring herſelf to acknowledge was 
only, that ſhe had been very much to blame, in 
treating the P Le of Mr. Trueworth in the light 
Manner ſhe done ;—ſhe now wondered at her- 
ſelf for having been ſo blind to the Merits of Mr. 
Trueworth's Family, Eſtate, Perſon and [Accompliſh- 
ments, and — herſelf with the utmoſt Severity, 
for having rejected, what ſhe could not but confeſs, 
would have been highly for her Intereſt, Honour, 
and Happineſs to have accepted. 

Thus deeply was ſhe buried in a too late Repen- 
tance, when a Letter was brought to her, the Super- 
ſcription of which was wrote in a Hand altogether 
unknown to her ;—on opening it, ſhe found the Con- 
tents as follows: | 


Marſhalſea Priſon, 
To Miſs BETsy TrovcnyTLEss. 


Madam, 

« Fter the juſt, though ſevere Reſolution your 
| laſt informed me you had taken, of never 
ſeemg, nor receiving any thing from me more, I 
tremble to approach you. Fearing you would not 
vouchſafe to open this, knowing from whence it 
came, I got a Perſon to direct it for you, and cannot 
aſſure myſelf you will, even now, examine the Con- 
tents ſo far, as to fee the Motive which emboldens me 
to give you this T'rouble. 

I have long ſince rendered myſelf unworthy of 
your Friendſhip ;—it is ſolely your Compaſſion and 
Charity that I now implore : 'The Date of this Pe- 
tition, in Part, will ſhew the Calamity I labour under. 
I have languiſhed in this wretched Priſon for upwards 
of a Month, for Debts my Luxury had contracted, 
and which I daily expected would be diſcharged by 
thoſe, who called themſelves my Admirers ; but, alas! 
all the Return they make for Favours they ſo ardently 
requeited, is Contempt. I have been obliged to 
make away with every thing their Gallantry beſtowed, 
for my Support. | 
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All the Partners of my guilty Pleaſures, all thoſe 
who ſhared with me in my Riots, are deaf to my 
Complaints, and refuſe a pitying Ear to the Diſtreſs 
they have in a great Meaſure contributed to bring 
upon me.—My Creditors more merciful than my 
Friends or Lovers, have conſented to withdraw their 
Actions, and I ſhall have my Diſcharge on paying the 
Fees of this loathſome Priſon ;—three Guineas will 
be ſufficient to reſtore my Liberty, which, if I am 
ſo fortunate once more to obtain, I will think no La- 
bour, though ever ſo bad or abje&, too much, if it 
can enable me to drag on my Remains of Lite in 
true Penitence. 

Dear Madam, if, by favouring me with the Sum 1 
mention, you are ſo good as to open my Priſon-gates, 
Heaven will, I doubt not reward the generous Boun- 
ty; and if the Almighty will vouchſate to hear the 
Prayers of an abandoned Creature like me, I ſhall ne- 
ver ceaſe to invoke his choiceſt Bleſſings may be 
ſhowered down on the Head of my charming Deli- 
verer. 

I ſhall ſend To-morrow Morning by a poor honeſt 
Woman, whom TI can confide in, for your Anſwer. 
| beſeech you to be aſſured, that if once freed from 
this deteſted Place, no Temptations of what kind ſo- 
ever ſhall ever prevail upon me to return to my yet 
more deteſted former Courſe of Life, and am de- 
termined to fly to ſcme remote Corner of the King- 
dom, as diſtant from London as from Leiceſterſhire, 
and there endeavour to earn a wretched Pittance, by 
Means how low ſoever I care not. Your Grant of 
the Requeſt I make you at this Time, will ſave both 
the Soul and Body of her, who is, 


With the moſt unfeigned Contrition, 
Madam, 
Your moſt humble, 
And moſt unfortunate Servant, 


A. FoxwarD.” 


B 2 Utterly 
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Utterly impoſſible was it "for this unhappy Crea- 
ture to have ſent her Petition at a more unlucky 
Time: —Miſs Betſy, full of the Idea of the Misfor- 
une ſhe had ſuſtained in the Loſs of Mr. Trueworth, 
could not be reminded of Miſs Forward, without 
being alſo reminded, that the firſt Occaſion of his 
Diſguſt was owing to her Acquaintance with that 
Woman. 

Infamous Creature !* cried Miſs Betſy, as ſoon as 
ſhe had done reading; © ſhe deſerves no Compaſſion 
from the World, much leſs from me —No,—no,— 
there are but too many Objects of Charity toj be 
found, and I ſhall not laviſh the little Bounty I am 
able to beſtow on a Wretch like her. | 
Theſe were the firſt Reflections of Miſs Betſy, on 
receiving ſo unexpected a Petition, but they ſoon 
ſubſided, and gave Way to others of a more gentle 
Nature;—* Vet, ſaid ſhe, if the poor Wretch is 
ſ-nfible of her Faults, and truly reſolved to do as 
ſhe pretends, it would be the utmoſt Cruelty to de- 
ny her the Means of fulfilling the Promiſe ſhe 
makes of Amendment.” 

* How unhappy is our Sex, continued ſhe, ei- 
ther in a too much, or too little Senſibility of the 
tender Paſſion ;—ſhe was, alas! too eaſily influen- 
ced by the Flatteries of the baſe Part of Mankind, 
and I too little grateful to the Merits of the 
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in fine, the natural Goodneſs of her Diſpoſition 
gat the Aſcendant over all Conſiderations that oppo- 

ſed the Grant of Miſs Forward's Requeſt. —* My 
Acquaintance with her has been fatal to me, ſaid 
me; but that was leſs owing to her Fault than my 
« own Folly.” | | 

Accordingly ſhe ſent by the Woman, who came 
next Morning, as mentioned in {the Letter, four 
Guineas encloſed in a Piece of Paper, and wrote to 
her in theſe Terms: | 


To 


Miſs BETsVY TnoueRTILESõs. 


To Miſs Foxwar. 


«© Madam, 
6 HOUGH I cannot but look upon your Miſ- 
fortunes as juſtly fallen on you, yet heartily 
commiſerate them: — if your Penitence is ſincere, I 
doubt not but you will ſome Way or other be enabled 
to purſue a more laudable Courſe of Life, than that 
which has brought you into this Diſtreſs. I add one 
Guinea to the Sum you requeſted, and wiſh it were in 
my Power to do more, being | 


“ Your real Well-wiſher, 
« And humble Servant, 
« B. THoucuTLEss.” 


Though no one could have more refined Notions of 
Virtue, nor a greater Abhorrence for Vice, than this 
young Lady, yet did ſhe never hate the Perſons of the 
Guilty, nor would judge with that Severity of their 
1 which ſome others, much leſs innocent, are apt 
to do. 

It pleaſed her to think, that by this Donation ſhe 
ſhould gladden the Heart of an afflicted Perſon, who 
had been of her Acquaintance, how unworthy ſoever 
of late ſhe had rendered herſelf ; and this little Inter- 
ruption of her Meditations contributed a good deal to 
compoſe her Mind, after the ſudden Shock it had ſuſ- 


| tained on the Score of Mr. Trueworth's Marriage. 


But ſhe had very ſhortly another, and more agreea- 
ble Relief : — Sir Ralph and Lady Truſty came to 
Town ; — which ſhe no ſooner was informed of, and 
Where a Houſe had been taken for their Reception, 
than ſhe went early the next Morning to pay her Re- 
ſpects, and teſtify the real Satisfaction ſhe conceived 
at their Arrival. 

Nothing of Buſineſs would probably have been ſaid 
her on this firſt Viſit, if her two Brothers had not 
come in immediately * The firſt Compliments 
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on ſuch an Occaſion being over : — Sir Ralph,” 

ſaid the elder Mr. Thoughtleſs, we have wiſhed for 
your coming to Town on many Accounts, but on 

none ſo much as that of my Siſter, who is going to 
© bemarried, and has only waited to intreat you will 

do her the Favour of diſpoſing of her Hand.” 

The good Baronet replied, that there was nothing 
he ſhould do with greater Pleaſure, proyided it were 
to a Perſon worthy of her. That, Sir,' ſaid the elder 
Mr. Thoughtleſs, © we have taken Care to be con- 
vinced of, and I doubt not but you will think as we 
do, when you ſhall be informed of the Particulars.' 
Miſs Betſy bluſhed, but uttered not a Word, either to 
oppoſe, or to agree to what had been ſaid 

Lady Truſty pecreiving her in ſome Confuſion, led 
her into another Room, in order to talk ſeriouſly to 

her, on many Things ſhe had in her Head. 


CHAP. II. 
1s very full of Buſineſs. 


HE two Brothers of Miſs Betſy having ſome 
1 Reaſon to apprehend, ſhe would till find ſome 
Pretence, if poſſible, to evade fulfilling the Promiſe ſhe 
had made them, in Regard to Mr. . and alſo, 
that he, finding himſelf trifled with, might become 
weary of proſecuting ſo unvailing a Suit, and break off 
as Mr. Trueworth had done, reſolved to omit nothing 
in their Power for bringing to a Concluſion an Affair, 
Which ſeemed to them ſo abſolutely neceſſary for ſe- 
curing the Honour of their Family, in that of their 
Siſter, 

They ſuſpected, that her putting off the Marriage 
till the Arrival of Sir Ralph and Lady Truſty, was 
only to gain Time, and invent ſome Excuſe to get that 
Lady on her Side: — they therefore judged it 
highly proper to acquaint her previouſly with the Mo- 
tives, which made them ſo impatient to fee their Siſter 
d ſpofed of, and by that Means prevent her LTP 

rom 
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from being prepoſſeſſed by any Ideas the other might 
prepare for that Purpoſe. — 

Accordingly, Mr. Francis Thoughtleſs having been 
informed by Letter, of the Day in which they intended 
to be in Town, he went on Horſeback, and met them 
at the Inn where they dined, about twenty Miles from 
London. 5 12 bu” 

That good Lady was ſo much troubled at the Reci- 
tal he made her of Miſs Betſy's late Adventures, that 
ſhe could not forbear letting fall ſome Tears; and 
though ſhe laid the Blame of her Ill conduct chiefly on 
her having lived ſo long under the Tuition and Exam- 
ple of a Woman, ſuch as Lady Mellaſin; yet ſhe 
could not but allow there was a certain Vanity in her 
Compoſition, as dangerous to Virtue, as to Reputa- 
_ and that Marriage was the only Defence for 

oth. 

Sir Ralph, who was an extreme facetious good- 
natured Man, was a little pleaſant on what his Lady 
had ſaid on this Occaſion, Vou forget, my dear, 
* cried he, how many Ladies of late have broke the 
* conjugal Hoop, and think themſelves juſtified in do- 
© ing ſo, by having been prevailed upon to enter into 
it without Inclination. Remember the Words of 
the humorous Poet Hudibras : 

« Wedlock without Love, ſome ſay, 

6 Is but a Lock without a Key; 

And 'tis a Kind of Rape to marry 

% One, who negle&s, or cares not for ye; 
For what does make it Raviſhment, 

« But being againſt the Mind's Conſent.” 


Does Miſs Betſy,” continued he, to Mr. Francis, 
love the Genlteman you would have her marry ?' — 
To which the other replied, © That the Temper of his 
* Siſter was too capricious for any one to be able to 
judge of the real Situation of her Heart, or even for 
« herlelf to be perfectly aſſured of it.” 

He then proceeded to inform him how long Mr. 
Munden had courted her, and of the great Encourage- 
ment ſhe had always given to his Addreſſes: — her 

| | ſubmitting 
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ſubmitting the Deciſion of the Affair to the elder Mr. 
Thoughtleſs's Inſpection into the Circumſtances of his 
Eſtate, which being found agreeable to the Report 
made of it, ſhe now only waited, or pretended to 
wait, for the Approbation of Sir Ralph, as being. by 
her Father's Will conſtituted her Guardian. 

Well then, ſaid Sir Ralph, * ſince it is ſo, and 
you are all deſirous it ſhould be a Match, I ſhall not 
fail to give my Verdi& accordingly.” ' 

As impatient as the two Brothers were to ſee her 
married, and out of the Way of thoſe Temptations 
ſhe at preſent lay under, they could not be more fo 
than Lady Truſty now was ; — ſhe doubted not, that 
the Virtue and good Senſe of that young Lady, would 
render her a very good Wife, when once ſhe was made 
one, and therefore heartily wiſhed to ſee her ſettled in 
the World, even though it were to leſs Advantage, than 
her Beauty, and the many good Qualities ſhe was poſ- 
ſeſſed of mightentitle her to expect. 

It was in order to do every Thing in her Power to 
bring about what ſhe thought ſo good a Work, that 
ſhe had drawn Miſs Betſy from the Company, and re- 
tired with her into the Cloſet, in the Manner already 
related. 

Miſs Betſy, who knew nothing of all this, or even 
that her Brother had gone to meet them on the Road, 
Was extremely ſurprized to find by the Diſcourſe, with 
which Lady Truſty entertained her, that no Part of 
what had happened to her, ever ſince the Death of 
Mr. Goodman, was a Secret to her Ladyſhip. 

She preſently ſaw, however, it muſt be by her Bro- 
ther Frank, that this Intelligence had been given, and 
was not at all at a Loſs to gueſs the Motive of his hav- 
ing done it. I find, Madam, ſaid ſhe, that all the Er- 
© rors and Inadvertencies I have been guilty of are be- 
© trayed to you, and am far from being ſorry they are 
* ſo, ſince the gentle Reproofs you take the trouble to 
give me, are ſo many freſh Marks of the Friendſhip 
with which you vouchſafe to Honour me, and which 
I ſhallalways eſteem as my greateſt Happineſs. I 
« flatter myſelf, however, continued ſhe, that the Re- 
« membrance of what has lately befallen me, and the 
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* imminent Dangers I have eſcaped will enable me 
to regulate my Conduct, in, ſuch a Manner, as to 
* give your Ladyſhip no farther Pain on my Account.” 

Lady Truſty on this embraced her with the utmoſt 
ſenderneſs, and told her, that there were few Things 
ſhe either wiſhed or hoped for with greater Ardency, 
than to ſee her happily ſettled, and free from all temp- 
tations . of what Kind ſoever. , 

This worthy Lady then fell on the Subject of Mr. 
Munden, and recapitulated all the Arguments which 
had been already urged, to perſwade her to come to 
a Determination: in fine, ſhe left nothing unſaid, 
that was ſuitable to the Occaſion. 

Miſs Betſy liſtened to her with the moſt ſubmiſſive 
Attention, and after a ſhort Pauſe, replied in theſe Terms. 
* Madam, faid ſhe, © I am convinced by my own Rea- 
* ſon, as well as by what your Ladyſhip has been pleaſ- 
* edto ſay, that I have indeed gone too far with Mr. 
* Munden to be able to go back with Honour, and 


.* ſince I find he has the Approbation of all my Friends, 


; ſhall no longer Attempt to trifle with his Preten - 
ions.“ 

* You will marry him then,“ cried Lady Truſty?:— 
* Yes Madam, anſwered Miſs Betſy; and added, 
though not without ſome Hefitation, * ſince my Mar- 
* riage is a Thing ſo much deſired by thoſe, to whoſe 
* Will I ſhall always be ready to ſubmit, Mr. Mun- 
den has certainly a Right to expect I ſhould decide in 
* his Favour.” 

She ſaid no more, but hung down her Head, and 
Lady Truſty was going to make ſome reply, perhaps 
to aſk how far her Heart acquieſced in the Conſent her 
Tongue had given, but was prevented by Sir Rape, 
who puſhing open the Door of the Room where they 
were, told her, ſhe engroſſed his fair Charge too long; 
— that it was now Time for himſelf, and her Brothers, 
to have ſome Share in their Coverſation. 

Some polite Wives, Sir Ralph,” ſaid Lady Truſty, 
laughing, would not have excuſed ſo abrupt a break- 
ing in on their Privacy, and I aſſure you, if you had 
* interrupted us a Moment ſooner, you might have r 
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ed all; for Miſs Betſy has but juſt given me her Pro- 
© miſe to marry Mr. Munden.” 

I ſhould have been heartily ſorry indeed,” ſaid he, 
© if my over Zeal had rendered me a Marplot on this 
Occaſion; but come, continued he, ſince the 
* young Lady has at laſt reſolved, let us carry the joy- 
ful News to her Brothers. 

In ſpeaking theſe Wotds he gave one of his Hands 
to Lady Truſty, and the other to Miſs Betſy, and led 
them into the Dining-room, where the Mr. Thought- 
lefles were. Well, Gentlemen,“ ſaid he, your Siſter 
© has at laſt conſented to give you a Brother, pray 
thank her for the Addition ſhe is going to make to 
your Family.” 

* I hope,” ſaid the elder Mr. Thoughtleſs, © ſhe will 
find her own Happineſs in doing ſo.— The younger 
added ſomething to the ſame Purpoſe. After this the 
Converſation turned chiefly on the ſolid Satisfaction of 
a married Life, in which Miſs Betſy took but little Part, 
only ſaying, to her two Brothers, *Well, ſince both 
of you have fo high an * of Matrimony, 
and will needs have me, who am by ſome Years 
* yonnger than either of you, lead the Way, I hope 
© I ſhall ſoon ſee you follow the Example. 

Our elder Brother,” ſaid Mr. Francis, may doubt- 
© leſs, marry whenever he pleaſes ; and as for my Part, 
* when it can be proved that I have an Offer made me, 
© equally . hug to what you have rejected. 
and I ſhould refuſe it, I could not be angry with the 
World for condemning my Want of judgment.“ 

No more of that, cried Sir Ralph; © you ſee 
© ſhe hears Reaſon at laſt” Lady Truſty would fain 
have perſwaded the Gentlemen to ſtay Dinner there, 
but they excuſed themſelves, as expecting Company 
at Home, and ſaid, if poſſible they would return to- 
wards Evening ;—— ſhe would not however permit 
Miſs Betſy to take leave, and her continuing there 
that whole Day happened to bring Things ſomewhat 
ſooner to a Concluſion, than perhaps they otherwiſe 
would have been. - 

Mr. Munden, as ſoft and complaiſant as he carried 
it to Miſs Betſy, was very much diſguſted in his Mind 

at 
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at her late behaviour; he found ſhe loved him not, 
and was far from having any violent Inclination for 


her himſelf ; but the Motives, which had made him 


rſevere in his Courtſhip, after being convinced of the 
indifference ſhe had from him, made him alſo impatient 
to bring the Affair to as ſpeedy a Reſult as poſſible. 
Sir Ralph was the laſt Perſon to whom ſhe had referred 
the Matter; — he had heard by Accident of that 
Gentleman's Arrival, and went to her Lodgings, in 
order to ſee in what Manner ſhe would now receive 
him; but not finding her at home, called at the Houſe 
of Mr. Thoughtleſs, who had always been very pro- 
pitzous to his Suit. 

On the two Brothers returning from Sir Ralph's, 
they met him juſt coming out of the Houſe :=The 
Elder deſired him to walk in, —told him with a great 
deal of Freedom, that Sir Ralph was come to Town ; 
that the Buſineſs having been communicated to him, 
he approved of the Match, and his Siſter had con- 
ſented.=—r, Munden received] this Information 
with all the ſeeming Tranſport of a Man paſſionately 
in Love: He made them a diouſand Retributions 
for the Part they had taken in his Intereſt, and they 


expreſſed no leſs Satisfaction in the Accompliſhment 


of his Defires. After ſome few Compliments on both 
Sides, the elder Mr. Thoughtleſs informed him, that 
Miſs Betſy was to ſtay the whole Day with Sir Ralph 
and Lady Truſty that himſelf and Brother had 

romiſed to return, thither in the Evening, and that 
be ſnould be glad if he would accompany them, in 
order that when they were all together, every thing 
might be ſettled for the Completion of their Nup- 
tials. 

It is not to be doubted but that the Lover readily em- 
braced this Propoſition, and an Hour for his waiting 
on them being prefixed, he took his Leave, the Com- 
pany that was to dine with Mr. Thoughtleſs that 
Inſtant coming in. 


CHAP, 
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HAP. Il 
Will not let the Reader fall after. 


Believe the Reader will eafily perceive, that it was 
owing to the Apprehenſions of Miſs Betſy's fluc- 
tuating Diſpoſition, that her Brothers teſtified ſo great 
an Impatience for bringing the Aﬀair of her Marriage 
to a Concluſion ; and alſo, that it was to confirm her 
in her Reſolution, and reconcile her to the Promiſe ſhe 
had made, that Lady Truſty had kept her with her 
that whole Day. 5 
The Arguments urged by that worthy Lady; 
the obliging and chearful Manner in which they were 
delivered, joined to the facetious and entertaining Re- 
marks, which Sir Ralph had occaſionally made, had, 
indeed, a great Effect for the preſent, on the too 
2 and uncertain Mind they were intended to 
fix. 3 
Though ſhe was far from e ing Mr. Munden 
would come that Evening with her Rrothers, or even 
from imagining, he could as yet be informed of what 
had paſſed-in his Favour ; = ſhe was not] diſpleaſed 
when ſhe ſaw him enter, and if ſhe looked a little con- 
founded, it was rather to be attributed to Modeſty 
than Anger. ene, | 
That Gentleman having made his firſt Compliments 
to Sir Ralph and Lady Truſty, on his being preſented 
to them, flew directly to Miſs Betſy, and expreſſed his 
Senſe of the Happineſs her Brothers had made hin 
hope, in Terms, the moſt paſſionate that Words could 
form ;—ſhe received what he ſaid to her, on this Oc- 
caſion, with a Sweetneſs which muſt have infinitely 
charmed a Heart truly ſenſible of the tender Paſſion : 
That of Mr. Munden, though leſs delicate than he 
pretended, could not but be greatly affected with it. 
In fine, the Behaviour of both towards each other, 
ve great Contentment to all the Frjends of Miſs 
y; and her elder Brother, for Form's Sake, re- 
capitulating the Propoſal of Mr. Munden, concerning 
her 
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her Settlement and Jointure, Sir Ralph gave that Ap- 
probation in public, which he before had done in 
private. The intended Bridegroom and Mr. Thought- 
leſs agreed to go together the next Morning to Mr. 
Markland the Lawyer, and give him the neceſſary In- 
ſtructions for drawing up the Marriage Articles. o 

They broke not up Company till the Night was 
pretty far advanced, and Mr. Thoughtleſs not having 
his own Coach there, a Hackney ſet them all down 
at their reſpective Habitations. 

Thus far all went extremely well: The Parties 
chiefly concerned ſeemed perfectly ſatisfied with each 
other, and with themſelves, for the Agreement they 
had mutually entered into, and there appeared not the 
leaſt Likelihood of any future Difficulty that would 
ariſe to interrupt, or delay the Conſummation of the 
ſo-much deſired Nuptials. 

Miſs Betſy had not as yet had Time to meditate 
on what ſhe had given her Promiſe to perſorm: The 
| Joy ſhe found her Compliance had given all her 
Friends, — the endearing Things they ſaid to her upon 
| the Occaſion, and the Tranſport Mr. Munden had ex- 
preſſed, on ſeeing himſelf fo near the End of all his 
t Wiſhes, had kept up her Spirits, and ſhe imagined, 
| _while in their Preſence, that her Inclination had didta- 
ted the Conſent her Lips had uttered. 


7 But when ſhe was alone, ——ſhut up in her own 
Apartment ;—when ſhe no longer received the kind 
8 Careſſes of her ſmiling Friends, nor the flattering 
d Raptures of her future Huſband, all the lively Ideas, 
is which their Converſation and Manner of Behaviour 
* towards her had inſpired, vaniſhed at once, and gave 
d Place to Fancies, which might juſtly bear the Name 
C- of ſplenetic. 
ly * I muſt now look upon myſelf,” ſaid ſhe, * as al- 
© ready married. I have promiled,—it is too late 
he © to think of retraCting. A few Days hence, I 
* ſuppoſe, will oblige me to the Performance of my 
er, Promiſe, and I may ſay with Monimia in the Play ; 
iſs 
te- « have bound up for myſelf a Weight of Cares, 
ng & And how the Burthen will be borne none knows,” 
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© T wonder' continued ſhe, © what can make the 
© Generality of Women ſo fond of marrying ? It 
looks to me like an Infatuation.— Juſt as if it 
were not a greater Pleaſure to be courted, compli- 
* mented, admired, and addreſſed by a Number, 
than be confined to one, who from a Slave becomes 
a Maſter, and perhaps uſes his Authority in a Man- 
ner diſagreeable enough. 

And yet it is expected from us. —— One has 
no ſooner left off one's Bib and Apron, than Peo- 
« ple cry, * Miſs will ſoon be married.'—And 
this Man, and that Man, is preſently picked out 
© fora Huſband. —Mighty ridiculous!—They want to 
« deprive us of all the Pleaſures of Life, juſt when 
one begins to have a Reliſh for them.” 

In this Humour ſhe went to Bed, nor did Sleep 
preſent her with Images more pleaſing ;—ſometimes 
ſhe imagined herſelf ſtanding on the Brink of mud- 
dy, troubled Waters ;—at others, that ſhe was wan- 
dering through Deſerts, overgrown with Thorns and 
Briats ; or ſeeking to find a Paſſage through ſome 
ruin'd Building, whoſe tottering Roof ſeemed ready 
to fall upon her Head, and cruſh her to Pieces. 

Theſe gloomy Repreſentations, amidſt her broken 
Slumbers, when vaniſhed, left behind them an un- 
common Heavineſs upon her waking Mind: She 
roſe but it was only to throw herſelf into a Chair, 
where ſhe fate for a conſiderable Time, like one quite 
ſtupid and dead to all Senſations, of every kind. 

At laſt remembring, that they were all to dine at 
her Brother's that Day, by Appointment, ſhe rouſed 
herſelf as well as ſhe was able, and ſtarted from the 
Poſture ſhe had been in:;—* I ſee I am at the End of 
all my Happineſs,” ſaid ſhe, * and that my whole fu- 
ture Life is condemned to be a Scene of Diſquiet ;— 
but there is no reſiſting Deſtiny ;—they will have 
it ſo: I have promiſed, and muſt ſubmit.” 


On opening alittle Cabinet, in which ſhe always 
kept thoſe Things ſhe moſt valued, in order to take 
out ſome Ornaments to put on that Day, the Picture 
of Mr. Trueworth ſtared her in the Face. Ah!“ ſaid 
ſhe, taking it up, and looking attentively upon it, 


if 
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if my Brother Frank and Lady Truſty had been in 
Town, when the Original of this made his Ad dreſſes 
to me, I ſnould then, as now, have been compelled 
to have given my Hand. It is likely too I ſhould 
have j:..ded with the ſame Reluctance. Blinded by 
my Vanity, — led by a miſtaken Pride, — I had not 
conſidered the Value I ought to have ſet upon his 
Love. He had not then done any Thing for me 
more than any other Man, who pretended Courtſhip 
to me, would have done. I know not how it is, I 
did not then think him half ſo agreeable as I now 
find he is. What a ſweetneſs is there in theſe Eyes“ 
cried ſhe, ſtill looking on the Picture; What an Air 
of Dignity in every Feature! — Wit, — Virtue, — 
© Bravery, — Generofity, — and every amiable Qua- 
* lity that can-adorn Mankind, methinks are here 
* compris'd.” | | 

But to what Purpoſe do I now ſee all theſe Per- 
fections in him !' went ſhe on. He is the Right of 
another; — he has given himſelf to one, who knows 
better than my unhappy ſelf to do Juſtice to ſuch 
© exalted Merit: he thinks no more of me, and 
] muſt henceforth think no more of him.” 

She ended theſe Words with a deep Sigh, and ſome 
Tears, then laid the Picture up, and endeavoured to 
compoſe herſelf as well as ſhe could. 

She was but juſt dreſt when Mr. Munden came to 
wait on her, and conduct her to her Brother's, where 
they were to dine: — he told her, he had been with 
the elder Mr. Thoughtleſs at the Lawyer's about the 
Writings ; —— * ſo that now, my Angel, ſaid he 
I flatter myſelf, that my Days of Languiſhment are 
near a Period. 

He took the Freedom of accompanying theſe Words 
with a pretty warm Embrace. Forbear, Mr. Mun- 
den, cried ſhe, with the moſt forbidding Coldneſs; 
you have yet no Right to Liberties of this 
© Nature.” 

Cruel and unkind Miſs Betſy !' reſumed he 

* muſt nothing then be allowed to Love, and all be 
left to Law He then went on with ſome 
Diſcourſes of the Paſſion IR for her, and the Joy 
2 e 
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he felt in the Thoughts of his approaching Happinefs. - 
To all which ſhe made very ſhort replies, till at laſt 

it came into her Head to interrupt him in the midſt 
of a very tender Exclamation, by ſaying, Mr. 
* Munden, I forgot to mention one Thing to you; 

but it is not yet too late. I ſuppole you de- 

ſign to keep a Coach? 

This a little ſtartled him, and looking upon her with 
a very grave Air, Madam, ſaid he, you 
* are ſenfible my Eſtate will not permit me to oblige 
* you in this Point, © And can you imagine I will 
* ever marry to trudge on foot,” cried ſhe ? 

* I ſhould be both ſorry. and aſhamed,” replied he, 
to ſee you do that; but there are other Conveniencies, 
* which will, I hope, content you, *till Fortune puts 
* it in my Power to do otherwiſe,” 

He then reminded her of the Expectations ſhe had 
frequently heard him make mention of, concerning 
his Hopes of ſoon obtaining, both an honourable - 
and lucrative Employment, and aſſured her, that as 
ſoon as he had procured a Grant of it, he would ſet - 
up an Equipage accordingly. 

But this did not at all ſatisfy her; ſne inſiſted - 
on having a Coach directly, and gave him ſome Hints, 
as if ſhe would not marry without one, which very 
much nettling him, he defired ſhe would remember 
her promiſe, which was abſolutely given, without the 
leaſt mention of a- Coach being made. 

I would not have you,' ſaid ſhe, inſiſt too much on 
that promiſe, leſt I ſhould be provoked to give you 
the ſame Anſwer Leonora, in the Play, gives to her 
* 1mportunate lover: 


That boaſted Promiſe ties me not to Time, 
% And Bonds without a Date, they ſay are Void.” 


- Mr. Munden could not now contain his Temper. 
He told her, he could not have expected ſuch Treat- 
ment, after his long Services, and her favourable Ac- 
ceptance of them, That he thought he merited, at 
leaſt, a ſhew of kindneſs from her ; and in fine, ot 

_ the 
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ſne did not act towards him as became a Woman of 
Honour, 

This was a Reproach, which the Spirit of Miſs Petſy 
was too high to bear; — ſhe bluſhed with Indignation, 
and caſting the moſt diſdainful look upon him, was 
about to make ſome Anſwer, which, perhaps, in the 
Humour he then was, would have occaſioned him to 
retort in ſuch a Manner, as might have broken off all 
the Meaſures which had been ſo long concerting, if 
a ſudden Interruption had not prevented it. | 

Mr. Francis 'Thoughtleſs not knowing any Thing 
of Mr. Munden's being there, and happening to pals 
that Way, called on his Siſter to know if ſhe was ready 
to go to his Brother's, it being near Dinner Time ;— 
he immediately perceived, by both their Countenances, 
that ſome Brulee had happened between them, and on 
his aſking, in a gay Manner, the Cauſe of it, Mr. 
Munden made nodcruple to relate the Sum of what 
had paſſed. 'The Brother of Miſs Betſy, though in 

his Heart very much vexed with her, affected to treat 
what Mr. Munden had ſaid as a Bagatelle, and calling 
to his Siſter's Footman to get a Hackney-coach to the 
Door, made them both go with him to his Brother's, 
ſaying, They would there adjuſt every thing. 


1 
— —— 


— 


G 


Contains, among other Particulars, certain bridal 
Admonitions. 


HOTVGH Mr. Francis Thoughtleſs did not 
judge it convenient to reproach his Siſter in the 
preſence of Mr. Munden, on the Complaints of that 
Gentleman ; yet ſhe had no ſooner vented the little 
Spleen ſhe had been that Inſtant poſſeſſed of, than ſhe 
began to accuſe herſelf of having been too poignant 
to a Perſon, whom ſhe had promis'd to make her 

Huſband. 
To attone, therefore, for the ſeverity of her late 
Behaviour. This is a good hanuſome clean Hack,” 
DO. C 3 ſaid 
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ſaid ſhe, with a ſmile ; — © one would think my 
Fellow had pitched on ſucha one on Purpoſe, to 
* keep me from regretting my not having one of my 
own, - 

* I only wiſh, Madam, replied Mr. Munden, that 
you might be reconciled to ſuch things as are'in my 
Power to accommodate you with, till I am ſo hap- 
* Py to preſent you with every Thing you can defire.” 

et us talk no more of that, cried ſhe ; — © be aſ- 
ſured that whatever I may have ſaid, I am far from 
eig the Happineſs of Life conſiſts in Gran- 
* Ceur,” | 

Mr. Munden, on theſe Words, kiſſed her Hand, and 
- ſhe permitted him to hold it between his, till they came 

out of the Coach. 

This, indeed, had been the very laſt Effort of all 
the Maiden Pride and Vanity of Miſs Betſy, and Mr. 
Munden henceforward had no Reaſon to complain of 
her Behaviour towards him. 

Sir Ralph Truſty, in Regard to his Age and Cha- 
racter, had the Honour of nominating the Day for the 
Celebration of their Nuptials, and Miſs Betſy made no 
Excuſes, in Order to protract the Time, but agreed 
with as much Keadineſs, as her future Bridegroom 
could have wiſhed, 

The good Lady Truſty, as well as the two Mr. 
Thoughtlefſes, however, being not yet able ta aſſure 
themſelves, that nothing was to be feared from the 
uncertainty of her Temper, did every Thing in their 
Power to keep her in good Humour with her Fate ; — 
and to their endeavours it may, perhaps, be aſcribed, 
much more than to the Force of her own Reſolution, 
that ſhe ccaſed to be guilty of any Thing that might 
give the leaſt Cauſe of Diſcontent to Mr. Munden, 
or betray that which, in ſpite of all the could do, prey- 
ed upon herſelf. 

To theſe Aſſiduities of her Friends another Motive 
might alſo be added, for the keeping up her Spirits, 
which was that of her Mind being continually employ- 
ed. Mr. Munden had taken a very handſome Houſe ; 

— the Upholſterer received all the Orders for the fur- 
niſhing it from her. There were beſides many other 


T hings 
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Things neceſſary for the rendering it compleat, that 
were not in his Province to ſupply: The going, there- 
fore, to Shops and Ware-houſes for that _—_ took 
a very great Part of her Time. What could be ſpar- 
ed from theſe, and ſome other Preparations for her 
Wedding, either Lady Truſty, or her Brothers, had 
the Addreſs to engage. One or other of them were al- 
ways with her, till the Night was far advanced, and 
Sleep became more welcome than any Meditations ſhe 
could indulge. 

The appointed Day at length arrived ; ſhe was con- 
duQed to the Altar by Sir Ralph Truſty, where being 
met by Mr. Munden, the Ceremony of Marriage was 
performed, — none being preſent at it but Lady Truſty, 
and her two Brothers; for as ſhe could not have it ce- 
lebrated with that Pomp and Eclat, agreeable to a Wo- 
man of her Humour, ſhe had earneſtly deſired it might 
be done with all the Privacy imaginable. 

The indiſſoluble Knot now tied, they proceeded to 
Pontac's, where an elegant Entertainment being pre- 
pared for them, by Mr. Munden's Orders, they dined, 
and afterwards went all together, to a Lodging Mr. 
Munden had hired for a ſmall Time, in a little Village 
five or fix Miles from London. 

This he had done to oblige his Bride, who had told 


him, ſhe defired to be loſt to the World, till the firſt 


Diſcourſe of their Marriage ſhould be over, to avoid the 
Viſits and Congratulations of their Friends on that 
Occaſion. 
It would be needleſs to tell the Reader, that there was 
a general Scene of Joy amidſt this little Company. 
Mr. Munden expreſſed, and indeed felt, an Infinity of 
Tranſport, on having triumphed over ſo many Difficul- 
ties, Which had for a long time continually riſen to im- 
pede his Wiſhes. The two Mr. Thoughtleſſes were ex- 
tremely overjoyed, on thinking a Period was put to all 
their Cares in Relation to their Siſter : = Lady Truſty 
alſo, and Sir Ralph looking on this Marriage, as Things 
were circumſtanced, highly convenient for Miſs Betſy, 
were very much pleaſed ; — fo that it muſt neceſſarily 
follow, that an Event which coſt ſo much Pains to bring 
about, muſt occaſion a general Contentment = - 
inds 
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— ds of all thoſe, who had ſo ſtrenuouſſy laboured 
EW: £25 

Amidſt this Scene of Joy, Miſs Betſy herſelf was the 
only Perſon whoſe Countenance diſcovered the leaſt 
Penſiveneſs; nor was her's any more than what might 
be attributed to the Modeſty of a Virgin Bride. 

Lady Truſty, however, who had obſerved her all Day 
with an attentive Eye, thought it proper to give her 
ſome Admonitions, concerning her future Behaviour, 
before ſhe took her leave. 

To this End, ſhe drew her into another Room, apart 
from the Company, and having told her, ſhe had ſome- 
thing of Moment to ſay to her, began to entertain her 
in the following Manner: 

My dear Child,” ſaid ſhe, © you are now, I fear, 
more through your Compliance with the Deſires of 
'« your Friends, than through your own Inclination, en- 
© tered into a State, the Happineſs of which greatly de- 
© pends on the part you act in the firſt Scenes of it ; — 
* There are ſome Women, who think they can never 
© teſtify too much Fondneſs for their Huſbands, and that 
the Name of Wife is a ſufficient Sanction for givin 
© a looſe to the utmoſt Exceſſes of an extravagant an 
romantic Paſſion : — but this is a Weakneſs, which 
© I am pretty certain you will ſtand in no need of my 
Advice to guard againſt. I am rather apprehenſive of 
your running into a contrary extreme, equally dange- 
© rous to your future Peace, as to that of your Huſband, 
A conſtant and unmoved Inſenſibility, will in Time 
chill the moſt warm Affection, and perhaps, raiſe ſuſ- 
« picions in him of the Cauſe, which would be terrible 
* indeed ; — beware, therefore, I conjure you, how you 
affect to deſpiſe, or treat with any Marks of Contempt, 
or even of too much Coldneſs, a Tenderneſs which 
he has a right to expect you ſhould return in kind, as 
« far at leaſt as Modeſty and Diſcretion will permit 
you to beſtow, | 

As to your Conduct in family Affairs,“ continued 
this good Lady, © I would have you always confine 
« yourſelf to ſuch Things, as 3 appertain to your 
own Province, never interfering with ſuch as belong 
to your Hufband ; == Be careful to give to him all the 

| | Rights 
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« Rights of his Place, and at the ſame Time maintain 
« your Own, —_ without ſeeming to be too tenaci- 
I 


« ous of them. If any Diſpute happen to ariſe between 
you, concerning Superiority, though in Matters of the 
« ſlighteſt Moment, rather recede a little from your due, 
than contend too far; but let him ſee you yield more 
to —_ him, than becauſe you think yourſelf bound 
to do ſo,” 


* Mr. Munden, I flatter myſelf, has every Qualifica- 


tion to make you happy, and to ſhew that your Friends, 


in adviſing you to marry him, have not mifled your 
* choice; but as Perfection is not to be found on this 
« Side the Grave, and the very heſt of us are not ex- 
* empt from the Frailties of human Nature, whatever 
Errors he may happen to fall into, as it does not be- 
* come you to reprimand him, I wiſh you would never 
take notice you have obſerved them. A Man of the 
ſtricteſt Honour and good Senſe may fometimes ſlip, 
* — be guilty of ſome ſlight Forgetfulneſſes; but then 
© he will recover of himfelf, and be aſhamed of his 
« Miſtake, Whereas reproaches only ſerve to harden 


« the indignant Mind, and make it rather chuſe to per- - 


* ſevere in the Vices it deteſts, than to return to the 


* Virtues it admires, if warned by the Remonſtrances of 
another.“ 


But above all Things, added ſhe, © I would wiſh 
- © you to conſider, that thoſe too great Gaieties of Life 
vou have hitherto indulged, which, however innocent, 


could not eſcape Cenſure while in a ſingle State, will 
© now have a much worſe Aſpect in a married 
* one.” | 

* Miſtake me not, my Dear, purſued ſhe, after a 
Pauſe, finding by Miſs Betſy's Countenance, that what 
ſhe had ſaid on this Score, had ſtung her to the quick, 
* I would not have you deprive yourſelf of thoſe 
* Pleaſures of Life which are becoming your Sex, your 
Age, and Character; — there is no Neceſſity that 
© becauſe you are a Wife you ſhould beccme a Mope: 
l I only recommend a proper Medium in theſe 


Things.“ 

Her Lady hip was going on, when Miſs Betſy's Ser- 

vants, whom ſhe had ordered to bring ſuch part of her 
Baggage 


— — — — — 
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Baggage as ſhe thought would be needful while ſhe 
ſtayed in that Place, came with it into the Chamber, on 
which this kind Adviſer told her fair Friend, that ſhe 
would refer what ſhe had farther to ſay on theſe Sub- 
jects, till another Opportunity, 

Miſs Betſy replied, that ſhe would treaſure up in her 
Heart all the Admonitions ſhe would at any Time be 
pleaſed to give her, and that ſhe hoped her future con- 
duct would demonſtrate, that no part of what her Lady- 
ſhip had ſaid was loſt upon her. | 

With theſe Words they returned into the Dining- 
room, and the cloſe of the Day ſoon after coming on, 
Sir Ralph and his Lady, with the two Mr. Thoughtleſles, 
| 22 leave of the Bride and Bridegroom, and came back 
to 10wn. | 


. 


Seems to demand, for more Reaſons than one, a 
greater Share of Attention than ordinary, in the 
Peruſal of it. 


HE fair Wife of Mr. Munden, —— Miſs Betſy 
now no more. had promiſed nothing at 
the Altar, that ſhe was not reſolved religiouſly to per- 
form; ſhe began ſeriouſly to conſider on the 
Duties of her Place; ſhe was ignorant of no 
Part of them, and ſoon became fully convinced, that 
on a ſtrict Obſervance of them depended her Honour, 
her Reputation, her Peace of Mind, 
and, in fine, all that was dear to a Woman of Virtue 
and Underſtanding. 
To give the more Weight to theſe Reflections, ſhe 
alſo called to her Mind the long Perſeverance of Mr. 
Munden ; — his conſtant Aſſiduities to pleaſe her, 
=— his patient ſubmitting to all the little Caprices 
of her Humour; and eſtabliſhing in herſelf an aſſured 
Belief of the Ardour and Sincerity of his Affection for 
her, her Gratitude, her good Nature, and good Senſe, 
muc 
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much more than compenſated for the Want of Inclina- 
tion 3 - and without any of thoſe Languiſhments, 
t thoſe violent Emotions which bear the Name 
of Love, rendered her capable of giving more real and 
more valuable Proofs of that Paſſion, than are ſometimes 
to be found amongſt thoſe, who profeſs themſelves, and 
are looked upon by the World as the moſt fond 
Wives. 

In Spite of her Endeavours, the Thoughts of Mr. 
Trueworth would, however, ſometimes come into her 
Mind, but ſhe repelled them with all her Might ; and 
as the Merits of that Gentleman would, in reality, ad- 
mit of no Compariſon with any Thing that Mr. Mun- 
den had to boaſt of, ſhe laboured to overbalance the 
Perfections of the one, by that tender and paſſionate 
Affection with which ſhe flattered herſelf ſhe now was, 
and always would be — by the other. 

Thus happily diſpoſed to make the Bonds ſhe had 
entered into eaſy to herſelf, and perfectly agreeable 
to the Perfon with whom ſhe was engaged, he in- 
deed a Treaſure in her beyond what he could ever have 
imagined, or her Friends, from her former Behaviour, 
had any Reaſon to have expected; and had he been 
truly ſenſible of the Value of the Jewel he poſſeſſed, 
he would have certainly been compleatly bleſſed ; —— 
but Happineſs is not in the Power of every one to en- 
joy, tho' Heaven and Fortune denies nothing to their 
Wiſnhes; but of this hereafter. 

At preſent, all was Joy and Tranſport on the Side 
of the Bridegroom ; all Complaiſance and Sweetneſs 
on that of the Bride: — their whole Deportment to 
each other was ſuch, as gave the moſt promiſing Ex- 
pectations of a laſting Harmony between them, and 
gladdened the Hearts of as many as ſaw it, and inte- 
reſted themſelves in the Felicity of either of them. 

They continued but a few Days in the Retirement, 
which had been made Choice of for the Conſummation 
of their Nuptials : —— Mr. Munden was naturally 
gay, — loved Company, and all the modiſh Diver- 
ſions of the Times: — and his Wife, who, as the 
whole Courſe of this Hiſtory has ſhewn, had been al- 
ways tond of them to an Exceſs, and whoſe Humour, 


in 


24 The HISTORY / 


in this Point, was very little altered by the Change of 
her Condition, readily embraced the firſt Propolal he 
made of returning to Town, believing ſhe ſhould now 
have Courage enough to appear in Public, without 
teſtifying any of that ſhamefacedneſs on Account of 
her Marriage, which ſhe knew would ſubje& her to 
the Ridicule of thoſe of her Acquaintance, who had a 
greater Share of Aſſurance. | 

For a Time this new married Pair ſeemed to have 
no other Thing in View than Pleaſure : —— Mr. 
Munden had a numerous Acquaintance, — his Wife 
not a few ; — giving and receiving Entertainments, 
as yet engroſſed their whole Attention; each 
ſmiling Hour brought with it ſome freſh Matter for 
Satisfaction, and all was chearful, gay, and jocund. 

But this was a golden Dream, which could not be 
expected to be of any long Continuance : =— the 

udy Scene vaniſhed at once, and ſoon a darken- 
ing Gloom overſpread the late enchanting Proſpect. 
Mr. Munden's Fortune could not ſupport theſe con- 
ſtant Expences ; — he was obliged to retrench ſome- 
where, and not being of a Humour to deny himſelf 
any of thoſe Amuſements he was accuſtomed to abroad, 
he became exceſſively Parſimonious at home, inſo- 
much that the ſcanty Allowance ſhe received from him 
for Houſe-keeping would ſcarce furniſh out a Table fit 
for a Gentleman of an Eſtate far inferior to that he 
was in Poſſeſſion of, to fit down to himſelf, much leſs 
to aſk any Friend, who ſhould caſually come in to vi- 
ſit him, to partake of. 

Nothing can be more galling to a Woman of any 
Spirit, than to ſee herſelf at the Head of a Family 
without ſufficient Means to ſupport her Character, as 
ſuch, in a handfome Manner: — the fair Subject of 
this Hiſtory had too much Generoſity, and indeed too 
much Pride, in her Compoſition, to endure that there 
ſhould be any Want in ſo neceſſary an Article of Life, 
and as often as ſhe found Occaſion, would have Re- 
courſe for a Supply to her own little Purſe. 

But this was a Way of going on, which could not 
laſt long : — ſhe complained of it to Mr. Munden ; — 
but though the Remonſtrances ſhe made him der 
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couched in the moſt gentle Terms that could be, he 
could not forbear teſtifying a good deal of Diſpleaſure 
on hearing them ; — he told her, that he feared ſhe 
was a bad CEconomiſt, and that as ſhe was a Wife, ſhe 
ought to underſtand, that it was one of the main Du- 
ties of her Place to be frugal of her Huſband's Money ; 
and be content with ſuch Things as were ſuitable to 
his Circumſtances. 

The ſurly Look with which theſe Words were ac- 
companied, as well as the Words themſelves, made her 
eaſily perceive, that all the mighty Paſſion he had pre- 
tended to have had for her, while in his Days of Court- 
ſhip, was too weak to enable him to bear the leaſt 
Contradiction from her, now he was become a 
Huſband. | 

She reſtrained, however, that Reſentment, which ſo 
unexpected a Diſcovery of his Temper had inſpired her 
with, from breaking into any violent Expreſſions, and 
only mildly anſwered, that ſhe ſhould always be far 
from deſiring any Thing, which would be of real Pre- 
judice to his Circumſtances ; but added, that ſhe was too 
well acquainted with his Fortune, not to be well aſſured, 
it would admit of keeping a Table much more agreea- 
ble to the Rank he held in Life, and the Figure he made 
in other Things. 

I] am the beſt judge of that," replied he, a little diſ- 
dainfully ; and alſo, that it is owing to your own want 
of Management, that my Table is ſo ill ſupplied : 
I would wiſh you therefore to contrive better for the 
future, as you may depend upon it, that, unleſs my 
Affairs take a better Turn, I ſhall not be perſwaded 
to make any Addition to my domeſtic Expences.“ 

I could wiſh then, Sir,” cried ſhe, with a little more 
Warmth, that henceforth yu would be your own Pur- 
* veyor; for I confeſs myſelf utterly unable to maintain 
* a Family, like our's, on the niggard Stipend you have 
© allotted for that Purpoſe. 

No really, Madam,“ anſwered he, very churliſhly, 
© I did not marry, in Order to make myſelf acquainted 
* with how the Markets go, and become learned in the 
Prices of Beef and Mutton ; — I always looked 
© on that as the Province of a Wife. it is enough 
Vol. IV. 9 tor 
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for me to diſcharge all reaſonable Demands on that 
Score; — and ſince you provoke me to it, I muſt tell 
« you, Madam,' 2. he, that what my Table 
wants of being coinpleat, is robbed from it by the idle 
Saperfluities you Women are ſo fond of, and 
„with which, 1 think, I ought to have no Manner of 
s Concern.” 

As ſhe was not able to comprehend the meaning of 
theſe Words, ſhe was extremely aſtoniſhed at them, and 
in a pretty haſty Manner demanded a Detail of thoſe 
Superfluities he accuſed her of — On which, throwing 
himſelf back in his Chair, .and looking on her with the 
moſt careleſs and indifferent Air he could aſſume, he re- 
| plied in theſe Terms: 

I know not, ſaid he, what Fool it was that firſt 
introduced the Article of Pin-money into Marriage- 
* writings, — nothing certainly is more idle, ſince a 
Woman ought to have nothing apart from her Hus- 
© band; but as it is grown into a Cuſtom, and I have 
© condeſcended to comply with it, you ſhould, I think, 
of your own accord, and without giving me the 
© trouble of reminding you of it, convert ſome Part of 
© it, at leaſt, to ſuch Uſes as might eaſe me of a Burden 
© T have indeed no kind of Reaſon to be loaded with; 
as for Example,” continued he, Coffee. 
* Tea, — Chocolate, with all the Appenda- 
0 pes belonging to them, have no Buſineſs to be enrol- 
led in the Liſt of Houſe-keeping Expences, and con- 
© ſequently not to be taken out of what I allow you for 
c that Purpoſe.” ; 

Here he gave over fpeaking, but the Conſternation 
his Wife was in preventing her from making any imme- 
diate Anſwer, he reſumed his Diſcourſe. Since we are 
6 __ this Topic, my Dear, ſaid he, it will be beſt to 
tell you at once what I expect from you. — it is 
but one Thing more. which is this 
© you have a Man entirely to yourſelf, — Jam wil - 
« ling he ſhould eat with the Family; but as to his Li- 
very and Wages I think it highly reaſonable you 
£ ſhould be at the Charge of.” 

Phe innate Rage, which, during the whole Time he 
had been talking, ſwell'd her Breaſt to almoſt — 
wou! 
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would now no longer be confined : Good Heavens! 
cried ſhe, © to what have I reduced myſelf? Is this to 
* bea Wiſe? Is this the State of Wedlock ? Call it 
rather an Egyptian Bondage=the cruel Taſk-maſters 
* of the Iſraelites could exact no more. Ungrateful 
Man! purſued ſhe, burſting into Tears, is this the 


Love, — the Tenderneſs you vowed ?” 


Overwhelmed with Paſſion, ſhe was capable of utter- 
ing no more, but continued walking about the Room in 
a diſorder'd Motion, and all the Tokens of the moſt out- 
rageous Grief and Anger: He fat filent for ſome t me; 
but at laſt looking ſomewhat more kindly on her than 
he had done, Prithee, my Dear, ſaid he, don't let 


me ſee you give Way to Emotions ſo unbecoming of 


* yourſelf, and ſo unjuſt to me: yOu ſhall have 
* no Occaſion to complain of my Want of Love ard 
Tenderneſs ; you know what my Expectations are, 
and when once I have gained my Point, you may be 
ſure, for my own Sake, I ſhall do every Ihing fuita- 
ble to it; 1 would only have you behave with a liitle 
Prudence for the preſent.” 

In concluding theſe Words, he roſe and took hold of 
her Hand, but approached her with an Air ſo cold and 
indifferent, as was far from attoning with a Woman of 
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her penetration, for the Unkindneſs of his late Propoſal. 


Na Mr. Munden,' cried ſhe, haughtily, turning from 
him, do not imagine I am ſo weak as to expect, after 
what you have ſaid, any Thing but ill Uſage. 

I have ſaid nothing that I have cauſe to repent of, 
* anſwered he, and hope, that when this Heat is over, 
you will do me the Juſtice to think ſo too. I leave 
. = to conſider of it, and bring yourſelf into a better 
Humour againſt my Return.“ He added no more, 
but took his Hat and Sword, and went out of the 
Room, 

She attempted not to call him back, but retired to 
her Chamber, in Order to give looſe to Paſſions more 
turbulent than ſhe had ever known before. 
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CHAP. VI. 


Contains a ſecond matrimonial Conteſt, of worſe 
| Conſequence than the former. 


FT HOEVER conſiders Miſs Betſy Thoug htleſs 
in her Maiden Character, will not find it diffi- 
cult to conceive what ſhe now endured in that of Mrs. 
Munden. All that lightened her poor Heart; all that 
made her patiently ſubmit to theFate herBrothers had, in 
a Manner, forced upon her, was her Belief of her being 
paſſionately beloved by the Man ſhe made her Huſband ; 
but thus cruelly undeceived, by the Treatment ſhe had 
juſt met with from him, one may truly ſay, that if it 
did not make her utterly hate and deſpite him, it atleaſt 
deſtroyed at once, in her, all the Reſpe& and Good-will 
ſhe had, from the firſt Moment of her Marriage, been 
endezvouring to feel for him. 
It is hard to ſay, whether her Surpriſe at an Eclair- 
ciſtement ſhe had ſo little expected, her Indignation at 
Mr. Munden's mean Attempt to encroach upon, her \ 
Right, or the Shock of reflecting, that it was by Death 
alone ſhe could be relieved from the Vexations which 
{he was threatened with from a Man of his Humour, 
ere moſt predominant in her Soul; but certain it is, 
thut all together racked her with moſt terrible 
Eevulſions. 

She was in the midſt of theſe Agitations when Lady 
Truſty came to viſit her. In the Diſtractions of her 
Thoughts ſhe had forgot to give Orders to be denied to 
all Company, which otherwiſe ſhe would, doubtleſs, 
have done, even without excepting that dear and juſtly 
ralued Friend. 

She endeavoured, as much as poſſible, to compoſe 
herſelf, and prevent all Tokens of Diſcontent from ap- 
pearing In her Countenance, but had not the Power of 
doing it effectually enough, to deceive the Penetration 
of that Lady ; ſhe immediately perceived, that ſome- 
thing extraordinary had happened to her, and as ſoon 
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as ſhe was ſeated began to enquire into the Cauſe of the 
Change ſhe had obſerved in her, 

Mrs. Munden, on conſidering what was moſt becom- 
ing in a Wife, from the firſt Moment of her becoming 
ſo, had abſolutely reſolved always to adhere, as ſtrictly 
as poſſible, to this Maxim of the Poet : 


© Secrets of Marriage ſhould be ſacred held, 
Their Sweets and Bitters by the wiſe conceal'd.” 


But finding herſelf pretty ſtrongly preſſed by a La- 
dy, to whom ſhe had the greateſt and moſt juſt Reaſon 
to believe ſhe ought to have nothing in reſerve, ſhe he- 
ſitated not long to relate to her the whole Story of the 
Brulee ſhe had had with her Huſband. | 

Lady Truſty was extremely alarmed at the Account 
given her, and becauſe ſhe would be ſure not to miſtake 
any part of it, made Mrs Munden repeat ſeveral 
Times over every particular of this unhappy Diſpute; 
— then, after a Pauſe of ſome Minutes, began to give 
her Advice to her fair Friend in the following Terms: 

It grieves me to the Soul,” ſaid that excellent Lady, 
* to find there is already any Matter of Complaint 
© between you. You have been bur two Months mar- 
ried, and it is, methinks, by much too early for him 
© to throw off the Lover, and exert the Huſband : but 
© fince it is ſo, I would not have you, for your Sake, 
© too much exert the Wife. I fear he is of a rugged 
Nature. — it behoves you, therefore, rather to 
* endeavour to ſoſten it, by all the Means in your 
Power, than to pretend to combat with unequal 
Force; — you know the Engagements you are un- 
der, and how little Relief all the Reſiſtance you can 
make will be able to afford you.” 

* Bleſs me, Madam! cried Mrs. Munden, ſpirituouſ- 
ly, (would your Ladyſhip have me give up, to the Ex- 
« pence of Houſe-keeping. that ſlender Pittance allow-- 
ed for Cloaths and Pocket money in my Marriag 9- 
Articles?“ 

No, my Dear, cried Lady Truſty, far be it 
from me to give you any ſuch Counſel; — on the 
* contrary, I am apprehenſive, that if 5 ſhould ſufler 
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« yourſelf to be either menaced, or cajoled, out of even 
the ſmalleſt Part of ycur Rights, 'tis poſſible that a 
* Man of Mr. Munden's Diſpoſition, might hereafter 
be tempted to eneroach upon the whole, and leave 
* you nothing you eould call your own.“ - 

It is very difficult, if not wholly impoſlible,' conti- 
nued ſhe, to judge, with any certainty,} how to pro- 
© ceed with a Perſon, whoſe Temper one does not know ; 
lam altogether a Stranger to that of Mr. Munden, 
nor can you as yet pretend to be perfectly acquainted 
with it; — all I can ſay, therefore, is, that I would 
* have you maintain your own Privileges, without ap- 
6 pearing too tenacious of them. 

I have then no other Part to take,” ſaid Mrs. 
Munden, * than juſt to lay out in the beſt Manner I 
* can what Money he is pleaſed to allow, without 
making any Addition, what Accidents ſoever may 
happen to demand it. 

I mean ſo,” replied Lady Truſty, and whenever 
there is any Deficiency, as ſome there muſt neceſſari- 
ly be, in what might be expected from your Way of 
living, I would not have you ſeem to take the leaſt 
Notice of it ; behave, as if entirely unconcerned, 
contented, and eaſy ; leave it to him to complain, 
and when he does ſo, you will have an Opportunity, 
by ſhewing the Bills of what you have laid out, 
of proving, that it it not owing to your want of good 
Management, but to the Scarcity of the Means = 
into your Hands, that his Table 1s ſo ill ſupplied ; but 
RJ] let every Thing you urge on this Occaſion, be 
accompanied with all the Softneſs it is in your Power 
to aſſume.” 

To this Mrs. Munden, with a deep Sigh, made 
Anſwer,_that though ſhe was an ill Diſſembler, and be- 
fides Lad little Room, from her Huſband's late Carriage 
towards her, to flatter herſelf with any good Effect of 
her Submiſſion, yet ſhe would endeavour to ſollow her 
Ladyſhip's Counſe!, in making the Experiment, howe- 
ver i: kſome it might be to her to do ſo. 

They had a very long Converſation together on this 
Head, during the whole Courſe of which Lady Truſty 
taboured all the could to perſwade the other to look on 

her 
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her Situation in a much leſs diſagreeable Light than in 
reality it deſerved. | 
. But how little is it in the Power of Argument to rea- 
ſon away Pain! one is much more deeply affected with 
what one feels than what one hears: The Heart of 
Mrs. Munden was beſet with Thorns, which all the 
Words in the World would have been ineffectual to re- 
move; diſappointed in every Thing, that could have 
rendered this Marriage ſupportable to her; her good 
Nature abuſed, her Spirit humbled and depreſſed, no 
Conſiderations were of force to moderate her Paſſions, 
but that melancholy one, that as her Misfortunes were 
without a Remedy, the beſt, and indeed the only Relief, 
that Fate permitted was, in patiently ſubmitting. a 

She acted, nevertheleſs, in every Reſpect for ſeveral 
Days, conformable to the Method Lady Truſty had pre- 
ſcribed, and reſtrained her Temper ſo, as neither by 
Word or Action to give Mr. Munden any juſt Cauſe of 
Offence, he alſo kept himſelf within Bounds, 
though it was eaſy for her to perceive, by his ſullen 
Deportment, every Time he was at Table, how ill 
he was ſatisfied with the Proviſions ſet before him. 

A cold Civility on the one Side, and an enforced 
Complaiſanee on the other, hindered the mutual Diſ- 
content that reigned in both their Hearts from being 
perceptable to any who came to viſit them, and alſo 
from breaking into any Indecencies between themſelves, 
*till one Day, a Gentleman of ſome Conſideratiory 
in the World happening, unexpectedly,” to come to 
dine with them Mr. Munden was extremely ſhocked 
at being no better prepared for his Entertainment. 

* What!” my Dear, ſaid he to his Wife, have you 
nothing elſe to give us?” To which ſhe replied, 
with a great deal of Preſence of Mind. + ] am 

quite aſhamed and ſorry for the Accident,” but you 

know, my Dear, we both intended to dine abroad 

to Day, ſo I gave a Bill of Fare accordingly, and this 
Gentleman came too late to make any Addition to 
what I had ordered. 

It may be eaſily ſuppoſed the Gueſt aſſured them 
that there needed no Apologie. that every 
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Thing was mighty well, and ſuch like Words of Courſe, 
ſo no more was ſaid upon this Subject. 

But the Pride of Mr. Munden filled him with ſo 
much inward Rage and Spite, that he was ſcarce able 
to contain himſelf till his Friend had taken leave, and 
he no ſooner was at Liberty to ſay what he thought 
proper, without incurring the Cenſure of being un- 
mannerly or unkind, than he began to reproach her 
in the moſt unjuſt and cruel Terms, for having, as 
he ſaid, expoſed him to the Contempt and Ridicule of 
a Perſon, who had hitherto held him in the higheſt 
Eſtimation. 

She made no other Reply, than that ſhe was no leſs 
confounded than himſelf, at what had happened. 
that it was not in her Power to prevent it, that ſhe 
could wiſh to be always prepared for the Reception 
of any Friend, and that ſhe was certain, when he 
reflected on the Cauſe, he would be far from laying 
any Blame on her. 

In ſpeaking theſe Words, ſhe ran to her Cabinet, 
and as Lady Truſty had directed, produced an Ac- 
count to what Ufes every ſingle Shilling ſhe had receiv- 
ed from him had been converted, ſince the laſt Diſ- 
pute they had with each other on this Score. 

In preſenting the Papers to him,—* Read theſe 
© Bills, ſaid ſhe, and be convinced how little I 
«© deſerve ſuch Treatment from you :=you will find 
© that there are no Items inſerted of Coffee, Tea, or 
Chocolate. Articles, — continued ſhe, with an 
Air a little diſdainfully, * which you ſeemed to 
« grumble at, tho' yourſelf and Friends had the ſame 
Share in, as well as me and mine.” 

© Rot your Accounts, cried he, tearing the Papers 
ſhe gave him into a thouſand Pieces, —* have you 
© the Folly to imagine I will be troubled with ſuch 
« Stuff?——It is ſufficient I know upon the whole 
„what ought to be done, and muſt plainly tell > gon 
© once for all, that you ſhould rather think of re- 
< trenching your Expences, than flatter yourſelf with 
expecting an Increaſe of my Allowance to you.” 

My Expences !/—my Expences !' reiterated ſhe, 
with Vehemence,-* what does the Man mean?= _ 
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« My Meaning,” anſwered he, ſullenly, would need 
© no e if you had either any Love for me, 
« or Prudence enough to direct you to do what would 
« entitle you to mine: But ſince you are ſo ignorant, 
I muſt tell you, that I think my Family too much 
encumbered ;»——you have two Maids, I do not 
deſire you to leſſen the Number, but they are cer- 
tainly enough to wait upon you in a Morning. —l 
have a Man, for whom I never have any Employ- 
ment after that Time, and he may wait at Table, - 
and attend you the whole Afternoon l ſee there- 
fore no Occaſion you have to keep a Fellow merely 
to loiter about the Houſe, — eat. drink, and run 
before your Chair when you make your Viſits.— 
I inſiſt, therefore, that you either diſcharge him, or 
conſent to give him his Livery and Wages, and alſo 
to allow for his Board out of your own annual Re- 
venue of Pin- money. 

What Uſage was this for a young Lady, ſcarce yet 
t hree Months married, —endued with every Quali- 
fication to create Love and Eſteem, =—— accuſtomed 
to. receive nothing but Teſtimonies of Admiration 
from as many as beheld her, and addreſſed with the 
extremeſt Homage and Tenderneſs, by the very Man 
who now ſeemed to take Pride in the Power he had 
obtained of thwarting her Humour, and — 
that Spirit and Vivacity he had ſo lately pretend 
to adore. 

How utterly impoſſible was it for her now to ob- 
ſerve the Rules laid down to her by Lady Truſty !— 
Could ſhe after this ſubmit to put in PraQtice any 
ſoftening Arts ſhe had been adviſed to win her lordly 
Tyrant into Temper ? Could ſhe, I ſay, have 
done this, without being guilty of a Meanneſs, which 
all Wives muſt have condemned ker for, 

But though the Anſwers ſhe gave to the Propoſal 
made her by this ungenerous Huſband were ſuch as 
convinced him, ſhe would never be 4 wh upon to 
recede from any Part of what was her Due by Con- 
traft, and though ſhe teſtified her Reſentment, on his 
attempting ſuch a Thing, in Terms haughty enough, 
yet did ſhe confine herſelf within the Limits of De- 
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cency, not uttering a ſingle Word unbecoming of 
her Character, either as the Woman of good Under- 
ſtanding, or the Wife. | 

Mr. Munden's Notions of Marriage had always 
been extremely unfavourable to the Ladies; —— He 
conſidered a Wife no more than an upper Servant, 
bound to ſtudy and obey, in all Things, the Will of 
him to whom ſhe had given her Hand; — and 
how obſequious and ſubmiſſive ſoever he appeared 
When a Lover, had fixed his Reſolution, to render 
himſelf abſolute Maſter when he became a Huſband. 

On finding himſelf thus diſappointed in his Aim, 
he was almoſt ready to burſt with an inward Malice, 
which not daring to wreak, as perhaps at that Time 
he could have wiſhed, he vented in an Action mean 
and pitiful indeed, but not be wondered at in a Man 
poſſeſſed of fo ſmall a Share of Affection, Juſtice, or 
Good-nature. | 

The Reader may remember, that Mr. Trueworth, 
in the Beginning of his Courtſhip to Miſs Betfy, had 
made her a Preſent of a Squirrel; ſhe had ſtill retain- 
ed this firſt Token of Love, and always cheriſhed it 
with an uncommon Care; — the little Creature 
was fitting on the Ridge of its Cell cracking Nuts, 
which his indulgent Miſtreſs had beſtowed upon him: 
The Fondneſs ſhe had always ſhewn of him put a ſud- 
den Thought into Mr. Munden's Head, he ſtarted 
from his Chair, ſaying to his Wife, with a revenge- 
ful Sneer,. Here is one Domeſtic, at leaſt, 
© that may be ſpared” With. theſe Words he flew to 
the poor harmleſs Animal, ſeized it by the Neck, and 
throwing it with his whole Force againſt the carved 
Work of the Marble-chimney, its tender Frame was 
daſhed to Pieces. 

All this was done in ſuch an Inſtant, that Mrs. Mun- 
den had not Time to make any Attempt for prevent- 
ing it, but on the Sight of ſo diſaſterous a Fate be- 
falling her little Favourite, and the Brutality of him 
who inflited it, raiſed Emotions in her, which ſhe 
neither endeavoured, nor at that Inſtant could have 
Power to quell. 

” Monſter! cried ſne; — unworthy the one: of 
| * #© Man 
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© Man ; you needed not have heen guilty of this low 
© Piece of Cruelty, to make me ſee to what a Wretch 
I am ſacrificed,” * Nor was there any Occaſion for 
© Exclamations ſuch as theſe,” replied he, ſcornfully, 
© to make me know that I was married to a Ter- 
© magant.” 

Many Altercations of the like Nature paſſed be- 
tween them, to which Mrs. Munden was the firſt that 
put a Period finding herſelf unable to reſtrain her 
Tears, and unwilling he ſhould be Witneſs [of that 
Weakneſs in her, ſhe flew out of the Room, ſ 


aying 
at the ſame Time, that ſhe would never eat or lep 
with him again. | ; 


— ——— 


| CHAP, VII. 

Gives an exact Account of what happened in the 
Family of Mr. Aunden, after the lamentable 
and deplored Dearh of h Ladys favou;ite 
Squirrel, with ſeveral other Particulars, 
much leſs ſignificant, yet very neceſſary to be 


told. 


F Mr. Munden had fet his whole Invention to 
work, in order to find the Means of rendering 
himſelf hateful in the Eyes of his Wife, he could not 
have done it more effetually, than by his ſavage 
Treatment of her beloved Squirrel ;=many Circum- 
ſtances, indeed, concurred to ſet this Action of his 
in the moſt odious Light that could poſſibly be given it. 
In the firſt Place, the Maſſacre of ſo unhurtful a 
ittle Creature, who never did any thing to provoke 
its Fate, had ſomething in it ſtrangely ſpleenatic and 

barbarous. 1 
In the next, the bloody and inhuman Deed being 
perpetrated by this injurious Huſband, merely in Op- 
poſition to his Wiſe, and becauſe he knew it would 
give her ſome Sort of Affliction, was ſufficient to con- 
vince her, that he took Pleaſure in giving Pain to her, 
and alſo made her not doubt, but he would ſtop * no- 
thing 
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thing for that Purpoſe, provided it were ſafe, and came 
within the Letter of the Law. | 

It grieved her to be deprived of a little Animal ſhe 
ſo long had kept, =— with whoſe pretty Tricks ſhe 
had ſo often been diverted; and it muſt be confeſſed, 
that to be deprived of ſo innocent a Satisfaction, b 
the very Man ſhe had looked upon as bound by all 
Manner of Ties to do every Thing to pleaſe her, was 
enough to give the moſt galling Reflections to a Wo- 
man of her Delicacy and Spirit. 

But there was ſtill another, and by many Degrees a 
more aggravating Motive for her Indignation ; —— 
if ſhe had purchaſed this Squirrel with her own Mo- 
ney, or if it had been preſented to her by any other 
Hands than thoſe of Mr. Trueworth, not only the 
Loſe would have been leſs ſhocking to her, but alſo 
the Perſon, by whom ſhe ſuſtained that Loſs, would, 

rhaps, have found leſs Difficulty in obtaining her 

orgiveneſs. | | 

She kept her Promiſe, however, aud ordered a Bed 
to be wade icady for her in another Room: Mr. 
Munden came not home that Night, *till very late ; 
and being told what his Wife had done, took not the 
leaſt Notice of it, but happening to meet her the next 
Morning, as ſhe was coming down Stairs, * So, Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, I ſuppoſe you fancy this obſtinate 
© Diſobedience to your Huſband is mighty becoming 


in yon. 

When a Huſband,” anſwered ſhe, *© is ignorant of 
the Regard he ought to have for his Wife, or forgets 
to put it in Prattice, he can cape neither Affection 
© nor Obedience, unleſs the Woman he has married 
* happens to be an Ideot.” 

They paſſed each other with theſe Words, and ſhe 
went directly to Lady Truſty, being impatient to ac- 
quaint her with the Behaviour of her Huſband towards 
her ſince ſhe laſt had ſeen her. 

This worthy Lady was aftoniſhed beyond Meaſure 
at the Recital; . it ſeemed fo ſtrange to her, that 
a Gentleman of Mr. Munden's Birth, Fortune, and 
Education, ſhould ever entertain the ſordid Deſign of 
obliging his Wife to convert to the Family Uſes, * 


Miſs Bersy ThoucHrIES. 37 


had been ſettled on her for her own private Expences, 

that ſhe could not have given Credit to it from any other 

Mouth than that of the weeping Sufferer: — his killing 

of the Squirrel alſo, though a [rifle in itſelf, ſhe could 

not help thinking denoted a moſt cruel, revengeful, and 
mean Mind. | 

But how much ſoever ſhe condemned him in her 
Heart, ſhe forbore expreſſing the whole of her Senti- 
ments on this Occafion to his Wife, being willing, as 
they were joined to each other, by the moſt ſacred and 
indiſſoluble Bonds, rather to heal, if poſſible, the Breach 
between them, than to add any Tning which might 
ſerve to widen it. 

She told her, that though ſhe could not but confeſs, 
that Mr. Munden had behaved towards her, through 
this whole Affair, in a Maaner very different from what 
he ought to have done, or what might have been ex- 
pected from him, yet ſhe was ſorry to find, that ſhe had 
carried Things to that Extremity, particularly ſhe 
blamed her for having quitted his Bed; — becauſe,” ſaid 
ſhe, it may furniſh him with ſome Matter of Com- 
« plaint againſt you, and hkewiſe make others ſuſpect 
vou have not that Affection for him, which is the Du- 
ty of © Wite,' ©  _ 

Mrs. Munden making no Anſwer to this, and look- 
ing a little perplexed,” — © I do not mean, by what 1 
© have ſaid,” reſumed Lady Truſty, to perſwade o 
* to make any mean Steps towards a Reconciliation : 
* that is, I would not have you confeſs you have 
been in the wrong, or tell him you are ſorry for what 
* you have done: that would be taking a Blame 
upon yourſelf you do not deſerve, and he would ima- 
gine he had a right to expect the ſameon every trifling 
© Occaſion. It may be, he might be imperious and ill- 
* natured enough to create Quarrels, merely for the 
* Sake of humbling your Spirit and Reſentment into 
* Submiſſioneg#*” 

But as to hve in the Manner you are likely to do to- 
« gether,” continued ſhe, cannot but be very diſpleaſing 
in the Eye of Heaven, and muſt alſo expoſe both of 
© you to the Cenſure and Contempt (f the World, 
when once it comes to be known and talked of; ſome 
Vol. IV. E Nieuns, 
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Means muſt be ſpeedily found to bring about an 
© Accommodation between you.“. 

O! Madam, cried the other haſtily interrupting 
her, how impoſſible is it for me ever to look with 
* any thing but Diſdain and Reſentment, on a Man, 
* who after ſo many Proteſtations of eternal Love, 
© eternal Adoration, has dared to treat me in this 
* Manner! No,” added ſhe, with greater Vehe- 
mence than before, * I deſpiſe the low, the groveling 
* Mind;—Light and Darkneſs are not more Oppo- 
* ſites than we are, and can as eaſily agree.” 

* You muſt not think, nor talk in this Faſhion,” ſaid 
the good Lady :—* All you can accuſe him of will 
not amount to a Separation; beſides, conſider 
* how odda Figure a Woman makes, who lives apart 
from her Huſband: There 1s an abſolute Ne- 
ceſſity for a Reconciliation, and as it is probable, 
© that neither of you will purſue any Meaſures for 
* that Purpoſe, it is highly proper your Friends ſhould 
take upon them to interpoſe in the Affair. | 

It was a a conſiderable Time before Mrs. Munden 
could be perſwaded, by all the Arguments Lady Truſty 
made uſe of, that either her Duty, her Intereſt, or 
her Reputation, required ſhe ſhould forgive the In- 
fults ſhe had received, from this ungrateful and un- 
worthy Huſband. 

The good Lady would not, however, give over 
till ſhe had prevailed on her not only to liſten to her 
Reaſons, but alſo to be at laſt perfectly convinced by 
them :— This Point being gained, the Manner in 
which the Matter ſhould be conducted, was the next 
Thing that employed her Thoughts. 

It ſeemed beſt to her, that the two Mr. Thought- 
leſſes ſhould not be made acquainted with any Part of 
what had paſled, if the Buſineſs ſhe ſo mnch wiſhed 
to ſee accompliſhed could be effected without their 
Knowledge ;—her Reaſon for it was this: — The 
were both Men of pretty warm Diſpoſitions, eſpecially 
the younger, and as they had been ſo aſſiduous in pro- 
moting this Match, ſo early a Breach, and the Provo- 
cations given for it by Mr, Munden, might occaſion 
them to ſhew their Reſeatment for his Behaviour in a 


Faſhion, 
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Faſhion, which would make what was already very 
bad, much worſe. 

* Sir Ralph is a Man in Years,' ſaid ſhe,—* has 
© been your Guardian, and J am apt to believe, that 
Jon both theſe Accounts his Words will have ſome 
Weight with Mr. Munden:— The Friendſhip 
© which he knows is between us, will alſo give me the 
Privilege of adding ſomething in my Turn; and I 
* hope by our joint Mediation this Quarre] may be 
© made up, ſo far at leaſt as that you may live civilly 
together.“ 

Mrs. Munden made no other Reply to what her 
Ladyſhip had ſaid, than to thank her for the Intereſt 
ſhe took in her Affairs, and the Trouble ſhe was 
about to give Sir Ralph on her Account. 

The Truth 'is, this young Lady would in her Heart 
have been much better ſatisfied, that there had been a 
Poſſibility of being ſeparated for ever, from a Per- 
ſon, who, ſhe was now convinced, had neither Love 
nor Eſteem for her, rather than to have conſented ta 
cohabit with him as a Wife, even though he ſhould 
be prevailed upon to requeſt it, in the moſt ſeemingly 
ſubmiſſive Terms. | ; 

While they were in this Converſation, a Meſſage 
Tame from Mr. Edward Goodman, containing an 
Invitation to Sir Ralph and Lady Truſty, to an En- 
tertainment that Gentleman had ordered to be pre- 
pared the next Day for ſeveral of his Friends, on a 

rticular Occaſion, which, becauſe the Reader as yet 


15 wholly ignorant of, it is highly proper he ſhould be 
made acquainted with. 


\ 
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Preſents the Reader with ſame Paſſages, which 
could nit conveniently be told before, and without 


all Doubt have been for a long Time impati- 
ently expected. | | | 


HE Spirits of Lady Mellaſin had for ſeveral 
1 Months been kept up by the wicked Agents ſhe 
had employed in the Management of the worſt Cauſe, 
that ever was taken in Hand :—Thoſe ſubtle and moſt 
infamous Wretches, in order to draw freſh Supplies of 
Money from that unhappy Woman, had fill found 
Means to elude and baffle all the Endeavours of Mr, 
Goodman's honeſt Lawyer, to bring the Matter to a 
fair Trial. 

But at laſt all their diabolical Inventions,—their 
Fvaſions, — their Subterfuges failing, and the Day 
appointed, which they knew muſt infallibly bring the 
whele dark Myftery of Iniquity to Light, when all 
their Perjuries muſt be explored, and themielves expo- 
ied to the juſt Puniſhment of ſuch flagitious Crimes, 
not one of them had Courage to ſtand the dreadful 
fb nn face that awful Tribunal they had ſo greatly 
abuſed. | 

Vet ſo cruel were they, even to the very Woman, 
all the Remains of whoſe ſhattered Fortune they had 


| ſhared among them, as not to give her the leaſt Warn- 


ing of her Fate. Nor till the Morning, which 
ſhe was made to hope would decide every Thing in 
her Favour, did ſhe know ſhe was undone, deſerted, 
and left alone to bear the Brunt of all the offended 
Laws inflict on Forgery. : 

What Words can repreſent the Horror, — the Con- 
fuſion of her guilty Mind, when neither the Perſon 
who drew up the pretended Will, nor either of thoſe 
two who had ſet their Names as Witneſſes appearing, 
ſhe ſent in Search of them, and found they were all re- 


moved 


<£ 
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moved from their Habitations, and fled, no one could 
inform her where. 

Scarce had ſne Time to make her Eſcape out of the 
Court, before Word was given to an Officer to take 
her into Cuſtody;—— not daring to go home, nor 
knowing to whom (ſhe could have Recourſe for Shel- 
ter in this Exigence, ſhe ran like one diſtracted through 
the Streets, till ſhe came to one of the Gates of St. 
James's Park, where meeting with a Porter, ſhe ſent 
him to her Lodings, to order her Daughter Flora, and 
Mrs. Prinks, to come that Inſtant to her. 

Mrs. Prinks immediately obeyed the Summons, but 
Miſs Flora had the Audacity to deſire to be excuſed, 
being then dreſſing to go on a Buſineſs, which in- 
deed ſhe then imagined was of much more Conſe- 
quence to herſelf than any thing relating to her Mother 
could poſſibly be. 

After this diſſolute and unfortunate Creature was 
left by Mr. Trueworth, in the Manner deſcribed in the 
third Volume of this Hiſtory, ſhe gave a looſe to Ago- 


. nies, which only thoſe who have felt the ſame can be 


capable of conceiving. x 

Her Shrieks, and the Requeſt Mr. Trueworth had 
made on his going out, brought up the Woman of the 

« Houſe herſelf, to adminifter what Relief was in her 
Power, to a Lady who ſeemed to ſtand in fo much 
need of it. | 

Having prevailed on her to come down Stairs, ſhe 
ſeated her in a little Room behind the Bar, and as ſhe 
ſaw the Violence of her Paſſions threw her into fre- 
quent Faintings, neglected nothing which the thought 
might be of Service to recover her Spirits, and com- 
pole her Mind. 

As ſhe was thus charitably employed, a young 
Gentleman who uſed the Houſe, and was very free 
with all belonging to it, happened to come in — 
Miſs Flora, beſides being handſome, had ſomething 
extremely agreeable and engaging in her Air, and | 
had her Heart been poſſeſſed of half that Innocence 
her Countenance gave the Promiſe of, her CharaGer 
would have bcen as amiable as it was now the con- 
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There are ſome' Eyes which' ſhine through their 
Tears, and are lovely in the Midſt of -Anguiſh ;— 
Thoſe of - Miſs Flora had this Advantage, and ſhe ap- 
peared, in Spite of her Diſorder, ſo perfectly charm- 
ing to the Stranger, that he could not quit the Place 
without joining his Endeavours to thoſe of the good- 
nitured Hoſteſs for her Conſolation, and had the Satis- 
faction to find them much more effectual for that Pur- 

ole bs hay 7-2 Ca 

The afflicted Pair-one finding herſelf ſomewhat 
better, thanked the good Woman in the politeſt Terms 
jor the Pains ſhe had been at; but the Gentleman 
would not be denied ſeeing her ſafe home in a Coach, 
ſaying, the Air on a ſudden might have too violent an 
Effect on her ſo lately recovered Spirits, and that it 
was not fit ſhe ſhould be alone in Caſe of Acci- 
dents, | | J 

Miſs Flora was eaſily prevailed upon to accept this 
obliging Offer ; he attended her home, — ſtayed 
about half an Hour with her, and entreated ſhe 
would give him Permiſſion to come the next Day, and 
enquire after her Health. T7 y bo 

She knew the World too well, and the Diſpoſitions 
of Mankind in general, not to ſee that there was 
ſomething more than mere Compaſſion in the Civili- 
ties he had ſhewn to her ; ſhe examined his Perſon, 
—h's Behaviour, and found nothing in either that was 
not perfectly agreeable; and though ſne had really 
wal? Mr. trueworth to the greateſt Exceſs that Wo- 
man could do, yet, as ſhe knew he was irrecoverably 
loſt, ſhe looked upon a new Attachment as the only 
ſure Means of putting the pait out of her Head. 

A very few Viſits ſerved to make an Eclairciſ- 
ment of the Thoughts they mutually had entertained 
of each other, and as he had found by the Woman of 
the Tavern, that the Diſtreſs of thi. young Lady had 
been occaſioned by a Love Quarrel with a Gentleman, 
who had brought her into that Houſe, he began with 
exp:eiling the utmoſt Abhorrence of that Inju'ice and 
Ingratitude, which ſome were capable of but, 
ſaid he, if ſome of us have neither Love nor Ho-“ 
* nour for thoſe that love us, we all certainly love 

* our 
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our own Happineſs, and he muſt be ſtupid and in- 
ſenſible, indeed,” added he, embracing her with the 
warmeſt Tranſport, who could not find it eters 
* nally within theſe Arms.“ Ltd 2 
ou all talk fo, anſwered ſhe, with the moſt en- 
gaging Smile ſhe could put on —— but as my 
Louth, Innocence, and, perhaps, a little Mixture 
« of female Vanity have once miſled me, it behoves 
me to be extremely cautious how the tender Impulſe 
« gets a ſecond Time Poſſeſſion of my Heart.? 

In fine, ſhe put him not to a too great Expence of 
Vows and Proteſtations before ſhe either was, or pre- 
tended to be convinced of the Sincerity of his Paſſion, 
and alſo rewarded it in as ample a Manner as his Soub 
could win. ; | 

It is certain, that for a Time, this new Gallant be- 
haved with the extremeſt Fondneſs towards her, 
did every thing that the moſt ardent Lover could do 
to pleaſe her: He treated her, carried her to all pub- 
lic Places of Entertainment, and what in her preſent 
Circumſtances was moſt neceſſary to her, was conti- 
nually making her very rich and valuable Preſents, 

But it could not be expected, that an Amour entered 
into in this Manner, and which had no ſolid Eſteem 
on either Side for its Foundation, would be of any 
long Continuance. The Genileman had a great deal 
of good Nature, but was Gay and Inconſtant, as the 
moſt variable of his Sex ;— he found a new Charm in 
every new Face that preſented itſelf to him,— and as 
he wanted no Requiſites to pleaſe the Fair, he too ſel- 
dom failed in his Intents upon them, 

Miſs Flora was not ignorant, that he had many 
Amuſements of this Kind, even while he kept up the 
molt tender Correſpondence with her; but perceivin 
that both Reproaches and Complaints were — 
in vain with a Man of his Humour, ſhe had the Cun- 
ning to forbear perſecuting him with either, and b 
appearing always eaſy, degage*®, and — 
— her Acquaintance with him, and received 


roofs of his Liberality long after ſhe had loſt thoſe 
of his Inclination. | 
On 
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fare into the South of France, 
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On being told, that he was going on a Party of Plea- 
A — ſhe exerciſed all her 
Wit and Artifice to engage him to permit her to be 
one of the Company ; but he treated this Requeſt as 
a mere Bagatelle, ſaid the Thing was utterly im- 
NN that none of the Gentlemen took any 
lies with them, — ſo he would not have her think 
OT it. . ; 
It was in Order to take her Leave of him, be- 
fore his Departure, that ſhe was going to his Lodg- 
ings when Lady Mellaſin had ſent for her into the 
ark. | 
The cool Reception he had given her ſent her home 
ina very ili Humonr, which was greatly heightened 
by a Letter, which ſhe found Mrs. Prinks had left for 
her on the Table. | | 
That Woman having joined her Lady in the Park, 
and conſulted together what was to be done, they took 
a Hackney- coach, and drove to an obſcure Part of 
the Town, where they hired Lodgings in a feigned 
Name, after which Mrs. Prinks hurried home, — pack - 
ed up what Cloaths, and other Neceſſaries ſhe thought 
would be immediately wanted, and after having wrote 
a ſhort Account to. Miſs Flora of the Misfortune that 
had happened, and given her Directions where to 
_ returned with all Haſte to her diſconſolate 
Yo | | 


CHAP. IT. 


* Contains the Cataſirophe of Lady Mellaſin's and 


her Daughter Flora's Adventures, while on 


this Side the Globe. 

WEE this unhappy little Family were in their 
Concealment, each of them ſet her whole 

Wits to Work to find ſome Means, by which Lady 

Mellaſin 
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Mellafin might be extricated from that terrible Di- 
lemma ſhe had brought herſelf into. 

But as this was a Thing in its very Nature, as Affairs 
had been managed, morally impoſſible to be accomp- 
liſhed, all their Endeavours for that Purpoſe only 
ſerved to ſhew them the extreme Vanity of the At- 
— t, and conſequently to render them more miſe- 
rable. | 

Deſpair at length, and the near Proſpect of approach- 
ing Want, ſo humbled the once haughty Spirit of La- 
dy Mellafin, that ſhe reſolved on writing to Mr ECc- 
ward Goodman, — to make Uſe of all her Rhetoric 
to ſooth him into Forgiveneſs for the Troubles ſhe had 
occaſioned him, and in fine to petition Relief from 
the very Man, whom ſhe had made Uſe of the moſt 
villainous Arts to prejudice. 

The Contents of her Letter to that much injured 
Gentleman were as follows : 


To EDpwWARD Goopman, Eſq; 


« Stn, 


os 1 rc: are ſo much againſt me, that I ſcarce 
dare ſay I am innocent, though I know myſelf 

*ſo, as to any Intention of doing you Injuſtice. I can- 
not, however, forbear giving you a ſhort Sketch of the 
Impoſition which has been practiſed upon me, and in 
my Name attempted to be put on you. 33 
The Will, which has occafioned this long Conteſt 
between us, was brought me by a Perfon, who told 
me, he had drawn it up exactly according to my late 
Huſband's Inſtructions, the very Evening before he 
died ;— the ſubſcribing Witneſſes gave me the ſame 
Aflurance, and alſo added, that Mr. Goodman was 
ſo well convinced of my Integrity, and the Wrong 
he had done me by ſuſpeCting it, that had he lived only 
to the next Morning, he had reſolved to ſend for me 
home, and be reconciled to me in the Face of the 
World. So that if the Thing was a Peice of Forgery, 


theſe Men are only guilty, -I am entirely free from 
any Share in it. 


But 
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But as theſe Proceedings, which I have unhappily - 


been prevailed upon to countenance, have given you a 
great deal of Trouble and Expence, I fincerely aſk 
your Pardon for it. This is all the Atconement I-can 
make to Heaven for Offences, more immediately my 
own. 

I am very ſenfible, notwithſtanding, that by what 
J have done, I have not only forfeited my Claim to 
ſuch Part of the Effects of Mr. Goodman as apper- 
tain to the Widow of an eminent and wealthy Citizen, 
but likewiſe all my Pretenſions to the Friendſhip and 
and Favour of the Perſon he has made his Heir ; — 
yet, Sir, however guilty I may ſcem to you, or how 
great my Faults in Reality may have been, I cannot 
help being of Opinion, that when you remember I 
was once the Wife of an Uncle, whole Memory you 
have ſo much Caule to value, you will think the Name 
and Character I have borne ought to defend me from 
public Infamy, Pariſh-Alms and Beggary. 

Reduced as I am, it would ill become me to make 
any Stipulations, or lay a Tax on the Goodneſs I am 
neceſſitated to implore. No, Sir; as I can now 
demand nothing, ſo alſo I can hope for nothing but 
from your Compaſſion and Generoſity, and to theſe 
two amiable Qualities alone ſhall aſcribe whatever 
Proviſion you ſhall think fit to make for me, out of 
that Abundance I was once in full Poſſeſſion of. 

I ſhall add no more, than to intreat you will conſi- 
der, with ſome Portion of Attention and Good- nature, 
on what I have lately been, and what I at preſent am, 


Ihe moſt unfortunate, 
And moſt forlorn of Womankind, 
M. Mellaſin Goodman.” 

« P. S. My Daughter Flora, the innocent Partaker 
of my Griefs and Sufferings, will have the Ho- 
nour to deliver this to you, and, I hope, return 
with a favourable Anſwer,” 


Lady 
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Lady Mellaſin choſe to ſend Miſs Flora with this 
Letter, as believing her agreeable Perſon and Manner 
of Behaviour would have a greater Effect on the youth- 
ful Heart of the Perſon it was addreſſed to, than could 
have been expected from the formal and affected Gra- 
vity of Mrs. Prinks. 

It is not unlikely too, but that ſhe might flatter her- 
ſelf with the Hopes of greater Advantages, by her 
Daughter's going in Perſon to Mr. Goodman's, than 
thoſe, which her Letter had petitioned for : — ſhe 
had often heard, and read, of Men, whoſe. Reſent- 
ment had been ſoftened and melted into Tenderneſs, 


on the Appearance of a lovely Object: — as the 
Poet ſomewhere or other expreſſes it, 


© Beauty, like Ice, our Footing does betray ; 
Who can tread ſure on the ſmooth ſlipp'ry Way ? 


Miſs Flora herſelf was alſo very far from being diſ- 
pleaſed at going on this Errand, and as it was not 
proper for her to Dreſs in the Manner ſhe would have 
done, on making a Viſit to any other Perſon, it coſt 
her ſome Time before her ſetting out, to equip her- 
ſelf in ſuch a Deſhabillee, as ſhe thought would be moſt 

« genteel and become her beſt. 
She had the good Fortune to find Mr. Goodman at 
home, and was immediately introduced to him; 
he was a little ar. at a Viſit made him by a 
young Lady, whom he had never ſeen before, but not 
enough to prevent him from receiving her with the 
utmoſt Complaiſance; — he ſaluted her, — ſeated her 
in a Chair, and then aſked, what Commands ſhe had 
to favour him with : — on which, taking out the Let- 
ter, and giving it to him; — This Sir, ſaid ſhe, 
* with a deep Sigh, will inform ycu of the Requeſt 
© that brings me here. 

Mr. Goodman read it haſtily over; but while he 
was doing ſo, could not forbear ſhaking his Head ſe- 
veral Times, but ſpoke nothing, *till after a Pauſe of 
ſome Minutes, Madam,“ ſaid he, as this is a Bu- 
* fineſs, which I could not expect to have heard of, I 
* muſt confeſs myſelf altogether unprepared how to 


proceed 
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« proceed init. If Lady Mellaſin, added he* will 
© give herſelf the Trouble to ſend in three or four 
s | aa ſhe may depend on an Anſwer from me.” 

The Coldneſs of theſe Words, and the diſtant Air 
he aſſumed while ſpeaking them, ſo widely different 
from that with which he had accoſted this Lady on 
her firſt Entrance, made her preſently ſee, ſhe had no- 
thing to hope from this Embaſly, on her own Account, 
and made her alſo tremble for that of her Mother. 

As he urged her not to ſtay, noreven gave the leaſt 
Hint that he was deſirous of her doing ſo, ſhe roſe, and 
with a moſt dejected Air took her Leave, telling him, 
in going out, that ſhe ſhould not fail of acquainting 
Lady Mellaſin with his Commands, who, ſhe doubted 
not, would be punctual in obeying them. 

Mr. Goodman was, indeed, too well acquainted 
with the Character of Miſs Flora to be capable of re- 
ceiving any Impreſſion from the Charms Nature had 
beſtowed upon her, even though they had been a 
thouſand Times more brilliant, than in Effect they 
were, and ſhe had not been the Daughter of a Wo- 
man, who had rendered herſelf ſo juſtly hateful to 
him. 

Lady Mellaſin was ſhocked to the very Soul, at 
being told the Reception her Daughter had met with, 
and could not help looking upon it as a very bad Omen 
* of her future Succeſs ; — the doubted not but by his 
ſaying, that he muſt have Time for Deliberation, he 
meant, that he would do nothing in this Point without 
having firſt conſulted his Friends, and ſhe had no Rea- 
ſon to expect, that any of thoſe he converſed with 
would give Council in her Favour. 

To be reduced from a State of Opulence and Re- 
ſpect, to one of Poverty, Contempt, and Wretched- 
neſs, is terrible indeed; but much more ſo, when ac- 
companied with a Conſciouſneſs of having deſerved by 
our Vices, and ill Conduct, all the Misfortunes we 
complain of. 

Lady Mellaſin having no pleaſing Reflection of hav- 
ing done her Duty in any one Point in Late, it would 
not have been ſtrange, that thus. deſtitute of all gy 

ort 
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fort from within, all Succour from without, if ſhe had 
yielded herſelf to the laſt Diſpair. | 

She nevertheleſs, amidſt all the Diſtra ction of her 

Thoughts, ſtill continued to teſtify a Reſolutſon, ſel- 
dom to be found among Women of her abandoned 
Principles, never departed from this Maxim, that in 
the worſt of Events nothing was to be neglected: — 
On the third Day ſhe ſent Mrs. Prinks to wait on Mr. 
Goodman for his Anſwer, having experienced the little 
Effect her Daughter's Preſence had produced. 

It it a Thing well worth the Obſervation of all De- 
rees of People, that the truly generous never keep 
ong in Suſpence the Perſons they think proper Ob- 

jects of their Bounty. A Favour that coſts too much 
Pains in obtaining, loſes great Part of its Value; — 
it palls upon the Mind of the Receiver, and looks 
more like being extorted than beſtowed. 
Mr. Cowley, though a Man, whoſe great Merit 
one would think ſhould have ſet him above the Neceſ- 
ſity of making any Requeſt of a pecuniary Nature, 
was certainly obliged ſometimes to Sollicitations that 
were very uneaſy to him, and drew from him this 
emphatic Exclamation, 


* © If there's a Man, ye Gods, I ought to hate, 
* Attendance, and Dependance be his F ate. 


It ſoon occured to Mr. Goodman in what Manner 
it would beſt become him to act towards this unhappy 
Woman, and alſo what Conditions ought to be ſtipu- 
lated on her Part; he had been tola, both by the 
Lawyer, and the two Mr. Thoughtleſles, that it was 
his late Uncle's Intention, that ſhe ſhoutd not be left 
without a decent Proviſion, and being willing to con- 
form, as much as poſſible, to all the D of a 
Perſon, whom he had always eſteemed az a Parent, he 
. paſſed by the Injury which fince his Death ſhe had at 
tempted to do to himſelf, and within the Time he had 
mentioned to Miſs Flora, wrote an Anſwer to her Re- 
queſt, in the following Terms : 


Vol. IV. F To 


50 The HISTORY ff 


To Lady MELLas1n GOOD MAN. 


« Madam, 


10 HO UGH you cannot but be ſenſible, that 
| your late baſe Attempt to invalidate my dear 
Uncle's Will, excludes you from receiving any Bene- 
fit from it, yet as I am determined, as far as in my 
Power, to make the Example of that excellent Man 
the Rule of all my Actions, I ſhall not carry my Re- 
fentment for the Injuſtice you have done me, beyond 
what he expreſſed for thoſe much greater Injuries he 
ſuſtained, by your Infidelity and Ungratitude : — it 
was not his Intention you ſhould ſtarve, nor is it my 
Defire you ſhould do ſo. | 

I am willing, Madam, to allow you a Penſion of 
one hundred Pounds per Ann, to be quarterly paid into 
whoſe Hands ſoever you ſhall think fit to appoint for 
that Purpoſe ; — but it muſt be on Condition, that 
you retire forthwith, and paſs the whole Remainder of 
your Days in ſome remote Part of the Kingdom: — 
the farther you remove from a Town, where your ill 
Conduct has rendered you ſo obnoxious, the better. 

This, Madam, is what I inſiſt upon, and is indeed 
no more than what your own Safety demands from 
you: — a very ſtrict Search is making after your Ac- 
eomplices, and if they, or any of them, ſhall happen 
to be found, it will be in vain for you to flatter your- 
ſelf with eſcaping that Puniſhment, which the offend- 
ed Laws inflict on Crimes of this Nature; — nor 
would it be in my Power to ſhield you from that Fate, 
which even the meaneſt and moſt abje& of thoſe con- 
cerned with you muſt ſuffer, | 

As I ſhould be exrremely ſorry to ſee this, I beg 

ou, for your own Sake, to be ſpeedy in your Reſo- 

ution, which, as ſoon as you inform me of, I ſhall 
act accordingly, — I am, 


Yours, &c, 


« E. Goopman.” 


This 
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This he ordered to be dehvered to any one, who 
ſhould ſuy they came from Lady Mellaſin, and Mrs. 
Prinks accordingly received it. 

Lady L. Lellaſin, in the miſerable Circumſtances to 
which ſhe had reduced herſelf, was tranſported to find 
ſhe ſhould not be entirely left without Support : — 
as for her being obliged to quit London, ſhe was not 
in the leaſt ſhocked at it, as there was no Poſſibility for 
her ever to appear publicly in it, and ſhe was rather 
defirous than averſe to be out of a Place, which could 
no longer afford her thoſe Pleaſures and Amuſements, 
ſhe had once ſo muce indulged herſelf in the Enjoy- 
ment of. 

But when ſhe conſidered on her Baniſhment, and 
ran over in her Mind, what Part of England ſhe ſhould 
make Choice of for her Aſylum, the whole Kingdom 
appeared a Deſert to her, when driven from the Gaie- 
ties of the Court and Capital; — ſhe, therefore, 
reſolved to go farther, and enter into a new Scene of 
Life, which might be more likely to obliterate the Me- 
moty of thy former, — ſhe had heard much Talk 
of Jamaica, =— that it was arich and opulent Place, 
— that the Inhabitants thought of little elſe, but 
how to divert themſelves in the beſt Manner the Coun- 
try afforded ; and that they were not too ſtrict in their 
Notions, either as to Houour or Religion ; — that 
Reputation was a Thing little regarded among them ; 
——— {0 that in Caſe the Occaſion which had brought 
her thither ſhould happen to be diſcovered, ſhe would 
not find herſelf in the leſs Eſtimation. 

She therefore heſitated not to write a ſecond Letter 
to Mr. Goodman, acquainting him - with her Deſire 
of going to that Plantation, and hinting to him, that, 
as it would be giving him too great Trouble to remit ' 
the quarterly Payments he mentioned, ſhe ſhould take 
it as a particular Favour, if he would be pleaſed to 
beſtow on her ſuch a Sum as he ſhould think proper, in 
Lieu of the Annuity he had offered. | 

Mr. Goodman was extremely pleaſed with this Pro- 
poſal, and ſeveral Letters having paſſed between them, 
concerning the Conditions, he agreed to give het two 
hundred Pounds in Specie, to provide herſelf with. 
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ſufficient Neceſſaries for the Voyage, and eight hun- 
dred more to be depoſited in the Hands of the Captain 
of the Ship, - to be paid on her Arrival, with which 
ſhe appeared very well ſatisfied, and gave him the moſt 
ſolemn Aſſurances never to trouble him again. 

But Miſs Flora was all Diſtraction at this Event ,- 
the Thoughts of leaving dear London were equally 
ickſome to her with thoſe of Death itſelf : — fain 
would ſhe have ſtayed behind ; but what could ſhe 
do? — without Reputation, — without Friends, — 
without Money, — there was no Remedy but to ſhare 
her Mother's Fortune, — Mrs, Prinks alſo, who, 
by living ſo long with Lady Mellaſin, — known to 
be in all her Secrets and Agent in her iniquitous Pro- 
ceedings, could have no Character to recommend her 
to any other Service, continued with the only Perfon 
ſhe, indeed, was fit to live with, andthey all embark- 
- together on board a Ship that was then ready to 

All Mr. Goodman's Friends congratulated him on 
the Service he had done his Country, in ridding it of 
three Perſons, who, by perverting the Talents Heaven 
had beſtowed upon them to the moſt vile Purpoſes, 
were capable of doing the | prop Miſchiefs to the 
more innocent and unwary. It was on this Occaſion, 
that he made the Invitation before mentioned. 


CHAP, X. 
Returns to the Aﬀairs of Mrs. Munden: 


HERE were preſent at the Entertainment 

made by Mr. Goodman, ſeveral other of his 
Friends, beſides Sir Ralph and Lady Truſty,—the two 
Mr. Thoghtleſſes, and Mrs Munden : ==—— The Huſ- 
band of that Lady had alſo received an Invitation to 
be one of the Gueſts, but he pretended a previous En- 


gagement would not permit him to accept the Favour 
intended him, 


He 


—— 
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He made his Excuſe, however, in Terms ſo polite, 


and ſeemingly ſincere, that none of the Company, 
excepting thoſe, who were in the Secret of the Diſa- 
greement between him and his Wife, had any Appre- 
henſions that his Abſence was occaſioned by any other 
Motive, than what his Meſſage had expreſſed. 


Sir Ralph Truſty and his Lady, who were the only 


Perſons who had the leaſt Suſpicion of the Truth of 
this Affair, could not help being a good deal concerned 
at it; but they forbore taking any Notice till the 
latter, perceiving Mrs. Munden had retired to a Win- 
dow at the further End of the Room, in order to give 
herſelf a little Air, ſtept haſtily towards her, and in a 
low Voice accoſted her in theſe Terms : 


* Lo * a a * * 


* I ſee plainly, my Dear, ſaid ſhe, * through the 
Excuſe your Huſband has made for not complying 
with Mr. Goodman's Invitation, and am heartily 
ſorry to find this freſh Proof of the Diſunion between 
you ;—it is highTime ſomething ſhould be attempted 
to put Things on a better Foo.ing, -— I will deſire 
Sir Ralph to ſend for Mr. Munden To-morrow, and 
we will try what can be done.” 

* Your Ladyſhip is extremely good, replied the other, 
and I ſhall be always r-ady to ſubmit to whatever 
you ſhall think proper for me z—but I am deter- 
mined to be entirely paſſive in this Aﬀair, and ſhall 
continue to live with Mr. Munden in the ſame Manner 
do at preſent, till a very great Altcratioa in his Be- 
haviour ſhall oblige me to think I ought, in Gra- 
titude, to make ſome Change in mine.” 

Lady Truſty would not prolong the Converſation 


for Fear of being obſerved, and they both rejoined 
the Company.— After this there palled nothing of 
ſufficient Moment to acquaint the Reader with, fo [ 
ſhall only ſay, that after a Day, and great Part of the 


enſuing Night ſpent 4n Feaſting, Merriment, and 81 
iTu- 


« (1 


that could exhilerate the Spirits, and excite good 
mour, every one retired to their reſpective Dwellings, 
highly ſatisfied with the Manner in which they had 
been entertained by the young Merchant. 


Lady Truſty was far from being forgetful of the 


Promiſe ſhe had made to her fair Friend, and aſter. a 
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ſerious Conſultation with Sir Ralph, in what Manner 
it was moſt proper to proceed, prevailed upon that 
Gentleman, who was little leſs zealous than herſelf in 
doing good Offices, to write the following Billet to 
Mr. Munden : 


To GEORGE MUNDEN, Eſq; 


« Sir | | | 
ay Buſineſs, which I am perfectly well aſſured is 
of the utmoſt Conſequence both to your 
preſent and future Happineſs, obliges me to intreat 
the Favour of ſeeing yon this Morning at my Houſe, 
it not being ſo proper, for Reaſons I ſhall hereafter 
inform you of, for me to wait on you at your's, 

As TI have no other Intereſt in what I have to im- 
part, than merely the Pleaſure I ſhall take in doing you 
a Service, and difcharging what I think the Duty of 
every honeſt Man, I flatter myſelf you will not fail of 
complying immediately with my Requeſt, and, at the 
{ame Time, believe me to be, what I am, 


With the greateſt Sincerity, 
| SIR, | 
Your Well-wiſher, 
And moſt humble, 
And moſt obedient Servant, 


Ratyn Txvsry,” 


This Letter being ſent pretty early fin the Morning, 
Mr. Munden was - juſt — * Bed — he — 
it A Breakfaſt much leſs pleaſing to him than his 
Chocolate ; —— he doubted not but his Wife had 
made Lady Truſty, acquainted with the whole Secret 
ct tis Family Aflairs, an4 therefore eaſily gueſſed on 

| what 
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what Score he was ſent for in this preſſing Manner by 
Sir Ralph; and at it was highly diſagreeable to him 
to enter into any Diſcuſſions on that Head, it was ſome 
Time before he could reſolve within himſelf what An- 
ſwer he ſhould ſend. "oF 

But whatever Deficiencies there might be in this 
Gentleman, none, excepting thoſe of his own Family, 
to whom he did not think it worth his while to be 
complaiſant, could ever accuſe him of Want of Polite- 
neſs. A Character ſo dear to him, that, perhaps, he 
would not have forfeited it, even for the Attainment 
of any other of the more ſhining and valuable Vir- 
tues of his Sex. 

Perplexing, therefore, as he knew this Interview 
muſt neceſſarily be to him, he could not think of be- 
having in an uncourtly Manner to a Gentleman of 
Sir Ralph Truſty's Rank and Fortune; and having 
ordered that the Servant, who brought the Letter, 
ſhould come up, defired him, in the moſt affable 
Terms, to acquaint his Maſter, that nothing ſhould 
deprive him of the Honour of attending him the Mo- 
ment he was dreſſed. | 

Sir Ralph Truſty in his younger Years had lived 
very much in London, —had kept the beſt Company 
in it, and though he was perfectly ſincere in his 
"Nature, and had a thorough Contempt for all thoſe 
idle, ſuperfluous Ceremonies, which ſome People 
look upon as the Height of good Breeding, and value 
themſelves ſo much upon, yet he knew how to put 
them in practice whenever he found they would facili- 
tate any Point he had to gain; and as Mr. Munden was 
altogether the Courtier in his Behaviour, he thought it 
beſt to adreſs him in his own Way, and receive him 
rather in a Manner as if he was about to praiſe him for 
ſome laudable Action he had done, than make any Re- 
monſtrances to him, on a Conduct, which he wanted 
to convince him required ſome Amendment. | 

After having ſaid a great many obliging Things to 
him, in Order to bring him into a Humour proper for 
his Purpoſe, the politic old Baronet began in theſe” 
Terms to open the Buſineſs, on which he had defired to 
ſpeak with him, | | 1 

I have 
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I have not Words to make you ſenſible, continu- 
© ed he, © how much your Abſence was regretted Yeſ- 
© terday by all the Company at Mr. Goodman's, eſpeci- 
* cially by the two Mr. Thoughtleſſes, who indeed, on 
© all Occaſions, expreſs the higheſt Eſteem and Regard 
for you, both as a Friend and Brother; but I was 
more particularly affected, when, on coming Home, 
my Wife acquainted me with what ſhe imagined the 
real Cauſe that deprived us of you. 

© She told me, added he, that having the other 
© Day ſurpriſed Mrs. Munden in Tears and great Con- 
© fuſion, ſhe would not leave her till ſhe wreſted from 
her a Secret, which I am equally aſhamed and ſorry 
to repeat, but which you can be at no Loſs to gueſs 
© at. 

Though Mr. Munden had foreſeen on what Account 
he was ſent for, and had prepared himſelf for it, yet he 
could not forbear teſtifying ſome Confuſion ; but re- 
covering himſelf from it as as foon as he could. — 
Ves, Sir Ralph, I eaſily perceive,” anſwered he, that 
* my Wife has been making ſome Complaints againſt 
me to your Lady, which, doubtleſs, have laid me un- 
der her Difpleaſure, as I know the Accuſer has the 
* Advantage of the accuſed, in the Opinion of thoſe to 
whom they appeal. | | | 

Not at all, cried Sir Ralph, haſtily, I dare anſwer, 
that my Wife is no leſs concerned for your Sake, 
than for that of Mrs, Munden, at the unfortunate Diſ- 
. W that has happened between you.” 

s he was ſpeaking theſe Words, Lady Trufty, 
either by Deſign or Accident, paſs'd by the Door of 
the Room where they were fitting. * Come in my 
Dear, ſaid Sir Ralph to her, and juſtify yourſelf 
from being ſwayed againſt right Reaſon, by any 
partial Affection to your fair Friend. 

If you mean in the Caſe of Mrs. Munden, as I 
© ſuppoſe you do,” replied ſhe, © I can acquit myſelf 
with very great Eaſe from any Imputation on that 
Score, and ready even before her Huſband to give 
© It as my Judgment, that in all Diſpntes between 
© Perſons, who are married to each ther, eſpecially 
hen carried to any Height, neither of them are 
+ wholly 


, 


$ 
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© wholly faultleſs ; for, though one may be the firſt 
Aggreſſor, the other ſeldom, if ever, behaves ſo as 
not to incur ſome Part of the Blame.” 

«* Your Ladyſhip. is all Goodneſs,* ſaid Mr. Munden 
very reſpectfully, and in what you have ſaid, diſcover 
not only a Penetration, but alſo a Love of Juſtice, 
which can never be too muchadmired and applauded. 
What your Ladyſhip has obſerved between me and 
© Mrs. Munden, is exactly the Thing; —it is certain, 
that both of us have been to blame. I have, per- 
haps, ated in a Manner ſomewhat too abruptly 
towards her, and ſhe in one too reſentful, and too 
imperious towards me ; and though I am willing to 
allow my Dear Betſy all the Merit of thoſe good 
« Qualities ſhe is poſſeſſed of, yet I cannot help giving 
her ſome Part of the Character Mr. Congreve a- 
ſeribes to Zara in his Mourning Bride and Say- 


ing, 


« That ſhe has Paſſion, which outſtrip the Winds, 
And root her Reaſcn up.” 


Lady Truſty, who, for the Sake of Mrs. Munden's 
Reputation, was ſo eager to patch up a Reconciliation 
at any Rate between her and her Huſband, would not 
ſeem to defend her Behaviour as a Wife, while ſhe 
gently accuſed him of having too far exerted the Au- 
thority of a Huſband. 

In a Word, both Sir Ralph, and his Lady, managed 
in ſo artful a Manner, till blending Cajoling with Re- 
monſtrances, that when they came to enter into a 
Diſcuſſion on this Aﬀair, Mr. Munden, whatever 
he thought in his Heart, could not forbear ſeeming 
to yield to the Juſtice of their Reaſoning. 

He conſented, though not without ſome Scruples, 
and a much _ Share of inward ReluQance, than 
his Complaiſance would permit him to make Shew of, 
to add one Guinea per Week to his Allowance for the 
Expences of his Table. As to the reſt, he readily 
enough agreed to meet his Wife half Way towards a 
Reconciliation, aſſured them, that he was far from 
requiring any other Submiſſion on her Part, than mw 
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he would ſet her the Example of in himſelf. and that 
he wiſhed nothing more than to exchange Forgiveneſs 
With her. 

On this, Lady Truſty diſpatched a Servant directly 
to Mrs. Munden, to let her know ſhe muſt needs ſpeak 
with her immediately ; — Which Summons was no 
{ſooner delivered, than complied with. | 

This prudent Lady having caſt about in her Mind 
all that was proper to be done, in order to accompliſh 
the good Work the laboured for, and had ſo much at 
Heart, wouid not leave it in the Power of Chance 
to diſappoint what ſhe had ſo happily begun, and hav- 
ing prevailed over the IIl- nature and Sourneſs of the 
Huſbanc, thought it equally neceſſary to prevent the 
Reſentment, or Inadvertency of the Wife, from fruſ- 
trating her Endeavour s. 

On being told Mrs. Munden was come, ſhe ran 
down Stairs to receive her, —— led her into a Parlour, - 
and informed her, as briefly as ſhe could, all that Part, 
which ſhe thought would be moſt ſatisfactory to her, 
of the Converſation which had paſſed between them and 
Mr. Munden, on her Score. 

Finding what ſhe ſaid was received by the other more 
coolly than ſhe wiſhed, ſhe took that Privilege, which 
her Rank, her Age, and the Friendſhip ſhe had always 
ſhewn to her, might juſtly claim, to remonſtrate to 
her, that it did not become her Situation and Charac- 
ter to ſtand too much upon PunRilio's at this Time; 
— that all, that either was, or ought to be dear to 
Womankind, depended on a ſpeedy Accommodation 
with her Huſband ; the unhappy Brulee,” ſaid 
ſhe, has laſted too long, — your Servants muſt 
certainly know it, — you cannot be aſſured of their 
© Secrecy, — the whole Affair, perhaps with large 
© Additions to it, will ſoon become the Talk of the 
Town. every one will be deſcanting upon it, 
and how much ſoever Mr. Munden may be in Fault, 
vou cannot hope to eſcape your Share in the Cenſure.” 

Poor Mrs. Munden, who looked upon this Lady as a 
ſecond Mother, would not attempt to offer-any Thing 
in Oppoſition to the Arguments he uſed ; and, beſides, 
could not forbear avowing within herſelf the Juſtice of 


them 


8 
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them. Well, Madam, anſwered ſhe, with a deep 
Sigh, © I ſhall endeavour to follow your Ladyſhip's 
Advice, — and, ſince I am a Wife, will do my beſt 
to make the Yoke, I have ſubmitted to, fit as lightly 


upon me as poſſible 


7 


dy Truſty perceiving her Spirits were very much 
depreſſed, omitted nothing that the Shortneſs of the 
Time, would allow, to perſuade her to believe, that 
her Condition was not ſo unhappy, in reality, as ſhe at 
reſent imagined it to be; and having brought her to 
omewhat-of a more chearful Temper, conducted her 
into the Room where Sir Ralph and Mr. Munden were 
fill diſcourſing on the Matter in Queſtion. 
Welcome, my fair Charge, cried the former, ta- 
king her by the Hand, and drawing her towards Mr. 
Munden,——* I have once already had the Honour of 


. giving you to this Gentleman, permit to do ſo a 
ce 


ſecond Time ;—I hope, with the ſame Satisfaction 
on both Sides, as at firſt,” 

On mine, by Heaven it is,“ replied Mr. Munden, 
flying haſtily to embrace her, as ſhe moved ſlowly 
forward; if my deareſt Betſy will promiſe to 
forget what is paſt, the Pains I have ſuffered, du- 
* ring this Interruption of my Happineſs, will be a 
© ſufficient Security for her, that I ſhall be very care- 
© ful for the future, to avoid doing any thing that may 
© again ſubje& me to the like Misfortune,* ' 

Theſe Words, and the tender Air which he aſſumed 
in ſpeaking them, were ſo much beyond what Mrs. 
Munden could have expected from him, after his late 
Treatment of her, that all her Pride, her Anger, and 
even her Indifference, ſubſided at that Inſtant, and 
gave Place to Sentiments of the moſt gentle Na- 
ture, 

« You muſt believe, anſwered ſhe, with an Infinity 
of Sweetneſs in her Voice and Eyes, that I have al- 
ſo had my Share of — ut whatever Inquie- 
tudes you have ſuſtained on wy Account muſt be 
forgotten on your Part, as it ſhall be mine to make 
Attonement for them, bY every thing in my Power, 
* which can flatter me with the Hopes of doing ſo. 
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I nſenſible and moroſe as Mr. Munden was, he 
could not avoid, on this obliging Behaviour inÞhis 
fair Wife, being touched in reality with ſome ſoft 
Emotions, which he ſo well knew how to magnify the 
Appearance of, that not only herſelf, but the By- 
_ imagined he was the moſt tranſported Man 
ve. a 
Impoſſible is it to expreſs how much Sir Ralph, 
and his good Lady, rejoiced to ſee this happy Event : 
hey entertained them very elegantly at Dinner; 
in the Afternoon they all went together to take the 
Air in Kenſington — deal of 
Company coming in the Evening to viſit Lady Truſty, 
every thing contributed to keep up the Spirit and 
Good-humour of the newly c- united P 


CHAP. XI. 


Contains only ſome few Particulors which fol- 
lowed 4 Reconciliation, 


T* HOUGH this Reconciliation was not 

ſincere on the Side of Mr. Munden, yet being 
made in the Preſence of Sir Ralph and Lady Truſty, 
it kept him from giv ing any flagrant Demonſtrations 
at preſent, that it was not ſo, and he continued to live 
with his amiable Wife in the moſt ſeeming good Har- 
mony for ſome time. 

She, on her Part, performed, with the utmoſt Ex- 
actitude all ſhe had promiſed to him, and though ſhe 
could not be ſaid to feel for him all that Warmth of 
Affection, which renders the Diſch of our Duty 
ſo 2 Pleaſure to ourſelves, yet her Good · nature 
and Good - ſence well ſupplied that Deficiency, and 
left him no room to accuſe her of the leaſt Failure in 
what might be expected from the beſt of Wives. 
During 


Miſs BeETsy THOUGHTLESs, 61 


During this Interval of Tranquility, ſhe loſt the 
Society of two Perſons, the 'Tenderneſs of whoſe Friend- 
ſhip for her ſhe had experienced in a thouſand In- 
ſtances. Mr Francis Thoughtleſs, who had ſtayed 
ſo long in Town, merely through the Indulgence of 
his commanding Officer, was now obliged to repair 
to his Regiment then quartered at Leeds in Yorkſhire, 
and Sir Ralph Truſty having finiſhed his Affairs in 
. his E returned with him to their Country- 
eat. 
Thus was ſhe almoſt at once deprived of the only 
two Perſons, to whom ſhe could impart her Mind 
without Reſerve, or on whoſe Advice ſhe could depend 
in any Exigence whatever ; for as to her elder Brother, 
he was too eager in the Purſuit of his Pleaſures, and 
too much abſorb'd in them, to be truly ſollicitous for 
any Thing that did not immediately relate to them; 
ſhe ſaw him but ſeldom, and when ſhe did fo, there 
was a certain Diſtance in his Behaviour towards her, 
which would not permit her to talk to him with that 
Freedom ſhe could have wiſhed to do. 
She had not however, any freſh Motive to regret 
their Departure on this Account; — Mr Munden con- 


tinued to behave to her in much the ſame Manner as 


he had done ſince the Breach had been made up be- 
tween them ;— he was, indeed, very much. abroad, 
but as ſhe was far from being paiſionately fond of him, 
and only defired he would treat her civilly when with 
her, the little ſhe enjoyed of his Company was no 
Manner of Affliction to her. 

She ſtill retained ſome Part of that Gaiety and Love 
of a Variety of Converſation, which had always been 
a predominant Propenſity in her Nature, and though 
in all her Excurſions, and the Liberties ſhe took, ſhe 
carefully avoided every Thing that might taint her 
Virtue, or even caſt a Blemiſh on her Reputation, yet 
were they ſuch, as a Huſband, who had loved with 
more Ardency, would not, perhaps, have been very 
eaſy under . — on his Part alſo, the late Hours he 


came home at, — the Meſſages and Letters, which 
were daily brought to him by Porters, might hive gi- 


ving much Diſquiet to a Wife, not deſended from Jea- 
Vol. IV. G louſy 
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louſy by ſo great a Share of Indifference; — but in 
this they were perfectly agreed — neither offered to 
interfere with the Amuſements of the other, nor even 
pretended to enquire into the Nature of them. 

Though this was a Mode of living together, which 
was far em being capable of producing that Happi- 
neſs, for which the State of Marriage was ordained; 
yet was it perfectly eaſy to Perſons who had ſo little 
real Affection for each other, and however blamable 
in the Eyes of the truly Diſcreet, eſcaped the Cenſure 
of the Generality of Mankind, by its being ſo fre- 
quently vrafliſed 
But I ſhall not expatiate on their preſent Manner 
of Behaviour to each o her, ſince it was not of any 
long Continuance, but proceed to the Recital of a 
little Adventure, which, tho” it may ſeem trifling to 
t he Reader in the Repetition, will hereafter be found 
of ſome Conſequence. 

It was a mighty Cuſtom with Lady Mellaſin and 
Miſs Flora, when they..had nothing of more Conſe- 
quence to entertain them, to'go among the Shops, and 
amuſe themſelves with enquiring after new Faſhions, 
and looking over that Variety of Merchandize, which 
is daily brought to this great Mart of Vanity and 
Luxury. | 9 

Mrs. Munden, while in a Virgin State, and a 
Boarder at Mr. Goodman's, uſed frequently to accom- 

any thoſe Ladies, when bent on ſuch Sort of Ram- 

les, and ſhe ftill was fond enough of ſatisfying her 
Curioſity this Way, at ſuch Times as ſhe found nothing 
elſe todo, or was not in a Humour to give, or receive 
Viſits. 8 

Happening one Day to paſs by the well-furniſhed 
Shop of an eminent Mercer, and ſeeing ſeveral Silke 
lye ipread upon the Counter, ſhe was tempted to ſtep 
in, and examine them more nearly. A great Number 
of others were alſo taken from the Shelves, and laid 
before her; but ſhe not ſeeming to approve any of 
them, the Mercer told her he had ſome curious Pieces 
out of the Loom that Morning of a quite new Pattern, 
which he had ſent his Man with to a Lady of Quality, 
and expefted he would be back in a few Minutes, 1> 

f intreate d 
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intreated ſhe would be pleaſed either to ſtay a little, or 
give him Directions where ſhe might be waited upon. 
Mrs. Munden complied with the former of theſe 


Requeſts, and the rather becauſe, while they were 


talking, ſhe heard from a Parlour behind the Shop a 
Harpffcbord very finely touched, accompanied with 
a Female Voice, which ſung in the moſt harmonious 
Accents, Part of this Air compoſed by the celebrated 
Signior Bononcini: 


« M'inſegna Vamor l'inganno, 
& Mi togl'al cor, Vaffanno, 

&« Mi da Pardir amor, 

«© Mi da l'ardir amor.” 


The Attention Mrs. Munden gave to the Muſick, 
preventing her from ſpeaking, the Mercer ſaid he Was 
ſorry ſhe was obliged to wait ſo long ; — rather 
“ ougnt to thank you Sir, for detaining me, ſince I 
* have here an Entertainment more x Bron: than J 
% could have expected elſewhere.” 

* The Lady fings and plays well indeed, Madam,” 
ſaid he; © ſhe is a Cuſtomer of mine, and ſometimes 
does my Wife the Favour of paſſing an Hour with 


cc her.” 


The Lady ſtill continued playing, and Mrs. Mun- 
den expreſſing a more than ordinary Pleaſure in hear- 
ing her, the complaiſant Mercer aſked her to walk into 
the Parlour; to which ſhe replied, ſhe would gladly 
accept his Offer, provided it would be no Intruſion ; 
he aſſured her it would not be accounted ſo in the leaſt, 
and with theſe Words conducted her into the Room. 

A few Words ſerved to introduce her to his Wife, 
who being a very genteel, pretty Sort of a Woman, 
received her with great Civility ; but the fair Muſician 
was no ſooner told the Effect her Accerts had produced 


on Mrs. Munden, than tho' ſhe was a Foreigner, and 


ſpoke very broken Engliſh, ſhe returned the Compli- 
ment made her by that Lady on the Occaſion, in a 
Manner ſo perfectly free, and withal ſo noble, as diſ- 
covered her to have been bred among, and accuſtomed 
to converſe with Perſons in the higheſt Stations in Life. 

Vain 
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Vain as Mrs. Munden was of her Perfections, ſhe 
was always ready to acknowledge, and admire thoſe 
ſhe found in others of her Sex, There was ſomething 
in this Lady that attracted her in a peculiar Manner; 
ſhe took as much Delight in hearing her talk as ſhe 
had done in hearing her ſing; ſhe longed to be of 
the Number of her Acquaintance, and made 2 
veral Overtures that Way, which the other either di 
not, or would not ſeem to underſtand. | 

The Mercer's Man returning with the Silks his 
Mafter had mention:d, Mrs. Munden thought, after 
the obliging Entertainment ſhe had received, ſhe could 
do no leſs than become a Purchaſer of ſomething; ac- 
cordingly ſhe bought a Piece of Silk for a Night 
gown, though at that Time ſhe had not the leaſt Oc- 
caſion for it, not on her coming into the Shop had any 
Intention to increaſe her Wardrobe. | 

Having now no longer a Pretence to ſtay, ſhe gave 
the Mercer Directions where to ſend home the Silk, 
and then took her Leave ; but could not do it without 
telling the Lady, that ſhe ſhould think herſelf extremely 
happy in having the Opportunity of much longer Con- 
verſation with her. | 

On her ſpeaking in this Manner, the other appear- 
ed in very great Confuſion ; but having, after a pretty 
long Pauſe, a little recovered herſelf, < It is an Ho- 
*« nour Madam,” {aid ſhe, © I would be extremely am- 
<* bitiousof, and had certainly taken the Liberty to 
<: requeſt it of you, if there were not a cruel Peculi- 
« arity in my Fate, which deprives me of all Hopes 
of that, and many other Bleſſings I could wiſh to 
enjoy. | | 
Mrs. Munden was ſo much ſurprized at theſe Words, 


that ſhecould only reply, ſhe was ſorry a Lady, who 


appeared ſo deſerving, ſhould be dem̃ed any Thing ſhe 
thought worthy of deſerving. 

It might well indeed ſeem a little ſtrange, that a Lady 
ſo young, beautiful, and accompliſhed, ſhould have 
any Motive to induce her to ſpeak in the Terms ſhe had 
done. Mrs. Munden had a' good deal of Curioſity in 
her Compoſition, ſhe thought there was ſomething ex- 
traordinary myſterious in the Circumſtances of this 

"1 Stranger 
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Stranger, and was very deſirous of penetrating into 
the Secret. 

About an Hour after ſne came home, the Mercer's 
Man brought home the Silk: She enquired of him the 
Name, Condition, and Place of abode of the young 
Lady ſhe had ſeen at his Maſter's, but received not the 
leaſt Information from him to any of the Queſ ions ſhe 
had put to him. He told her, that though ſhe oſten 
bought Things at their Shop, yet his Maſter always 
carried them home himſelf, and he was intirely igno- 
rant of every Thing relating to her. 

This a little vexed her, becauſe ſhe doubted not but 
that if ſhe once found out her Name, Quality, and 
where ſhe lived, her Invention would ſupply her with 
the Means of making a more particular Diſcovery, 
She reſolved, therefore, on going again to the Shop, 
under the Pretence of buying fomething, and afkin 
the Mercer himſelf, who ſhe could not imagine would 


have any Intereſt in concealing what ſhe deſired to 
know. 


Some Company coming in, prevented her from 


going that Afternoon; but the went the next Morning 
after Breakfaſt. 'The Mercer not happening to be at 
Home, ſhe was more than once tempted by her Impa- 
tience to aſk for his Wife, and as often reſtrained by 
the Reflection, that ſuch a Thing might be looked up- 
on as a Piece of Impertinence ina Perſon ſo much a 
Stranger : She left the Houſe without ſpeaking to any 
Body but the Man ſhe had ſeen the Day before. 

Her Curioſity, however, would not perhaps have 
ſuffered her to ſtop here, if ſomething of more Mo- 
ment had not fallen out to engage fer Attention, and 

ut the other out of her Head for the preſent. 

The Nobleman on whom Mr. Muaden depended 


for the Gift ſo often mentioned in this Hiſtory, had been - 


a long Time out of Town, and was but Jately retur- 
ned. He had heard in the Country that Mr. Mun- 
den was married, and that his Wife was very beauti- 
ful and accompliſhed. | 
On Mr. Munden's going to pay his Compliments to 
him on his Arrival, -« I congratulate you,” ſaid he; 
Alam told you are married, and have got one 
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« of the prettieſt and moſt amiable Women in London 
« fora Wife.“ | 
As to Beauty my Lord,” replied he,” there is no 


& certain Standard for it, and I am entirely of the 
« Poet's Mind, that 


% *Tis in no Face, but in the Lover's Eye.” 


« But whatever ſhe is,” continued he,” © I am afraid 
% ſhe would be too vain if ſhe knew the Honour your 
« Lordſhip does her, in making this favourable Menti- 
6 on of her. : | 

« Not at all,” rejoined the Peer,” „but I ſhall 
&« not take her Character from common Fame ; ——— 
you muſt give me leave to be a Judge of the Perfecti- 
ons I have heard.ſo much Talk of; beſides, purſued 
he, © I have a Mind to ſee what Sort of a Houſe you 
« keep; — I think I will come ſome Day, and take a 
“ Dinner with you,” | 

It is not to be doubted, but that Mr. Munden omit- 
ted nothing that might aſſure his Lordſhip, that it was 
an Honour that he was extremely ambitious of, and 
ſhould be equally proud of receiving though he durſt 
not have preſumed to have aſked it. 

The very next Day being appointed for this grand 
Viſit, he went Home to his Wite, tranſported with the 
gracious Behaviour of his Patron towards him. He 
threw a large Parcel of Guineas into her Lap, and 
charged her to ſpare nothing that might entertain their 
noble Gueſt in a Manner befitting his high Rank, and 
the Favours he expected one Day to receive from him. 

Mr. Munden could not have given any Commands 
that would be more pleaſing to his fair Wife. Feaſting 
and grand Company were her Delight. She ſet about 
making the neceſſary Preparations with the greateſt A- 
lacrity imaginable; and it muſt be acknowledged, that 
conſidering the Shortneſs of the Time, ſhe had ſufficient 


to have employed the moſt able and experienced 
Houſewife. | 


- 


CHAP 
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CHAP. XII. 


1; only the Prelude to greater Matters. 


IT might juſtly be reckoned a Piece of Impertinence 
to take up the Reader's Time with a Repetition of 
the Bill of Fare of the Entertainment made on the 
above-mentioned Occaſion ; it will be ſufficient to ſay, 
that every Thing was extremely elegant ; that it was 
compoſed of the beſt choſen Diſhes, which were all 
ſerved up in the greateſt Order ; and that there was as 
great a Variety of them as conſiſted with the Table of a 
moms Gentleman, without ' incurring the Cenſure of 
rofuſeneſs, 

Such as it was, however, the noble Lord ſeemed 
highly delighted with it; he praiſed every Thing that 
came before him almoſt to a Degree of Flattery, and 
took all Opportunities of being yet more laviſh in his 
Encomiums on the Beauty, Wit, and Elegance of the 
fair Provider. 

Mr. Munden was tranſported within himſelf at the 
Satis faction his Patron expreſſed, and his Wife alſo felt 

da ſecret Joy on hearing the fine Things ſaid of her, 
which ſparkled in her Eyes, and gave an additional 
Luſtre to all her Charms. 

This Nobleman, though paſt what is called the 
Prime of Life, was far from having arrived at thoſe 
Years, which bring on Decay ; — he was beſides of a 
ſanguine vigorous Complection — had a very graceful 
Perſon — a fine Addreſs — a great Affluence of Wit, 
and ſomething ſo ſoft and engaging in his Manner of 
Behaviour to the Ladies, as rendered him till a prodi- 
gious Favourite with them, 


J 

t He was too good a judge of what is amiable in Wo- 
t 

| 
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mankind, not to diſcover immediately the many Per- 
fections Mrs. Munden was Miſtreſs of; he felt the whole 
Force of her Charms, and as he loved Beauty more for 
his own Sake than for that of the Poſſeſſor, and never 
liked without deſiring to enjoy, his Eyes told her at eve- 


oY 
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ry Glance, that he languiſhed for an Opportunity of 
2 in a different Manner the Sentiment? he had 
r her. ; 

Mrs. Munden perfectly underſtood the Language in 
which the found herſelf addreſſed ; but had ie leon leſs 
learned in it, an Explanation ſoon preſented itſelf. 
Her Huſband ſtepping to the Head of the Stair-caſe to 
give ſome Orders to. a Servant, the Peer took hold of 
one of her Hands, and kiſſing it with the utmoſt Rap- 
tures, © Divine Creature, cried he, how unjuſt is For- 
© tune, that a Face and Perſon ſo formed for univerſal 
© Adoration, is not placed in a higher, and more conſpi - 
© cuous Sphere of Life!“ 

She had had not Time to make any Reply, — Mr. 
Munden returned that Moment; — nor had the noble 
Lord the leaſt Opportunity while he ſtayed of ſpeaking 
one Word to her, that was improper for a Huſband to 
be Witneſs of. 

He prolonged the Time of his Departure to a great- 
er length than could have been expected from a Perſon, 
whoſe high Office in. the State permitted him much few- 
er Hours of Leiſure, than thoſe in middling Stations of 
Life are happy. enough to enjoy : When he went away 
he aſſured both the Huſband and the Wife, that he quit- 
ted them with the utmoſt Reluctance, and that he had 
never paſt a Day more agreeably in his whole Life. 

Mr. Munden was now in ſuch high good Humour, 
that he no ſooner found himſelf alone with his fair Wife, 
than he took her in his Arms, and kiſſed her very hear- 
tily : A Favour not common with him ſince the firſt 
Week of their Marriage. He told her moreover ſhe 
had behaved that Day like an Angel, — that nothi 
could be more elegant than the Dinner ſhe had — 
and that he could not have expected ſuch a Variety of 
Covers; and ſo fine a Deſert for the Money he gave 
her for that der = 4 

I think myſelf very happy,” anſwered ſhe, that you 
© approve fa well of my Management, but I fancy,' 

continued ſhe, with a Smile, you will have ſome bet- 
ter Opinion of my Qeconomy, when ſhall tell you, 
* that it coſt leſs than you imagine. 72 

; 
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© Is it poſſible!” cried he, in a pleaſing Surpriſe : «I 

(L rather thought you had been kind enough to have ad- 
* ded ſomewhat out of your own Pocket, to render the 

Entertainment ſo perfectly compleat.” 

No, I aſſure you,” reſumed ſhe, * there remains no 
« leſs than theſe three Guineas of the Sum you allowed 
« rhe for this Day's Expence.” With theſe Words, ſhe 
laid the Pieces ſhe had mentioned on the Table ; which 
he was ſo ungenerous as to take immediately up, and put 
into his own Pocket. 

* Nay, Mr. Munden,” ſaid ſhe, while he was putting 
up the Money. © this is not dealing altogether ſo fair- 
* ly by me, as I have done by you: I expected, that 
* the Trouble I have been At, deſerved at leaſt to be 
© rewarded with what I have ſaved by my CO 

Take care, my Dear, replied he laughing, how 
vou leſſen the Merit of what you have done, =— I 
* am willing to take it as an Obligation to me, and ſure 
* you value an Obligation to me at a much higher Rate 
* than three Pieces,” 

Though all this paſſed on both Sides in a jocoſe Way, 
yet as it ſerved to ſhew the Niggardlineſs of Mr. Mun- 
den's Temper, cannot be ſuppoſed to have increaſed 
either the Love, or Reſpect his Wife had for him. 

She made however no other Anſwer to what he had 
| laſt ſaid, than to tell him that ſhe found he was faſhiona- 
ble enough to ſuffer Virtue to be its own Reward, and 
then turned the Converſation, and continued in the ſame 
chearful Humour as before any mention had been made 
of the three Guineas : Mr. Munden did not go Abroad 
the whole Evening, but whether he choſe to ſup at 
Home, for the Pleaſure of enjoying his Wife's Compa- 
ny, or for the Sake of re-partaking the Remainder of 
thoſe Dainties, which had been ſo highly praiſed at Din- 
_ is a Point, which perhaps might admit of ſome 

Upute. a 
t is certain, indeed, the yet unſubdued Vanity of 
this young Lady, made her feel ſo much innate Satis- 
faction in the Admiration their noble Viſiter had expreſ- 
ſed of her Perſon and Accompliſhments,” as gave a 
double Sprightlineſs to her Converſation that whole 
Evening, 
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Evening, and might perhaps render her more than or- 
dinarily lovely in the Eyes of her Huſband, 

It is very far from being an Improbability, that ſome 
People may be apt to imagine ſhe built a little too much 
on the Veracity of the Praiſes beſtowed upon her by that 
Nobleman; but thoſe who think this Way, will be 
convinced of their Error, when they will preſently 
2 how far her Conjectures were juſtified in this 

Oint. | . 

She was fitting the next Morning in a careleſs Po- 
ſture at one of the Windows that looked into the 
Street, ruminating ſometimes on one thing, and ſome- 
times on another; when ſhe could not help obſerving 
a Fellow on the other Side of the Way, who kept 
walking backwards and forwards before the Houſe, 
which though he frequently paſt thirty or forty Paces 
yet he took Care never to loſe Sight of. | : 

This ſeemed a little odd to her, as ſhe ſat there a 
conſiderable Time, and the Man ſtill continued on his 
Poſt. She doubted not but that he wanted to ſpeak 
with ſome one or other of her Family, but had not 
the leaſt Notion his Buſineſs was with herſelf. 

Being told Breakſaſt waited for her, ſhe went into 
her Dreſſing- room, where ſhe uſually took it, and 
thought no farther of the Man, till Mr. Manden was 
drefled and gone out, but in leſs than a Minute after 
he was ſo, ſhe received Intelligence from her Foot- 
man, that there was a Perſon had a Letter for her, 
and ſaid he would deliver it into no Hands but her 
own. | f 
On this ſhe ran immediately down Stairs, and found 
to her great Surpriſe, that he was no other than the 
Fellow, that had been loitering ſo long about the 
Houſe;— I am ordered, Madam, ſaid he, to give 
6. you this,” and at the ſame time preſented her with. 
a Letter; From whom does it come ?' demanded 
ſhe: I am ignorant, anſwered he, both of the 
« Perſon who — it, and the Buſineſs it contains: 


My Orders were only to deliver it into your own 
Hand;“ and with theſe Words went away with all 
the Speed he could. 


It 
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It muſt be confeſſed a married Woman ought not 
to have received a Letter brought her in this Manner, 
and without knowing whence it came, but Curioſity 

revailed above Diſcretion, and ſhe haſtily opening it, 
ound it contained theſe Lines. 


To Mrs. MUN DEN., 


c Lovelieſt of your Sex, 
S not to .adore you would be the greateſt Proof 
A of Inſenſibility, ſo not to wiſh, and even at- 
tempt every thing conſiſtent with the Character of a 
Man of Honour, for the obtaining ſome Reward for 
that Adoration, would be the moſt ſtupid Piece of 
Self-denial, becoming only of a Stoick, or one no 
leſs dead to all the Joys of Life. The Force of 
your Charms has made the Conqueſt of a Heart, which 
only waits a favourable Opportunity of throwing it- 
ſelf at your Feet, not altogether without Hope, Spite 
of the Circumſtance you are in, of being in ſome 
Meaſure acceptable to you, —at leaſt it ſhould be ſo, 
if the moſt ardent and perfect Paſſion that ever was, 
joined with the Power and Will of rendering you all 
nner of Services can give it Merit in your Eyes. 

A very ſhort Time, I flatter myſelf, will — to 
you what at preſent may ſeem a Myſtery : —— Be- 
nignant Love will furniſh the moſt faithful of his Vo- 
taries with the Means of declaring himſelf at full, and 
the Flame with which he is inſpired, inſtruct him alſo 
to give you ſuch Teſtimonies of his everlaſting At- 
tachment, as the good Underſtanding you are Mi- 
ſtreſs of, will not permit you to reje& : Till when, I 
only beſeech you to think with ſome Share of Ten- 
derneſs on, 


Your concealed Adorer.” 


Utterly impoſſible 1s it to deſcribe the Situation of 
Mrs. Munden's Mind, after having ſeveral Times read 
.over this Epiſtle, and well examined the Purport of 
it: — She doubted not one Moment, but that it was 

dictated 


— — — 
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dictated by the noble Lord ſhe had ſeen the Day be- 
fore, and whoſe Behaviour to her had in ſome Degree 
correſponded with the Sentiments contained in it.—If 
her Vanity was delighted with the Conqueſt ſhe had 
made; her Pride was ſhocked at that Aſſurance, which 
the daring Lover ſeemed to flatter himſelf with of 
gaining her, and her Virtue much more alarmed at the 
Attempts, which his Rank and Fortune might em- 
bolden him to make for that End. 

At firſt ſhe was reſolved to ſhew the Letter to her 


Huſband the Moment he came home, and acquaint 


him with her Sentiments on the Matter, that he might 


take proper Precautions to prevent her from being ex- 


ſed to any future Attacks from this dangerous 

obleman. 
But on more mature Deliberation, her Mind changed: 
Mr. Munden was at preſent in tolerable Good - humour 
with her ;—ſhe was willing if poſſible to preſerve it 
in him, and as ſhe could not but think an Information 
of this kind would give him a great deal of Uneaſi - 
neſs, ſo ſhe had alſo Reaſon to apprehend the Ef- 
fects of it might in ſome Meaſure, innocent as 
was, fall upon herſelf. = 

He had never yet diſcovered the leaſt Emotions of 
Jealouſy, and ſhe knew not what Suſpicions her ha- 
ving received ſuch a Letter from one Perſon might 
raiſe in him, in relation to others." He may poſ- 
« ſibly',—faid ſhe to herſelf, * look upon every Man 
© that viſits me, as an Invader of his Right, and con- 
« ſequently I ſhould be debarred from all Converſa- 
tion with the Sex.“ 

gBeſides, continued ſhe, © I am not certain, that 
© this Letter was ſent me by the noble Lord, or that 
© he has in reality entertained any Deſigns to the Pre- 
* judice of my Virtue ;—there is indeed a ſtrong Pro- 
* bability of it, even by his Behaviour towards me 
« Yeſterday ; yet it may not be ſo,—— Appearances 
often deceive us; and I might take that for the Ef- 
* fefts of Love, which proceeded only from Com- 
« plaiſance ; but whatever his Intentions are, it would 
certainly be the extremeſt Folly and Madneſs in me 

to 


Miſs Bersy TrovonTless, 73 


© to inflame Mr. Munden againſt a Perſon on whom 
his Intereſt ſo much depends.” 

© It is no Matter therefore, went ſhe ſtill on, 
© whether it be the noble Lord in queſtion, or any 
other Perſon who preſumes to think ſo meanly of me, 
* as to addreſs me in this audacious Manner; it is 
* doubtleſs in my Power to keep out of the Way of 
receiving any farther Inſults from him; and I am 
« ſufficiently capable myſelf of being the Guardian of 
my own Honour without diſturbing a Huſband's 
Peace about it. 

Thus ended the Debate ſhe had within herſelf on 
this Occaſion. She committed the Letter to the 
Flames; and reſolved, that if ever the Author was 
hardy enough to diſcover himſelf, to treat him with all 
the Contempt due to bim from affronted Virtue, 


Vol. IV. 
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CHAP. XI. 


Contains what every Reader of an ordinary Ca- 
pacity, by this Time may eaſily gueſs at. 


| 8 OME of my Readers will doubtleſs think Mrs. 


Munden entirely juſtified in making a Secret of 
the above-mentioned Letter to her Husband, as ſhe 
did ſo in regard to his Peace; but others again who 
maintain that there ought to be no Reſerve between 
Perſons ſo cloſely united, will condemn her for it ;— 
for my Part I ſhall forbear to * my Vote upon the 
Matter; and only ſay, that if ſhe had not ated with 
leſs Prudence ſoon after, ſhe might have ſaved her- 
ſelf a very great Shock, and her Huſband muck 
Vexation. 

It was no more than three Days after the great Man 


| had dined there, that Mr. Munden received a Billet 


from him, which contained as follows. 
To GEORGE MUNDEN, Eſq; 


« Dear Munden, | 
60 I Have ſo few Days that I can call my own, that 
« 4 J am willing to make thoſe few as happy as I 
« can, and on that Motive defire your's, and your 
« amiable Wife's Company to Dinner with me To- 
© morrow I leave you to make both my Requeſt 
and Compliments acceptable to her, and am, 


With all Sincerity, 
Dear Munden, 
Your's, &c. &c. 
2 
« P. S. I ſhall have a Female Relation with me, 


« ho will rejoice in an Opportunity of becoming 
« acquainted with Mrs. Munden.“ * 
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Mr. Munden deſired the Servant, who brought 
this, to vive bis own and Wife's moſt humble Duty 
to his Lord, and aſſure his Lotdſhip, they would not 
fail to attend his Commands. 

Some Friends being with him, when this Invitation 


was brought, hindered him from faying any thing of 


it at that Time to his Wife, but they were no ſooner 
gone, than with an Air and Voice elated even to an 


xceſs, he told her of the high Favour conferred up- 


on them by his right honourable Patron. 

Mrs. Munden was now more than ever convinced of 
the baſe Deſigns Lord **** had upon her, and thut 
the Letter ſhe had received was ſent by him :—— She 
therefore immediately determined within herſelf to let 
him ſee, by her not — with this Invitation, 


that ſhe was neither ignorant what his Intentions were, 


nor would do any thing that might give him the leaſt 
Encouragement to proſecute them. 


But as ſhe ſtill judged it was wholly improper to ac- 


quaint Mr. Munden with any thing of the Affair, ſhe 
could form no other Contrivanee to avoid accompany- 
ing him in this Viſit, than by pretending herſelf ſeized 
with a ſudden Indiſpoſition, which ſhe reſolved to do 
ſome few Hours before the Arrival of that wherein 
* ſhould ſet out. 


ſhe had perſiſted in this Mind, it would have' 


been highly laudable indeed; — hut alas, the next 
Morning inſpired her with very different Sentiments ; 
Vanity, that ſly Subverter of our beſt Reſolutions, ſug- 
geſted to her, that there was no Neceflity for her be- 
— the Manner ſhe had deſigned. 

* What ſhould I fear? faid ſhe to herſelf, © what 
* Danger threatens either my Virtue, or my Reputa- 
* tion,—A Wiſe may certainly go any where with 
her Husband, =—beſides, a Lady will be there. 
* a Relation of his Lordſhip's,—he can communi- 
* cate Nothing to me in their Preſence, that I ſhould 
bluſh to hear, and that it would be rather ridiculous 
* Prudery than Diſcretion in me, to deny myſelf the 
“Satisfaction of ſuch good Company. 


H 2 It 


* 
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It muſt be acknowledged, for it but too plainly ap- 
pears from every Circumſtance of this Lady's Conduct 
both beſore and after Marriage, that the unhappy Pro- 
penſity in her Nature, for attracting univerſal Admira- 
tion, rendered her little regardful either of the Guilt, or 
the Diſquiets to which her Beauty was acceſſary; If ſhe 
was admired and loved, ſhecared not to what End; — 
in fine, it made her perfectly uncorrupt and pure, as her 
own Inclinations were, rather to triumph in than regret 
the Power ſhe had of inſpiring the moſt inordinate and 
vicious ones in others. 
Thus, more delighted than alarmed, ſhe equipp'd 
herſelf with all the Arts and labour'd Induſtry of Fe- 
male Pride, for ſecuring the Conquelt ſhe had gained; 
ſafe as ſhe imagined herſelf from all the Encroachments 


of 'preſumptuous Love, ſhe pleaſed herſelf with the 


'Thoughts of being looked upon by the adoring Peer, as 
Adam did upon the forbidden Fruit; — longing,. 
v,ithing, but not daring to approach. 

She had but juſt fniſhed — Embelliſhments, and 
was looking in the great Glaſs to ſee if all was right, 
when Mr. Munden ſent up Stairs to know if ſhe was 
ready, and to tell her his noble Patron had ſent his own 
Chariot to fetch them: — on hearing this, ſhe immedi- 
ately tript down Stairs, ſinging as ſhe went this Part of 
an old Song. 


With an Air and a Face, 
And a Shape and a Grace, 
Let me charm like Beauty's Goddeſs. 


Oh, how will the prudent, reſerve d Part of the Sex 
lament, that a young Lady, endued with ſo many Per- 
fections, ſo many amiable Qualities, ſhould thus perſe- 
vere in a Vanity, of which ſhe had already experienced. 
ſuch vexatious Conſequences. , 

Lord **** received them in a Faſhion, which fully 
gratified the Ambition of Mr. Munden, and the yet 
lels warrantable ExpeRations of his Wife : The Lady 
mentioned in the Letter, was already with bim, who, 

on 
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on his Lordſhips's preſenting, Mrs. Munden to her, ſa- 
lated her with Abundance ot Sweetneſs and good Breed- 
ing: She was a Perſon of about thirty Vears of 
Age; had been extremely handſome, and ſtill retained 
the Remain of Charms, which muſt have been very 
e in their Bloom; — nor was her Converſation 

ſs agreeable than her Perſon ; — ſhe ſaid little indeed, 
but what ſhe ſaid was extremely to the * and ve- 
ry entertaining: — There was notwithftanding a certain 
Air of melancholly about her, which ſhe in vain at- 
tempted to conceal, tho' it was eaſy to perceive ſhe 
— uſe of her utmoſt Efforts for that Purpoſe. 

His Lordſhip was extremely gay and ſpirituous, as 
indeed were all the Company, during the whole Time 
at Dinner; but it was no ſooner over than he ſaid to 
Mr Munden, — Dear Munden I have a Buſineſs 
to communicate to you, which theſe Ladies muſt for- 
© give me if I make a Secret of to them; with 
theſe Words he took Mr. Munden into another Room, 
and ſpoke to him in the following Manner. 

A Perſon, ſaid he, © has been guilty of an Action 
© in Regard to me, wh'ch it is neither conſiſtent with 
my Honour, or my Humour to pat up witch; — | 
« Will ſhew you, continued he, giving him an unſealed 
.Eetter, © what I have wrote to him upon the Occaſion, 
and that will. initru&t you how I intend to procced, and 

at the ſame Lime convince you of the Conlidence [ 
repoſe in your Friendſhip ſor me.“ 

Mr. Munden tcok the Letter out of his Lordſhip's 
Hands, and found the Contents as follow. 


To WilLtlam W oo, Eſq; 


Six, 
6 4 tle Affront you have offered me de. 
66 ſerves the ſevereſt 'I'reatment, yet in Conſide- 
© ration of our former lutimacy, I ſhall wave my 
« Peerage, and require no other Satisfaction from you 
than what any private Gentleman has a Right to de 
« mand of another, in a Caſe of the like Nature: 
- II 3 * I ſhall 
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« T ſhall be in the green Park To-morrow about 
« eight in the Morning, where I believe you have Ho- 
« nour enough to meet me; — bring with you any one 
«« Perſon you think fit: — the Gentleman, who puts. 
«« this into your Hands, will accompany me. 

Not that I mean our Friends ſhould be engaged in 
the Quarrel, but think it proper, that there ſhould be 


ſome Witneſſes, that no foul Play is attempted on 


either Side — Iam, - 
Expecting your ready Compliance, 
Sir, 
aa &c. 


* NM * * 
. 


© You ſee, Munden, ſaid he, perceiving he had done 
reading, the Aſſurance I build on the Sincerity of 
© your Attachment to me.“ Your Lordſhip does me 
* an Infinity of Honour,” replied the other with a low 
Bow, * and 1 have nothing to regret, but that my 
© Sword muſt lie idle while your Lordſhip's is. 
employed. 5 

© As for. that,” — reſumed the Peer, I always. 
© thought it the utmoſt Folly and Injuſtice to ſet two 
© People on cutting one — Throats, meerly in 
« Compliment to their Friends — but my dear Mon- 
den, — purſued he, looking on his Watch ; I would: 
© have you go immediately; L believe you will find him. 
© at the Cocoa- tree; he is generally there about this. 
Hour, but if not, they will direct you where to find 


He 


„ him.“ 
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He ſealed the Letter while he was ſpeaking, which 
being again delivered to Mr. Munden, they both re- 
turned into the Room where the Ladies were. Mr, 
Munden ſtayed no longer than while his Footman called 
a Hackney-Coach to the Door; as he was going out, 
the Nobleman ſaid to him, I doubt not but you will be 
back as ſoon. as poſlible, in the mean Time we three 
will amuſe ourſelves with a Game at Ombre. 

Mrs. Munden was a good deal ſurpriſed at her Hus- 
band's Departure, but had much more Reaſon to be ſo, 
as well as alarmed, in a Moment or two after. 

Cards were but juſt laid upon the Table, when a Ser- 
vant came haſtily, and told the Lady a Meſſenger had 
brought Word that her Mother, was ſuddenly ſeized 
with an Apoplectic Fit; that it was not yet known 
whether the old Lady would recover, and that ſhe muſt 
come Home that Inſtant. 

On this {ſhe ſtarted up, ſeemed in a moſt terrible 
Fright, and took her Leave with a Precipitation natu- 
ral enough to the Occaſion, in a Daughter poſſeſſed of 
any Share of Duty or Affection. 

This Part of the Hiſtory muſt be very unintelligible 
indeed, iſ the Reader has not by this Time ſeen, that 
all this was but a Faint contrived C the amorous Noble- 


man, in Order to get an Opportunity of employin 
the whole Battery of 5 — 


his Rhetoric againſt the Virtue he 
was impatient to triumph over. | 


This pretended Kinſwoman was in Fact, no more 
than a caſt · off Miſtreſs of his Lordſhip's, but having her 
Dependance entirely upon him, was obliged to ſubmit 
in every Thing to his Will, and become an Aſſiſtant to- 
thoſe Pleaſures with others, which ſhe no longer could 
afford him in her own Perſon. 

She was brought to his Houſe that Day for two Rea- 
ſons, firſt, as he knew not what Fears, and what Ap- 
8 the Beauty of Mrs. Munden might raiſe in 

er Huſband, and render him ſuſpicious of the true Mo- 
tive of his being ſent away, had no other Company been 
there; and ſecondly to prevent that fair intended Vic- 


— 
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tim of his unwarrantable Flame, from being too ſud- 
denly alarmed at finding herſelf alone with him. 

Mrs. Munden however had no Time to 'examine in- 
& the meaning of what ſhe ſaw, and all ſhe could re- 
collect in that Inſtant was, that ſhe was in the Houſe, 
and -wholly in the Power of a Perſon, who had De- 
figns-upon her, to which neither her Honour, nor her 
Inclinations would permit her to acquieſte; and trem- 


"Bled for the Event, but concealing the Diſorders of 


her Mind as much as poſſible:— Well my Lord, 
ſaid ſhe; taking up the Cards, and beginning to ſhuf- 
fle them, © ſince we are deprived of a third Perſon 
© by this melancholy Accident, what think your 
© Lordſhip of a Game at Picquet.” | 

* I think, anſwered he, looking upon her with 


Eyes, which redoubled all her Terrors“ that 


to waſte the precious Time in Cards, and throw away 
© the golden Opportunity ef telling you how much 
my Soul adores you, would be a Stupidity, which 
neither Love, nor Fortune could forgive me for. 

In ſpeaking theſe Words he ſnatched one of her 
Hands, and in Spite of her Endeavours to withdraw 
it, preſſed it to his Mouth with an Eagerneſs, 
which would have convinced her, if ſhe had not been 
ſo before; of the Vehemence of thoſe Deſires with 
which he was enflamed. 

: Fie my Lord, cried ſhe, with an Air as 
haughty and reſerved as it was in the Power of 
any Woman to aſſume, this is not Language with 
which the Wife of him pn are pleaſed to call your 
Friend, could expect to be entertained,” 

VUnreaſonably urged, cried' he: © Ought my 
Friendſhip to the Huſband render me inſenſible of 
the Beauties of the Wife? Or would your generous 
*- conſenting to reward my Paſſion diſſolve the Union 
© between us?—No, on the contrary, it would ra- 
© ther be cemented ;=———] ſhould then love him not 
only for his own, but for your Sake alſo, and ſhouig 
*: think myfelf bound to ſtretch my Poyer to its ex- 
z uemeſt Limits to do him Service: be aſſured, 
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© my Angel, that in bleſſing me you fix the Happi- 
© neſs of your Huſband, and eſtabliſh his future For- 
tune in the World. | 


Theſe Words, joined to Mr. Munden's being gone 
away ſhe knew not on what Errand, made her ſhud- 
der with the Apprehenſions, that he might have been, 
tempted. by the Hopes of Intereſt to become yielding, 
to the diſhonourable Intentions of his Patron ;—but 
willing ta be more confirmed; I hope my Lord,” 
anſwered ſne, that you cannot think Mr. Munden 
has ſo. mean a Soul as to accept of an Eſtabliſhment 
on ſuch Conditions. 


] could name ſome Huſbands, and thoſe of the 
* firſt Rank too, ſaid he, who to oblige a Friend, 
and for particular Reaſons, have conſented to the 
* Complaiſance of their Wives in this Point, but I 
© defire no ſuch Sacrifice from Mr. Munden ; there is 
no Neceſſity for it, I have now ſent him on a Pre- 
*. tence too plauſible for him to ſuſpect the real Motive 
© of my wanting to get rid of him: I had a Lady 
here alſo for no other End than to prevent him 
feeling any Diſquiet on leaving us altogether ;—E 
*- ſhall always take the ſame Precautions,-all our In- 
© terviews ſhall be as private as your own Wiſhes, 
and my Happinefs be an eternal Secret to the whole 
„World as well as to your Huſband. 


© Come then my Charmer,” added' he, attempting 
to take her in his Arms ;—* we have no Time to loſe ; 
away then with all idle Seruples; yield to m 
Embraces; Aſſiſt my Raptures, and be amel 
* that my whole Soul, —my Fortune, and all my 
* Power can give, ſnall be at your Diſpoſal .. 


It was the Diſcompoſure of Mrs. Munden's Mind, 
which alone hindered her from interrupting, him du- 
ring the former Part of his Speech; but the Cloſe of 
it, joined with the Action, which —— 
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obliged her to collect all her ſcattered Spirits, and 
flying to the other End of the Room, in order to 
avoid his Graſp ;—* forbear my Lord,“ ſaid ſhe, 
know I deſpiſe your Offers; and ſet my Virtue at a 
* higher Rate, than all the Advantage you, or the 
© whole World would give in Exchange. 


Lord **** finding he had to do with a Miſtreſs 
of uncommon Spirit, thought beſt to alter the Manner 
of his Addreſſes to her, and approaching her with 
an Air much more humble and ſubmiſſive than he 

had- hitherto done; — How I adore,” cried he, 
* this noble Diſintereſtedneſs in you; you will 
grant nothing but to Love alone, be it ſo; 
your Beauty is indeed above all other Price. Let 
6 your Husband- reap all the Advantages, and let it 
© be yours to have the Pleaſure, like Heaven to 
* ſave from Deſpair' the Man who cannot live 
without you.“ | 


Perceiving, or at leaſt imagining he perceived 
ſome Abatement in the Fierceneſs her Eyes, on 


the Change of his Deportment, he perſiſted in it, 
Abe even threw himfelf on his Knees before 


her ;- — took hold of her Hands ; — — bathed 
them alternately with Tears, then dried them with 
his Kiſſes; in fine, he omitted Nothing that the 
moſt paſſionate Love, reſolute to-accompliſh its Gra- 
tification, - could ſuggeſt to ſoften her into Com- 
pliance. 5 . 


At another Time, how would the Vanity of this 
Lady have been elated to fee a Perſon of ſuch high 
Conſideration in the World, thus proſtrate at her Feet; 
but at this, the Reflection how much ſhe was in his 
Power, and the Uncertainty how far he might exert 
that Power, put to ſilence all the Dictates of her Pride, 
and rendered her, in Reality, much more in Awe of 
him than he affected to be of her. ſhe turned 
her- Eyes continually. towards the Door, in * 
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6f ſeeing Mr. Munden enter ; and never had ſhe 
1 his Preſence with the Impatience ſhe 
ROW 0 5 


The noble Lord equally dreaded his Retnrn, and 
fnding the Replies ſhe made to his Preſſures ſomewhat 
more moderate than they had been on the firſt 
openings Suit, flattered himſelf that a very little 
Compulſion would complete the Work: = he there- 
fore reſolved to dally no longer, and having uſher'd 
in his Deſign with a Prelude of ſome warm Kiſſes 
— Embraces, was about to draw her into another 

Oom. 


She ſtruggled with all her Might, but her Efforts 
that Way being in vain, ſhe ſhrieked and call'd aloud 
for Help. This a little ſhocked him, — he let her go: 
What do you mean Madam?” ſaid he : = Would 
you expoſe yourſelf and me to the Ridicule of my 
* Servants ? — © I will expoſe myſelf to any Thing, 
anſwered ſhe, rather than to the Ruin and everlaſting 
4 Infamy your Lordſhip is preparing for me.” 


* © Call not by ſo harſh a Name,” cried he, the Ef- 
fects of the moſt tender Paſſion that ever was : by 
Heavens I love you more than Life, nay, Life with- 
© out you is not worththe Keeping.” Speaking theſe 
Words he was about to lay hold of her again, and her 
Cries having brought no Body to her ce, ſhe 
muſt infallibly have been loſt, if her better Angel had 
not in that Inſtant directed her Eyes to a Bell; which 
hung in the Pannel of the Wainſcot juſt behind the 
Door of the Room into which be was forcing her, == 
ſhe ſnatched the Handle, and rung it with ſuch Vehe- 
mence that it reſounded through the Houſe. 


This Action made him releaſe her with a Kind of 
indignant Fling, and a Servant immediately com- 
ming up. 1 believe, ſaid ſhe to him, my 
* Servant is below, pray order him to call me a 

Chair this Moment. ======The Peer, not 1 
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been often accuſtomed to ſuch ſort of Rebuffs, was 
ſo much confounded at the Strength of her Reſolu- 
tion, that he had not Power to utter one Word, 
and ſhe fearing another Aſſault, ran to the Door, 
which the Footman haſtily ſhut after him, and having 
opened it, *——— Your Lordſhip,” ſaid ſhe, © has 
* uſed me in a Manner neither worthy of yourſelf 
< nor me,. II leave you to bluſh at the Re- 
£ membrance.' we 


She waited not to hear what Reply he would have 
made, but flew down Stairs into the Hall, where a 
Chair being preſently brought, ſhe threw herſelf into 
it, y diſconcerted in her Dreſs as well as 


CHAP. 
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C HAP. XIV. 


Contains a brief Recital of ſeveral very remarkable, 
and equally affeftiag occurrences, of which the 
laſt mentioned extraordinary Adventure was 
productive, and which may juſtly enough be loo d 
upon as yet more extraordinary than even the 


Adventure itſelf. 


R. Munden, who was no leſs pleaſed and 
vam on the Confidence his Noble Patron 
ſeemed to repoſe in him, than he was ambitious of 
the Favours he hoped to receive from him, had been 
extremely diligent in the Execution of that Commiſ- 
| fion he had been entruſted with, but found much 
more difficulty in it than he could have imagined. 

He was told at the Bar of the Cocoa-tree, that the 
Gentleman he enquired for had not been there ſince 
Morning ;—that Sir John E — had taken him home 
with him to Dinner, and chat in all probability they 
were ſtil] together. 

Mr. Munden, on this, order'd the Coachman to 
drive to Mark-lane with all the Speed he could, but 
had, on his coming there, the Mortification to hear, 
that Mr. W — had left Sir John about a quarter of 
an Hour before, and was gone to the other End of 
the Town ; on which he drove back to the Cocoa- 
tree, thinking he might now meet him there, but 
was again Ciſappoinced, 

They informed him, however, that Mr. W — 
had juſt called in, but ſtaid no longer than to tell 
them he would be there again in half an Hour, — 
Mr. Munden was impatient at this delay, but could 
not think of returning to Lord „without having 
done the Buſineſs he was ſent upon: he therefore ſat 
down, and waitcd till the other came, which was 
ſomewhat ſooner than the Time he had been made 
to hope. 


Vor . IV. 1 Theſe 
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Theſe Gentlemen, though far from being inti- 
mately acquainted, were not altogether Strangers, 
Having frequently met at the Levee of Lord ——. 
They now ſaluted each other with the utmoſt Po- 
liteneſs, after which, Mr. Munden drawing him to 
the moſt retired Part of the Room, I have had a 
Chace after you, Sir,” ſaid he, for a good Part 


of this Afternoon, and which would have been 


«© 1mpertinent in me, if not excuſeable by my being 


under an indiſpenſible Obligation of ſeeing you. 


Then, Sir,” replied the other, „whatever the 
« Buſineſs be, I ſhall think myſelf happy in being 
found. — This, Sir, will inform. you,” ſaid Mr. 
Munden, giving him the Letter. From Lord 


cried Mr. W, as ſoon as he ſaw the Superſcription, 


—, It is ſo, anſwered Mr. Munden, and | am 
© heartily ſorry for the Occaſion.' 

Mr. W — made no reply to what Mr. Munden 
ſaid, till he had examined the Contents of the Let- 
ter; and then after putting it into his Pocket with a 
careleſs Air, I ſee into the Meaning of this,” ſaid 
he; “ an ugly Accident, which I have but lately 
« diſcovered, has, I believe, miſrepreſented me to 
% his Lordſhip : —could I te capable of what he 
« at preſent thinks I am, I ſhould be utterly unwor- 
thy of the Condeſcention he vouchſafes me by this 
Invitation ; — but, Sir, all. this 1s founded on a 
« Miſtake, which may eaſily be rectified; — I will 
«© not give his Lord{hip the Trouble of going to the 
« Green-park, I will wait on him at his own Houſe 
4 at the Hour he mentions, and if what 1 have to 
* ſay to him, does not fully convince him of my 
Innocence, will follow either to that, or any o- 
* ther place he pleaſes, tho' no conſideration in 
„ the World, except his own Commands, ſhould 
« compel me to draw my Sword againſt a Breaſt I 
«« ſo much love and reverence.” 

Mr. Munden replied, that he ſhould be extremely 
glad to find an Affair, which at preſent ſeemed to 
threaten ſuch fatal Conſequences, was amicably 
made up; and after having aſſured him, that he 
would deliver what he bad ſaid, to his Lordſhip, — 

mne 
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the moſt exat Manner, was about to take his leave, 
but could not do it ſo ſoon as he deſired, the other 
ſtill detaining him by beginning ſome ſubject or ocher 
of Converſation, which, how frivolous ſoever, Mr. 
Munden could not break off too {uddenly without in- 
curing cenſure of abruptneſs, and ill Manners. 

Lord —— in the mean Time was in the utmoſt 
Agitation : — not for the return of Mr. Munden, 
for he very well knew the Meſlage he would bring, 
but he had taken a great deal of Pains to no Purpoſe: 
—the Beauty of Mrs. Munden had inſpired him with 
the moſt eager deſire of enjoying her; — the Gaiety 
of her Temper, joined to the Temptations in his 

wer to offer, had given him an almoſt aſſured 
— of gaining her; — and now to find himſelf thus 
repulſed, — repulſed with ſuch diſdain, left a Sur- 
prize upon him which very much increaſed the Shock 
of his Diſappointment. | 

Beſides, as he doubted not but ſhe would informs 
her huſband of all that had paſſed between them, it 

ave the moſt mortal Stab to that haughtineſs too 
incident to Opulence and Grandeur, to refle& he had 
given a Man, ſo much beneath him, an Opportunity 
*of triumphing over him in his Mind. 

He had not recovered his confuſion, and was | 
walking backwards and forwards in his Drawing» | 
room, with a diſordered Motion, when Mr. Munden | 
returned, to whom he neither ſpoke, nor look'd up- 
on. The Satisfaction this Gentleman had felt on 
finding the Buſineſs of his Embaſſy was like to ter- | 
minate ſo happily, was very much damped at ſeeing 
himſelf received in this manner 

I did not expect to find your Lordſhip alone,“ 
ſaid Mr. Munden. — © I believe not,” replied he; 
but an unlucky Aceident at home deprived me of 
my Coulin's Company, and your Wife it ſeems | 
„did not think hericlf ſafe with me.” | | 

Theſe laſt Words, and the contemptuous Tone in 
which they were expreſſed, put him into the extremeſt 
Confternation ; — 1 hope, my Lord,” cricd he, 
* that Mrs. Munden cannot have fo far forgot her- 
« ſelf as to have acted in on manner unbecoming 
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* men will have their caprices,” reſumed the Peer; 
— * but no matter, let no more be ſaid of it.“ 

Mr. Munden then procceded to repeat what Mr. 
W — had ſaid to him, but bis Lordſhip took no No- 
tice, and ſeemed entirely unconcerned all the Time 
he was ſpeaking ; till the other adding, that if his 
Lordſhip thought proper, he would attend him in the 
Morning, in order to be at hand, in caſe the Event 
ſhould require his I'reſence:— Gn which the Peer 
replied peeviitly, — No, no; — you need not 
© come, — I believe there will be no occaſion ; — 
if there be, I can ſer d for you.” 

Aſter this, Mr. Munden eafily perceiving his 
Company was rather troubleſome 1— agreeable, 
made a low Obeiſance, nd withdrew, almoſt diſtract- 
ed in his Mind at his ſudden turn of temper in his 

atron, and no leſs impatient to hear what his Wife 
bad to ſay on that account. 

It was not in one of the beſt of humours, as the 
Reader may eaſily imagine, that he now came home, 
nor did he find Mrs. Munden in one very proper to 
alleviate his vexation. She was extremely penſive, 
and when he aſked her in ſomewhat of an imperious 
Voice the Reaſon of having left Lord —— in ſo 
abrupt a Manner, When you,” ſaid ſne, forſook 
the Guardianſhip of my Honour, it was time for 
« me to take the Defence of it upon myſelf, which 
« I could do no other way than by flight.” 

* What is it you mean ?' cried he, — I am cer- 
« tain my Lord has too much friendſhip for me, ta 
« offer any rudeneſs to you. — Be not too certain, 
anſwered ſne, of the Friendſhip of that baſe great 
* Man.” — She then began to repeat the Diſcourſe, 
with which his Lordſhip had entertained her, aftct 
being left alone with him, but had gone through a 
very imall Part of it, before her Huſband interrupt- 
ed her, ſaying with a Kind of a malicious Sneer, — 
that he was poſitive there was nothing at all in what 
ſhe apprehended ; — that it was impoſlible for the 
Noble Lord to be in earneſt when he talked to her 

in ſuch Terms ; — that ſhe had only been N 
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by her own vanity, to miſtake for a ſerious Deſign 
upon her Virtue, what was only meant for meer gal- 
lantry ; — and then added with more paſſion, that 
he feared her idle reſentment had loft him all his 
Intereſt with the beſt of Friends. 

« Good Heaven l' — cried the, — © defend me, 
& and all virtuous Women from ſuch gallantries ;” 
— but know, Sir, continued ſhe, with a great deal 
of Vehemence ; — © that but for that idle reſent- 
« ment, as you are pleaſed to call it, my ruin and 
* your diſhonour would have been completed by 
* this beſt of Frierds.” 

% How,” ſaid Mr. Munden eagerly,—* he did 
c not ſure proceed to Actions?“ Perceiving he was 
now in a Diſpoſition to liſten with more attention to 
what ſhe ſaid than hitherto he had done, ſhe heſitat- 
ed not to acquaint him with every particular of his 
Lordſhip's behaviour to her, and the Means by 
which ſhe had defended herſelf. 

During this recital, Mr. Munden bit his Lips, and 
appeared in very great emotions; -— he ſpoke not a 
Word however, till his fair Wife, pitying the anxie- 
ties ſhe ſaw him under, deſired him to think no more 
of this accident ſince it was fo happily got over : — 
«© It may beſo in your Opinon,” anſwered he fierce- 
Iy, — „but not in mine: — I foreſce the Conſe- 
« quences, though you perhaps think. not of them. 
«© —”Tis true, my Lord's behaviour is not to be ju- 
« ſtified, nor can yours in regard to me be ſo; you 
* ought to have conſidered the Dependance I had 
« on him, and not have carried Things with ſo 
„ high a Hand; — you might have doubtleſs evad- 
« ed this attempt by more gentle, and leſs affrontive 
„ methods; but that curſed Pride of yours muſt 
© be gratified, though at the expence of all my ex- 
« pectations: — With theſe Words he flung out of 
the Room, and this was all the return ſhe met with 
from her ungrateful Huſband, for having reſiſted 
with ſuch Courage and Reſolution, Temptations, 
which ſome Women would have thought themſelves 
abſolved for yielding to the Force of. 
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Ill-natured and perverſe as Mr. Munden was, it 
muſt be confeſſed, that his preſent ſituation never- 
theleſs merited ſome Compaſſion: — He had a great 
ſhare of Ambition : — loved both pleaſure and gran- 
deur to an Exceſs ; and though far from being of a 

enerous Diſpoſition, the Pride and Vanity of his 
— made him do many things through Oſtenta- 
tion, which his Eſtate would not well ſupport : — he 
kept Company with Perſons of Rank and Fortune, 
much ſuperior to his own, and as he bore an equal 
Part in their Expences whenever he was with them, 
he ſtood in need of ſome Addition to his Revenue : 
well therefore might he be chagrined at an Acci- 
dent, that caſt ſo dark a Cloud over that Proſpect 
of Intereſt and Preferment he had flattered himſelf 
with from Lord ——. 

But though this was the main Point, it was not 
the ſole Subject of his diſcontent. —The Motives for 
his being {ent by Lord —— to Mr. W—, the pre- 
tended Quarrel between them, and the trifling Ex- 
cuſes made by the latter to Detain him from making 
too quick a Return, were all too obvious for him 
not to be aſſured that Gentleman was privy, and a- 
greed to be an aſſiſtant in the Deſign his Lordſſ ip had 
upon hie Wife. 

Mr. W—, thcugh the Repreſentative of a Borough 
in C-, was inzeed no more than a Creature of 
Lord ——, to hole Intereſt alone he was indebted 
for his ſeat in Parliament, but it was not becauſe Mr. 
Munden knew him to be obliged to do every thing 
enjolncd by his Lordſhip, that reſtrained the Reſent- 
ment he conceived againſt him from breaking out, 
but becauſe he conſdered that a Quarrel betweem 
them cn this ſcore might occaſion the Aﬀair to be- 
come Public, ard expoſe both himic!f and Wife to 
the Ri. icule of as many as ſhould hear of it. 

Wiath, when cnervate, eſpecially if inflamed by 
any juit provocation, is certainly very dreadful to be 
borne, and what this injured huſband ſuſtzined in the 
firſt Emotions of it, n. uſt have excited the Pity of 
every Readcr of this Hiſtory, if he had not after- 
wards meanly vented it where he had not the leaſt 
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Occaſion for Diſguſt, but rather of the higheſt Love, 


Tenderneſs, and Admiration. 

In the midſt of theſe Perplexities, however, let 
us leave him for a while, and return to her whoſe 
Beauty had been the innocent Cauſe of all this 
Trouble to him, and Danger to herſelf. 

Wonderful indeed were the Effects this laſt Ad- 
venture produced in her; — many Times before had 
ſhe been on the very Verge of Ruin, and as often 
indebted merely to Fortune for her Preſervation 
from the Miſchiefs, into which her Inadvertency had 
almoſt plunged her ; — but none of thoſe Dangers, 
— thoſe Eſcapes had ever been capable of making 
any laſting Impreſſion on her Mind, or fixing her 
Reſolution to avoid running again into the ſame 
Miſtakes. : 

The cruel Reproaches and Reflections caſt on her 
by Mr. Munden, filled her not now with the leaſt 
Reſentment ; for though ſhe deſerved them not up- 
on the Score he made them, yet ſhe was conſcious, 
that ſhe did ſo for going to the Houſe of Lord ——, 
after having the ſtrongeſt Reaſons to believe he had 
diſhonourable Intentions towards her. 

_ She bluſhed to remember, that ſhe had given her- 
ſelf Leave to be pleaſed at the 'I houghts of ap- 
pearing amiable in the Eyes of that great Man — 
«© Good God!” cried ſhe, 4 what Infatuation poſ- 
« ſeſs d me! — Am I not married ! — Is not all F 
«. am the Property of Mr. Munden! — Is it not 
ce highly criminal in any one to offer to invade his 
« Right! — And can I be ſo wicked to take De- 
& light in the Guilt, to which I am in a manner 
& acceſſory ! " 

« The Vanities of my Virgin State,” continued 
ſhe, ©* might plead ſome Excuſe; — but nothing 
* now can be urged in my Defence for perſevering 
in them. — The Pride of ſubduing Hearts is 
© mine no more ; — no Man can now pretend to 
love me but with the baſeſt and moit ſhameful 
„% Views. — The Man who dares to tell me he 
„ adores me, contradifts himſelf by that very De- 
* nn and While he woyld perſuade me he-has 
ETFS, - me 
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« the higheſt Opinion of me, diſcovers he has in 
© Reality the meaneſt.” | 

In fine, ſhe now ſaw herſelf, and the Errors of 
her paſt Conduct in their true Light: — * How 
* ſtravge a Creature have I been !” cried ſhe, 
% how inconſiſtent with myſelf! I knew the Cha- 
« ratter of a Coquet both filly and inſignificant, 
* yet did every thing in my Power to acquire it: — 
« I aimed to inſpire Awe and Reverence in the 
« Men, yet by my Imprudence emboldened them 
© to the moſt unbecoming Freedoms with me: — I 
* had Senſe enough to diſcern real Merit in thoſe 
* who profeſt themſelves my Lovers, yet affected 
© to treat moſt ill thoſe, in whom I found the great- 
« eſt Share of it. — Nature has made me no Fool, 
« yet not one Action of my Life has given any 
Proof of common Reaſon. 

Even in the greateſt, and moſt ſerious Affair of 
« Life — that of Marriage — added ſhe, with a 
deep Sigh, © have I not been governed whclly by 
& Caprice ! — I rejected Mr. Trueworth, only be- 
« cauſe I thought I did not love him enough, yet 
« gave myſelf to Mr. Munden, whom at that Time 
6 | did not love at all, and who has fince, alas, 
ce taken little Care to cultivate that Affection I have 
<« laboured to feel for him.“ 

In ſumming up this Charge againſt herſelf, ſhe 
found that all her Faults, and her Misfortunes had' 
been owing either to an Exceſs of Vanity, — a miſ- 
taken Pride, — or a falſe Delicacy : — The two 
former appeared now too contemptible in her Eyes 
for her not to determine utterly to extirpae. — But 
the latter ſhe found leſs Reaſon to correct, ſince it 
happened only in Regard to Mr. Trueworth, and 
could never happen again, as both their Marriages: 
had put a total End to all tender Communication 
between them. 

This Change in Mrs. Munden's Humour, great 
and ſudden as it was, did not however prove a tran- 
ſient one: — Every Day, every Hour confirmed her. 
in it; — and if at any Time her natural Vivacity 


made her ſeem a little pleaſed on hearing ber * 
N - 
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her Beauty, — or any other Perfection, or Accom- 
pliſhment, too laviſhly extolled, ſhe preſently check- 
ed herſelf for it, and aſſumed a Look of Reſerve, 
which though leſs haughty than ſhe had ſometimes 
put on upon different Occaſions, had not the leſs 

fe&, and ſeldom failed to awe the Flatterer into 
Silence, a Proof of which the Reader will imme- 
diately be preſented with. 


C H A P. XV. 


Contains ſuch Things as will be pleaſing to thiſes 
whoſe candid Diſpoſitions intereſt them in Fas» 
vour of the Heroine of this Hiſtory, 


Ne ſo much encourages an unwarrantable 
Paſſion for a married Woman, as to know 
| ſhe has a Huſband regardlefs of her Charms. — A 
young gay Gentleman, a Companion of Mr. Mun- 
den's, privy to moſt of his Secrets, and Partner 
with him in many a Debauch, had ſeen Mrs. Mun- 
den at Miſs Airjſh's, where ſhe ftill continued to vi- 
fit. He had entertained a kind of roving Flame 
for her, which his Friendſhip for her Huſband could 
not prevent him from withing to gratify. But 
though they often met, he never could get an Op- 
portunity of — himſelf ; — all he could do 
was ſometimes to whiiper in her Ear, that ſhe was 
divinely handſome ; — that he adored her; and that 
he died for her ; — and ſuch like Scuff, which ſhe 
was too often accuſtomed to hear, to take much no- 
tice of. 

The indifferent Opinion, which moſt Men of 
Pleaſure, or in other Words, genteel Rakes of the 
Town, have of Women in general, joined to the 
too great Gaiety he had obſerved in Mrs. Munden's 
Behaviour, made him imagine there required little 
more for the gaining her than the making = = 
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dreſſes to her: — The Means of ſpeaking to her in 
private ſeemed to him the ſole Difficulty he had to 


get over, and in order to do ſo, he wrote to her in 
the following Terms : 


To Mrs. Munpen. 


Mapan, 


158 A Fine Woman would reap little Advantage 
= from the Charms ſhe is Miſtreſs of, if con- 
« fined to the languid Embraces of a ſingle Poſ- 
« ſeſſor: — Marriage takes off all the Poignancy 
« of Deſire; — a Man has no Reliſh for Beauties 
„ that are always the ſame and always in his Pow- 
« er; thoſe Endearments, which would make his 
Happineſs, become diſguſtful to him, by being 
his Duty, and he naturally flies to ſeek Joys yet 
« untaſted in the Arms of others: — This, fair 
« Angel, is the Caſe with us all; — you have too 
1% much good Senſe not to know it, or to expect 
« your Huſband ſhould vary from his Sex in this 
&« Particular. | 

Let thoſe unhappy Women therefore, to whom 
Nature has been niggard of her Bounties, pine in 
an abandoned Bed: — You are formed to give, 
and to receive the moſt unbounded Joys of Love; 
& — to bleſs, and to be bleſt with the utmoſt Pro- 
« fuſion of Extacies unſpeakable. 

To tell you how infinitely, I. adore you, and 
how much I have languiſhed for an Opportunity 
of declaring my Paſlion, would require a Volume, 
inſtead of a Letter ; — beſides, my Pen would 
but faintly expreſs the Sentiments of my Soul ; 
— they will have more Energy when whiſpered 
in your Ear: — I know ſuch a thing is impoſſible 
at your own Houſe, or at any of thoſe where you 
vint. — Favour me then I beſeech you with tak- 
« ing a little Walk in the Privy-Garden near the 
Waterſide, 'To-morrow about Eleven, from which 
Place, if my Perſon and Paſſion. be not altogether 
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« diſagreeable to you, we may adjourn to ſome o- 


« ther, 
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< ther, where I may give you more ſubſtantial De- 
& monſtrations how much I am, 
With the utmoſt Sincerity, 
«© Dear Mapan, 
«© Your eternally devoted, 
«© And moſt faithful Admirer.“ 


P. S. „ I do not ſign my Name for fear of Ac- 
* cidents, but flatter myſelf my Eyes have already 
5 ſaid enough to inform you who I am.” 


If this Letter had come but a very ſmall Time 
before it did, 'tis poſſible that though Mrs. Munden 
would even then have been highly offended at the 
Preſumption, yet her Vanity and Curiofity might 
have excited her to give the Meeting required in 
it by the Author, though it had only been, as ſhe 
would then have imagined, merely to ſee who he 
was, and laugh at his Stupidity for addreſſing her 
in that Manner. 

Not but ſhe had ſome diſtant Gueſs at the Perſon, 
but whether it was him, or any other who had ta- 
ken this Liberty, ſhe now gave herſelf not the leaft 
Concern ; — ſhe was only deſirous to put an entire 
Stop to thoſe audacious Hopes ſhe found he had en- 
tertained, and to keep herſelf from receiving *any 
future Solicitations from the ſame Quarter at leaſt, 

To ſend back his Letter without any other Token 
of her Reſentment, and Diſdain at the Contents, 
ſhe thought would not be ſufficient, and her ready 
Wit after a little Pauſe, preſented her with a Me- 
thod more efficacious ; — it was this: 

She folded up the Epiſtle in the ſame Faſhion it 
was when ſhe received it, and incloſed it another 
Piece of Paper, in which ſhe wrote theſe Lines. 


S1K, , 
« 8 I cannot think any Man would be weak 
6s enough to dictate an Epiſtle of this Na- 


ture to the Wife of Mr. Munden, I muſt ſuppoſe 
you made ſome Miltake in the Direction, and 
«« ſent that to me, which was intended for _ 

| other 
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other Woman, whoſe Character it might better 
« agree with. 

. muſt intreat you however to be more careful 
« for the future, for if any ſuch Impertinence 
% ſhould a ſecond Time ariſe, 1 ſhall think myſelf 
« obliged to make a Confidante of my Huſband, 
* Whole good Senſe and Penetration will doubtleſs 
enable him to diſcover the Author, and his Spirit 
« and Courage inſtruct him in what Manner to reſent . 
the Aﬀront offered to 

« His ever faithful 

ö « And moſt affectionate Wife, 
| c B. MunpeNn.” 


„ This had all the Effect ſhe wiſh'd it ſhould have: 
— The Beau was aſhamed of the fruitleſs Attack he 
had made ; — wrote to her no more, — avoided her 
Sight as much as poſ:ble, and whenever Chance 
brought him into her Company, behaved towards 
her with all the Diſtance and Reſpect imaginable. 

This Lady, now ſully convinced how dangerous 

| it was to be too much admir'd for her external 
Charms, ceaſed even to wiſh they ſhould be taken 
notice of, and ſet herſelf ſeriouſly about improving 
thoſe Perfections of the Mind, which ſhe was ſen- 
fible could alone entitle her to the Eſteem of the 
Virtuous and the Wiſe. 

Mr. Munden, who had never been diſquieted at 
the former Part of his Wife's Behaviour, was equal- 
Iy inſenfible of this Alteration in her: — His Cares, 
indeed, were too much taken up for re-eſtabliſhing 
himſelf with his Right Hon. Patron, to give any 
Attention to what pais'd at home. 

After much debating within himſelf, he thought 
It beſt to proceed, ſo as not to let the noble Lord 
imagine he was acquainted with any Part of the 
Attempt made upon his Wite ; — but though he at- 
tended his Levce as uſual, — paid hm the ſame 
Compliments, and ſeemed rather more obſequious 
than ever, he had the Mortification to find himielf 
very cooly received. — He ſtood undiſtinguiſhed in 
the Circle, which conſtantly waited the * of 
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that great Man, — was ſcarcely ſpoke to by him, 
aod then with a kind of an undrawn Reſerve, which 


made him juſtly enough apprehend, that he had 
little now to hope for from him. 


The Truth is, he ſaw through the Policy of this 


Dependant ; — he could not doubt but Mrs. Mun- 
den had told him of the Violence he had offered to 
her ; — he was conſcious of the Baſeneſs of it, but 
he was not angry with himſelf for it, tho' with the 
Perſon he would have injured, and could not for- 
give him for the Knowledge of his Crime, though 


the other was willing to forgive the Crime itſelf. 


The Treatment he received at Lord“ * made 
him extremely churliſh to his Wife: — He looked 
upon her as the primary Cauſe of his Misfortune, 


curſed his Marriage with her, and even hated her 
for the Beauties and good Qualities, which ſhould 


have endeared her to him. — Nothing ſhe could 
ſay, or do, had the Power of pleaſing Fim, ſo that 
ſhe ſtood in need of all her Courage and Fortitude 
to enable her to ſupport, with any tolerable Degree 


of Patience, the Uſage ſhe received. 


To heighten her Misfortune, the late Levity of 
her Temper had hindered her from cultivating an 
Acquaintance with any one Perſon, on whoſe Se- 
crecy, Sincerity, and Sedateneſs ſhe could enough 
depend, for the diſburthening her Mind of thoſe 


Vexations, with which it was ſometimes over- 


whelmed. 
But this was a Matter of Diſquiet to her, which 


ſhe had not long to complziin of; — Heaven ſent 


her a Conſolation, of which, ſhe had not the leaſt 
diſtant Expectation, and re. ſtored her to a Friend, 
by whom ſhe had thoug'at herſelf utterly forſaken, 
and whom ſhe had not b. erſelf ſcarce thought of for 
a long time. 


Lady Loveit was r.ow but juſt returned from the 


Country, where ſbe had continued ever fince her 


Marriage with Si- Baſil. — A famous French Milli- 
ner being lately arrived from Paris, with Abundance 
of Curioſities, her Ladyſhip whent to ſee if there 


Was any thing ſhe could think worth the purchaſ- 
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ing. — Mrs. Munden was led by the ſame Curio- 
fity, and it was at this Woman's Houſe, that theſe 
Ladies happened to meet after ſo long an Abſence 
from each other, Jig 500 -— 
Mrs. Munden was a flittle confuſed at firſt Sight 
of her, as bringing to her Mind ſome Paſſages, 
which .it was never in her Power to think 'on with 
the Indifference ſhe wiſhed.to do. —They embraced, 
however, with a great deal of Affection, — made 
each other the uſual Compliments on the mutual 
Change of their Condition, for Lady Loveit, by 
ſome Accident, had heard of Mrs. Munden's Mar- 
riage. | agg oy 
3 Though both theſe Ladies were much more taken 
up with each other than with examining the Trifles 
they came to ſee, yet neither of them would quit 
the Shop without becoming Cuſtomers : — Lady 
Loveit perceiving that Mrs. Munden had neither 
Coach, nor Chair at the Door, after having aſked 
What Part of the Town ſhe'lived in, and finding it 
was nat too much out of her Way, deſired the 
would gave her Leave to ſet her down in her Cha- 
Tiot. | , 
Mrs. Munden readily accepted the Offer, and be- 
ing come to the Door of her Houſe, would have 
'Perſuaded Lady Loveit to alight, and come in, but 
the excuſed herſelf, and at the. fame Time gave her 
a preſſing Invitation to her Houſe as ſoon as Op- 
Portunity permitted. — “ I know, Madam,” ſaid 
the ſmiling, © that it is my Duty to pay the firſt 
«« Viſit to your Ladyſhip, — yet as you are here, — 
J ſhould not ſtand on that Punctilio with you,” 
" Interrupted Lady Loveir, with the ſame good Hu- 
mour, but 1 expect Company at home, and 
« know not but that they already wait for me.“ 
The other then told her, ſhe would do herſelf the 
. Favour to attend her Ladyſhip in a Day or two: 
And this was all that paſſed ar this firſt Tuterview. 
Mrs. Munden was extremely re;oiced at the Op- 
af of renewing her Acquaintance with this 
ady, in whom ſhe had not the leaſt Room to 
doubt, but that ſhe ſhould find what ſhe ſo much 
5 8 OE wanted, 
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wanted, a faithful Adviſer and an agreeable Com- 
panion ; — they had always loved each other ; — 
there was a great Parity of Sentiment and Principle 
between them, and as Nothing but their different 
Ways of thinking in point of Conduct towards the 
Men, had. hindered them from being inſeparable 
Friends, that Bar being remov'd by Mrs. Munden's 
Change of Temper, and her being now, what Lady 
Loveit always was, no other remained to keep them 
from communicating their Thoughts with the utmoſt 
Freedom to each other. | 

The Viſit promis'd by Mrs. Munden, was not 
delayed beyond the Time ſhe mentioned; Lady 
Loveit received her without the leaſt Reſerve, and 
they ſoon entered into Converſation with the ſame 
Sprightlineſs, as before the Change of their Con- 
ditions. 

Mrs. Munden had reſolved within herſelf, not to 
make the leaſt mention of Mr. Trueworth's Name, 
but feeling, notwithſtanding, a good deal of Impa- 
tience to — ſomething of him, artfully entered 
into a Diſcourſe, which ſhe knew muſt draw the o- 
ther in to ſay ſomething concerning him. | 
I need not aſk, ſaid ſhe, 4 you liked the 
Country; it is pretty plain from your continuing 
there ſuch a Length of Time, that you found more 
«© Pleaſures at Sir Bazil's Seat, than any you had left 
c behind.“ The Houſe is well ſituated indeed,“ 

replied Lady Loveit, yet I have paſſed the leaſt 
Part of my Time there, ſince I left London, — 
nor have we ſtaid away ſo long entirely through 
© Choice, but have in a Manner been detained by a 
« Succelilion of Accidents altogether unforeſcen. 

It took up ſix Weeks, continued ſhe, to re- 
ceive the Viſits, which were every Day crowded 
© upon us, from all Parts of the Country: — This 
Hurry being over, we could do no leſs than ac- 
© company Mr. Wellair and his Lady, who had been 
© with us ail this while, to their Houſe, where we 
© ſtayed about a Fortnight ; — after which, Sir Bazil 
having promiſed my brother and Siſter Trueworth, 
to paſs ſome Time with them in Oxtordſhire, we 
K 2 «© crofled 
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croſſed the Country to that Gentleman's fine Seat, 
where, as you may ſuppoſe, his Arrival was wel- 
comed in much the ſame Manner Sir Baſil's had 
been in Staffordſhire. — Beſides all his Relations, 
intimate Friends, 'Fenants and Dependants, I be- 
eve there was ſcarce a Gentleman or Lady, twen- 
ty Miles round, who did not come to congratulats 
him on his Marriage and Returr. 

For the Reception of thoſe Gueſts, went ſhe 
ſtill on, © the generous Mr. Trueworth omitted No- 
* thing that might teſtify his Joy on the Occaſion 
Jof their coming; — Feafting employed their Days, 
and Balls their Nights: — But alas! in the mid 


t 


of theſe variegated Scenes of Pleaſure, Death — 


* ſudden Death, ſnatched away the Source of all our 


Joys, and turned the Face of Gladneſs into the 


* moſt poignant Grief, 

Death, did your Ladyſhip ſay ! * cried Mrs. 
Munden, with an extraoidinary Emotion, Is then 
Mr. Trueworth dead? No, Madam, rephed 
the other, wiping away ſome Tears, which the 
Memory of this fatal Accident drew from har Eyes, 
Mr. Trueworth lives, and I hope will long do ſo, 
to be an Honour to his Country, and a Comfort 
* to all, who are ſo happy as to know him, — for 
* certainly there never was a Man more endued with 
* Qualities for univerſal Good; — but it was his 
Wife, — his amiable Wife, that died.“ 

His Wife,“ cried Mrs. Munden, interrupting 
her a ſecond Time, Is he already a Widower ? 
Too ſoon, indeed, he became ſo, anſwered Lady 
Loveit ; — * ſcarce three Months were elapſed from 
* the Day which made her a Bride, to that which 
made her a lifeleſs Corpſe : — We were altoge- 
ther with ſome other Company one Evening in 
* the Turret, which, by the Help of ſome large 
« 'Telleſcopes Mr. Trueworth had placed there, 
© commands the Proſpe& of three Counties at once, 
© when my poor Siſter was ſeized ſuddenly ill ; — 
as ſhe was ſuppoſed to be pregnant, her Complaint 
© at firſt, was taken no other Notice of, than to 
© occaſion ſome Pleaſantries, which new married 
« Women 
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Women muſt expect to bear; — but ſhe ſoon grew 
viſibly worſe, — was obliged to be carried down 
Stairs, and put directly into Bed; the next Morn- 
ing ſhe diſcovered ſome Symptoms of a Fever, 
but it proved no more than the Forerunner of 
the Small-Pox, of which Diſtemper ſhe died, be- 
fore her Danger was apprehended, even by the 
Phyſician. ; 

How I pity both the Living and the Dead, ſaid 


Mrs. Munden, Mr. Trueworth certainly could 
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not ſupport ſo great a Loſs, with any Degree of 
Moderation? — The Shock at fr,” replied 
ady Loveit, was as much as all his Philoſophy 
and Strength of Reaſon could enable him to com- 
bat with: — Sir Baſil, though deeply affected for 
the Loſs of ſo amiable a Siſter, was obliged to 
conceal his own Sorrows, the better to alleviate 


. thoſe he ſaw him in, and this kept us for two 
. whole Months at his Houſe after the Ceremony 


of the Funeral was over. We had then prevail- 


ed on him to return with us to London; every 
Thing was prepared for our Departure, when an 


unlucky Accident happened to myſelf, which de- 
tained us for yet a conſiderable Time longer. 

* We were diverting ourſelves one Day with 
Angling,” continued ſhe, © when in 1 
to caſt my Rod at too great a Diſtance, I ſtoope 
ſo far over the Bank, that I plunged all at once, 
Head-foremoſt, into the Water : — 'The Pond, it 


ſeems, was pretty deep, and I was in ſome Dan- 


ger; — Sir Baſil and Mr. 'Trueworth ſeeing me 
fall, jumped in at the ſame Inſtant, and by their 
Aſſiſtance, I was brought ſafe to Shore; 1 was 
immediately carried into the Houſe, ſtript of my 
wet Garments, and put into a warm Bed, but the 
Fright had ſo great an Effect upon me, that it 
cauſed an Abortion, which as I was then in the 
fifth Month of my Pregnancy, had like to have 
proved fatal to me: — I was cloſe Priſoner to my 
Chamber for ſeveral Weeks, and on my being juſt 
able to leave it, was adviſed to have Recourle, 
firſt to the Briſtol, and then to the Bath Waters, 
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for the better Eſtabliſhment of my Health : Ac- 
cordingly we went to both thoſe Places, ſtayed at 


® « long at each as I found needful for the Purpoſe 


* that brought; me thither, and on my perfe& Reco- 

very, Sir Baſil having ſome Buſineſs at his Eſtate, 

* returned to Staffordſhire ; — made a ſhort Excur- 

: fion to Mrs. Wellair's, and then we: bowled up to 
London. 

* This,' added ſhe, * is the whole Hiſtory of my 
eleven Months Abſence ; — I ſhould only have 
© told you, that we had not Mr. Trueworth's Com- 
* pany in our laſt Remble ; — one of the Members 
for his County 1 his Seat by accept - 
ing an Employment, Mr. Trueworth was prevail- 
© ed upon, by a great Number of Gentlemen and 
© Freeholders, to oppoſe his being re-choſen, by 
* ſetting up for a Candidate himſelf ; — the Elec- 
© tion was to come on in a few Days after our De- 


_ © parture, and we have ſince heard that he ſuc- 


« ceeded in his Attempt.” 

Lady Loveit having finiſhed her long Narrative, 
and received the Compliments of Mrs. Munden for 
the Trouble ſhe had given herſelf, was beginning to 
aſk ſome Queſtions concerning her own Affairs, but 
jome Ladies coming in, broke off, for the preſent, 
all Converſation on this Head, and Mrs. Munden 
ſoon after took Leave, tho' not without receiving an 
Aſſurance from the other, of having her Viſit re- 
turned in a ſhort Time. 


CHAP. XVI. 


Preſents the Reader, among many other Particu- 
lars, with a full, tho as conciſe, an Account, 
as can be given, of the real Duality and Con- 
dition of the Lady, that Mrs. Munden had 


ſeen, and been ſo much charmed with at the 
Mercer's. | 


M RS. Munden carried enough home with her 
from Lady Loveit's, to employ her Mind for 


that whole Night at leaſt; — what ſhe had _ 
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told in relation to the Death of Mrs. Trueworth, 
raiſed a ſtrange contrar iety of ideas in her, which it 
was impoſſible for her either to reconcile, or oblige 
either the one or the other Totally to ſubſide. 

She thought it great pity, that ſo virtuous, ſo 
beautiful, and ſo accompliſhed a young Lady, as ſhe 
had been told Mrs. Trueworth was, ſhould thus 
early be ſnatch'd away from all the joys of Love 
and Life, but could not lament ſo melancholy an 
Incident, in a Manner ſhe was ſenſible it deſerved : 
— Envy had ever been a Stranger to her breaſt, yet 
ſince her own Marriage, and that of Mr. Trueworth 
with his Lady, ſhe had ſometimes been tempted to 
accuſe Heaven of partiality, in making ſo wide a 
Difference in their Fates : — and though the Blame 
of her Misfortunes lay wholly on herſelf, had been 
apt to imagine, that ſhe had only been impelled by 
an — * FT Impulſe, to act as ſhe had done, and 
was fated by an invincible Neceſſity, to be the ene- 
my of her own Happineſs. 

Thus did this fair predeſtinarian reaſon within 
herſelf, whenever the Ill- uſage of Mr. Munden made 
her reflect on the Generoſity of Mr. Trueworth : — 
ſhe repined not at the Felicities, ſhe ſuppoſed were 
enjoyed by Mrs. Trueworth, but regretted that her 
own lot had been caſt ſo vaſtly different. 

But though all theſe little heart-burnings now 
ceaſed, by the Death of that ſo lately happy Lady, 
and even common humanity demanded the Tribute 
of Compaſſion for her Deſtiny, of which none had 
a greater Share, on other occaſions, than Mrs. Mun- 
den, yet could ſhe not on this pay it without ſome 
interruptions from a contrary Emotion ; — in theſe 
Moments, if it may be ſaid ſhe grieved at all, it was 
more becauſe ſhe knew, that Mr. Trueworth was 
grieved, than for the Cauſe that made him ſo. 

Her good Senſe, her Juſtice, and her good Na- 
ture, however, gave an immediate Check to ſuch 
Sentiments, whenever ſhe found them riſing in her, 
but her utmoſt efforts could not wholly ſubdue them : 
There was a Secret ſomething in her Heart, 


which ſhe would never allow herſelf to think ſhe was 
do" 
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poſſeſt of, that in ſpite of all ſhe could do, diffuſed 
an involuntary Satisfaction at the Knowledge, that 
Mr. Trueworth was a Widower. 

If Lady Loveit could have foreſeen the Commo- 
tions her Diſcourſe raiſed in the Breaſt of her fair 
Friend, ſhe would certainly never have entertained 
her with it, but ſhe ſo little ſuſpected her having any 
tenderneſs for Mr. Trueworth, that ſhe obſerved 
not the Changes in her Countenance, when ſhe men- 
tioned that Gentleman, as ſhe afterwards frequently 

did, on many occaſions, in the Courſe of the Viſits 
to each other ; — nor could Mrs. Munden, being 
ignorant herſelf of the real Cauſe of the Agitations 
ſhe was in, make her Ladyſhip a Confidant in this, 
as ſhe did in all her other Affairs, — the little Hap- 
pineſs ſhe enjoyed in Marriage not excepted. 

Lady Loveit had indeed a pretty Right idea of 
her Misfortune in this point, before ſhe heard it 
from herſelf : — Sir Baſil, tho' not at all conver- 
ſant with Mr. Munden, was well acquainted with 


his Character, and manner of behaviour, and the 


Account he gave of both to her on being told to 
whom he was marrried, left her no room to doubt 
how diſagreeable a Situation the Wife of ſuch a 
Huſband muſt be in: — ſhe heartily commiſerated 
her hard Fate; — yet, as Lady Truſty had done, 
ſaid every thing to perſwade her to bear it with a 
becoming Patience. 

Perceiving ſhe bad loſt ſome part of her vivacity, 
and would — fall into very melancholy muſ- 
ings, Sir Bail himſelf, now fully convinced of her 
Merit, and good qualities, added his endeavours to 
thoſe of his amiable Conſort for the exhilerating 
her Spirits: — they would needs have her make one 
in every party of Pleaſure, either formed by Them- 
ſelves, or wherein they had a Share, and obliged 
her to come as often to their houſe as ſhe could do 
without giving offence to her Domeſtic Tyrant. 
An Exceſs of Gaiety when curbed, is-apt to de- 
generate into it's contrary extream: it muſt there- 
tore be confeſs d that few Things could have been 
more lucky for Mrs, Munden than this event, 8 
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had loſt all reliſh for the Converſation of the Miſs 
Airiſhes, and thoſe other giddy Creatures, which had 
compoſed the greateſt Part of her Acquaintance, 
and too much ſolitude might have brought on a 
gloomineſs of Temper, equally uneaſy to herſelf, 
and thoſe about her ; but the Society of theſe wor- 
thy Friends, — the Diverſions they prepared for her, 
and the Company to which they introduced her, 
kept up her Native livelineſs of Mind, and at the 
ſame Time convinced her, that Pleaſure was no Ene- 
my to Virtue, or to Reputation, when partook with 
Perſons of Honour and Diſcretion. 

She had been with them one Evening, when the 
Satisfaction ſhe took in their Converſation, the Preſ- 
ſures they made to detain her, joined to the Know- 
ledge, that there was no danger of Mr. Munden's 
being uneaſy at her abſence, he ſeldom coming home 
till towards Day-break, engaged her to ſtay till 
the Night was pretty far advanced, yet late as it 
was, ſhe was preſented with an Adventure of as odd 
a Kind, as ever ſhe had been ſurprized with. 

She was undrefling, in order to go to Bed, when 
ſhe heard a very loud knocking at the Street-door, 
after which her Foetman came up, and told her, 
that a Woman was below, who ſaid ſhe muſt ſpeak 
with her immediately. — I ſhall ſpeak to no body 
« at this time of the Night,” ſaid Mrs. Munden, 
„therefore go down and tell her ſo. — The Fellow 
« went, but returned in a Moment or two, and told 
her, that the Perſon would take no Denial, nor 
would go out of the Houſe without ſeeing her. — 
« Some very impudent Creature, ſure, ** ſaid Mrs. 
Munden, — © but do you go,” added ſhe in the 
ſame Breath, to the Maid that waited on her, and 
*« aſk her Name and Buſineſs, -- if ſhe will tell nei- 
« ther, let her be turned out of the Houſe.” 

She was in a good deal of Perplexity, to think 
who ſhould enquire for her at that late Hour, when 
the Servant ſhe had ſent to examine into the Matter, 
came back, and before ſhe had well entered the 
Chamber, cried out, — Lord, Madam, I never 
« was ſo aſtoniſhed in my Life! I wonder Tom 
« could 
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* could ſpeak in ſuch a rude Manner; — The Wo- 
« man, as he called her, is a very fine Lady, I am 
& ſure, though ſhe has no Hoop, nor Stays on, — 
„ nothing but a fine rich Brocade wrapping Gown 
« upon her : —- ſhe looks, as if ſhe was juſt going 
6 to Bed, or rather coming out of Bed, for her 
« Head-cloaths are in great Diſorder, and her Hair 
« all about her Ears. 

„Well, but her Name and Buſineſs,” demanded 
Mrs. Munden, haſtily. ** Nay, Madam,” replied 
the Maid, © ſhe will tell neither, but to yourſelf ; 
« ſo pray, dear Madam, either come down Stairs, 
% or let her be brought up, — I am ſure ſhe does 
« not look as if ſhe would do you any hurt.” 

Mrs. Munden pauſed a little on what ſhe had 
heard, and believing there muſt be ſomething very 
extraordinary, indeed, both in the Perſon, and the 
Vilit, reſolved to be convinced of the Truth, there- 
for, having given a ſtrict Charge, that both the 
Footmen ſhould be ready at her call, in caſe there 
ſhould be any Occaſion for them, went into the 
Dining room, and ordered that the Perſon who en- 
quired for her, ſhould be introduced. 

Her whole Appearance anſwered exactly to the 


Deſcription that had been given of her by the Maid, 


but it was her Face which moſt alarmed Mrs. Mun- 
den, as being poſitive ſhe had ſeen it before, tho” 
_ or where, ſhe could not at that inſtant recol- 

But the Stranger ſoon eaſed her of the Suſpence 
ſhe was in, when throwing herſelf at her Feet, and 
burſting into a Flood of Tears.“ you once offered 
« me your Friendſhip, Madam,” ſaid ſhe, — © a 
“ Conſciouſneſs of my own unworthyneſs, made 
© me refuſe that honour, but I now come to im- 
«« plore your Compaſſion, and charitable Protection. 
% — I have no hope of ſafety, or of ſhelter, but 
in your goodneſs and generolity.” | 

The Accents of her Voice now diſcovered her to 
be no other, than the Lady Mrs. Munden had ſeen 
at the Mercer's, — ſhe was ſtrangely confounded, 
but not ſo much as to hinder her from raiſ:ng the di- 
66 ſtre ſſed 
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ſtreſſed fair one, with the greateſt Civility, and ſeat- 
ing her in a Chair. — © Tho*I cannot comprehend, 
% Madam,” anſwered ſhe, © by what Accident you 
are reduced to Addreſs me in theſe Terms, yet 
« you may rely upon my Readineſs to aſſiſt the Un- 
* fortunate, eſpecially, a Perſon, whom I cannot 
but look upon, as far from deſerving to be ſo. 

« Oh, would to God, cryed the other, very em- 
"= purges that my Hiſtory could preſerve that - 
« kind opinion in you; but alas, though I find my- 
«« ſelf obliged to relate it to you, in order to obtain 
© the Protection I intreat, I tremble, leſt by doing 
“ fo, I ſhould forfeit thoſe 3 to your 
« Mercy, which otherwiſe my Sex, and my Diſtreſs, 
« might juſtly claim.“ 

Theſe words were ſufficient to have excited the 
Curioſity of a Woman, who had leſs of that pro- 
penſity in her Nature, than Mrs. Munden ; — ſhe 
told her, that by being made the Confidant of her 
Affairs, ſhe ſhould think herſelf obliged to excuſe 
whatever ſhe found not worthy of her approbation. 

Prepare yourſelf then, Madam, ſaid her ſtill weep - 
ing Gueſt--ſummon all your Goodneſs to forgive the 
Frailties of Youth, and Inadvertency, and to pity 
the ſaid Conſequences, which ſometimes attend the 
Pride of flattered Beauty, and vain defire of Admi- 
ration. 

This Expreſſion ſunk more deeply in the Mind of 
Mrs. Mudden, than the Perſon uttered it, imagined :. 
—ſhe made no reply, however, and the other began 
the Narrative ſhe had promiſed, in theſe, or the 
like Terms. 


The Hiſtory of Mademoiſelle de Loquelair. 


«© T Need not tell you, Madam,” ſaid ſhe, that I 
" I am not a Native of this Kingdom, my bad 
«© pronunciation of the Language, ſpeaks it for me; 
«& — Jam, indeed, by Birth a Pariſian, and Daugh- 
e ter of the Sicur de Roquelair, a Man of ſome 
< eſtimation in the World. 


« The 
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The great Hopes cnnceived of me in my In- 
fancy, encouraged him to be almoſt profuſe in the 
Expences of my Education ; — no accompliſh- 
ment befitting of my Sex and Rank, was denied 
me; — in fine, it was eaſy to ſee he had an Af. 
fection for me, above all his other Children, and 
that the partial Opinion he had of my Perſon and 
Underſtanding, made him build the higheſt Ex- 
pectations on my future Fortune. | 
« But alas! what he intended for my Happineſs, 
proved my undoing ; — I had but juſt attained 
my Fifteenth year of Age, when the little Beauty 
I was Miſtreſs of, was taken Notice of by the 
Duke de M— as I was walking one Evening in 
the Tuilleries, with a young Companion of my 
own Sex: — he paſt us twice without ſpeaking, 
but at the third Turn, accoſted us with a Gallan- 
try natural to Perſons of his high Rank ; — the 
Praiſes he beſtowed on me, were ſuch as might 
excuſe ſome vanity in a Heart ſo young and un- 
experienced as mine then was. | 

« On our leaving the walks, a Gentleman of his 


c retinue followed, and as I afterwards was inform- 


ed, enquired who I was, and many other parti- 
culars concerning me ; — the next Morning, be- 
at Maſs in the Churci of St. Sulpice, I ſaw the 
Duke again, and on my coming out, had a Let- 
ter put into my Hands, which as ſoon as I got to a 
convenient Place, I opened, and found, as I 
before imagined, from the Duke. 

« After magnifying the Power of my Wit, my 
Beauty, my fine Shape, and a thouſand Charms, 
with which his amorous fancy painted me, and 
proteſting with the moſt ſolemn Imprecations 
words could form, his everlaſt adoration of me 
he intreated I would meet him at ihe fame Place, 
where he had firſt ſeen me, and appointed an 


Hour in which he knew leaſt Company would be 
there. 


I was imprudent enough to comply with this 


requeſt ; — my illuſtrious Lover was there before 
me, — he ſaluted me with utmoſt Tranſport = 
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his Voice and Eyes, — led me to a retired Part of 
the Walk, — made me the moſt ſplendid Offers, 
and endeavoured to perſuade me, that being his 
Miſtreſs was a Station more reſpectable, than be- 
ing the Wife of a private Gentleman, or even of 
a little Marquis. 6 | 

«© I was unprepared to confute the Arguments he 
urged, and to confeſs the Truth, felt but too much 
ſatisfaction in hearing him ſpeak ; — my Tongue 
obeyed the Dictates of my Heart, and told him, 
that I would be his, — though I cannot ſay, that 
I was :empted by any extraordinary liking of his 
Perſon, but merely by my Ambition of pleaſing 
a Prince of the blood Royal. | 

* It was agreed between us, that a proper place 
ſhould be provided for my Reception, and I ſhould 
quit my Father's houſe entirely, and this was to 
be accompliſhed at the End of three Days, but 
before the Expiration of that Time, a Perſon, 
who had ſeen me in Tuilicries, carried home 
intelligence with what Company I had been, 
and my Father, who preferred virtue above gran- 
deur, took all imaginable precautions to prevent 
my continuing fo dangerous an Intercourſe. 

« But what cannot the Power of Gold effect? — 
though I was locked up in my Chamber, — no 
Letters or Meſſages permitted to bu delivered to 
me, an Agent of the Duke's, by a large Bribe, 
corrupt ed one of the Scrvants, by whoſe aſſiſtance 
I got out of the Houſe, when all the reſt of the 
Family were allcep, and a Chariot waiting for me 
at tl End of the Street, carried me t a magnifi- 
cent Hotel, where I found iny Noble Lover, and 
every thing I could with, ready to receive me. 

« tlere | lived, for near wo whole years, in a 
Pomp which exched the Unvy, and ſet me above 
the Scandal of the Cenſoricus; — but at length 
Malice overtook ine, — the B ſeneſs of thoſe a- 
alout me accuied me to my :ince of havin 
wrorzed his Bed; — he too eattly gave Credit 
to their Aſperſions, and not only withdrew his 
Affection and his Favours from me, but cruelly 
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*« diſcarded me, without the leaſt Proviſion for my 
« future Support. 

«© My Father, who would never ſee me in my 
& exalted State, equally ſhunned me in my Fallen 
« one; but at laſt, through the Interceſſion of ſome 
«© Friends, he was prevailed upon to forgive what 
« was paſt, provided I would leave Paris for ever, 
« and ſpend the remainder of my Days in a Mona- 
« ftery : — to this, in the diſtracted Condition I then 
* was, I yielded, and a Convent at Roan was made 
&« choice of for my Retreat; — the Abbeſs was 
<< wrote to concerning me, and every thing was pre- 
4 pared for my Departure, when chance brought 
„ me acquainted with Mr. Thoughtleſs. 

„ You ſtart, Madam,” continued ſhe, perceiving 
Mrs. Munden looked very much confuſed, — © but 
© know at once, that I am that very unfortunate 
« Woman your Brother brought with him from 
«© Paris, — who has ever ſince liv'd with him, and 
« whom you muſt have heard of.” 

The Amazement Mrs. Munden was in, on findin 
her the Miſtreſs of her Brother, was ſuch, as woul 
not permit her to make any other reply, than to de- 
fire ihe would go on with what ſhe had farther to re- 
late, on which, Mademoiſelle de Roquelair reſumed 
her Diſcourſe in this Manner. 

This Gentleman, ſaid ſhe, „ was well ac- 
« quainted with my Story, but it did not hinder 
c him from entertaining a Paſſion for me; —he de- 
« clared it to me, — the Averſion I had to a Re- 
4 cluſe Life, — the Allurements of the World, and 
«£ his more perſuaſive Rhetoric, ſoon won me to 
yield to his defires : — I made a ſecond Elope- 
cc ment; — we embarked together, and came to 
« England, where I have had the Command of his 
« Family, and lived with him in all Things like a 
« Wife, except the Name- — But Fortune, always 
« my Enemy, conjured up a Spirit of Jealouſy in 
« him, for my Torment at firſt, and at laſt for my 
« utter Ruin. — His fears of loſing me, as he pre- 
£ tended, ſecluded me from all Society, — denied 

me all the Public Diverſions of the Town, and 
8 | 5 though 
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though I lived amidſt the very Seat of Pleaſures, 
kept me as much a Stranger to them, as if I had 
been a thouſand Leagues removed; — but oh! 
this Night, this Night, Madam, has compleated 
all his too ſuſpicious Temper long ſince threatened. 
-—The poor Mercer, at whoſe Houſe you ſaw 
me, came this Night to bring a piece of Silk I 
had beſpoke of him, — Mr. Thoughtleſs came 
home immediately after, and being told who was 
above with me, flew up Stairs, — burſt open the 
Door, which by ſome accident was locked, ruſh- 
ed in with his drawn Sword, ſwearing he would 
ſacrifice us both ; — the Man, to avoid his Fury 
jumped out of the Window into the Yard ; Mr. 
Thoughtleſs ran down the back Stairs, in order, 
I ſuppoſe, to make him in that place the Victim 
of his Rage: — whether he has effected it, I 
know not, for trembling at my own Danger, I 
took that opportunity of running directly out of 
the Houſe, though where to go I knew not : — 
I had no Friend, no Acquaintance, to whom 1 
could apply ; — I found myſelf all alone in the 
Street, an expoſed to inſalts, even worſe than 
thoſe from which I fled : — my good Genius, for 
ſo I hope it was, which in that dreadful inftant, 
reminded me of you; — 1 had heard a high 
Character of your goodneſs, and was aſſured of 
it, even by the little I had ſcen of you, when 
you were pleaſed to think ine worthy your No- 
tice.” 

„This, Madam,” added ſhe, * has brought me 
to you, and | once more beſeech Shelter and Pro- 
tection under your Roof, for this Night, at leait, 
till 1 can recollect in what manner 1 ſhall diſpoſe 
of my wretched Self.” | 

Though Mrs. Munden was apprehenſive this 


Lady had favoured herſelf too much in the recital 
ſhe had made, yet ſhe could not think of refuſing 
what ſhe aſked : — ſhe ordered a Bed to be initant- 
ly prepared for her, and having conducted her to the 
Chamber where ſhe was to lic, told her, the would 


deter till the next Morning any farther Diſcourſe on 
2 


. the 
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the Subject they had been talking of, as it was very 
late, and ſhe expected Mr. Munden home, — 10 
wiſhing her a good Repoſe, returned to her own 
apartment, to reflect at more leiſure on this ſtrange 
Adventure. 


. „ 4 — 4 


A F. XVI. 
1s leſs entertaining than ſome of the Former. 


= Huſband of Mrs. Munden being engaged 
abroad till his uſual Hour, ſhe had juſt time 
to get into Bed before he came home, which ſhe was 
very glad of, as it prevented him from aſcing any 
Queſtion concerning her ſitting up ſo much beyond 
her Cuſtom ; and ſhe was not willing to ſay any 
thing to him of her new Gueſt, till ſhe had talked 
Farther with her, and alſo examined into the Truth 
of the Aﬀair, which brought her thither. 

The more ſhe reflected on the Account that Lady 
had given of herſelf, the leſs reaſon ſhe found to 
give Credit to ſome Paſſages in it ; — ſhe could not 
think that a Prince, ſuch as the Duke De M—, 
would on a meer Suggeſtion cat a Woman out to 
Miſery and Beggary, whom he had ſo paſſionately 
loved; — and yet leſs could ſhe believe, that her 
Brother, a Man not fiery by Nature, could have 
acted in the Manner ſhe had repreſented, . without a 
much greater Provocation than what ſhe pretended. 

Beſides, the Mercer bringing home Goods ſo late 
at Night to a Cultomer, and being locked up with 
her, ſeemed ſo inconſiſtent with Innocence, that ſhe 
could not help being of Opinion, that the Cauſe 
mult be bad indeed, which had no better plea for 
its Defence. | 
It alſo afforded her a good Deal of Matter for 
Vexation, that by exprefiing in ſuch warm Terms, 
the great Liking ſhe took of this Lady, when they 
accidentally miet at the Mercer's, ſhe had encourag- 
ed her to make Choice of her Houle for an Aſylum 
in her Diſtreſs, and by this Means, rendered herſelf 
intereſted 
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intereſted in the Concerns of a Stranger, who, at 
the beſt, it did not well become her to take part 


with. 


But her moſt alarming Apprehenſions were in re- 
lation to her Brother: — ſhe knew not but if irritat- 
ed to the high Degree Mademoiſelle de Roquelair 
had deſcribed, he might in reality have been Guilty 
of ſome raſh Action, which might endanger his Re- 
Putation, and even his Life. 

Her Mind being thus employed, it is eaſy to be- 
lieve Sleep had little Power over her Eyes ; — late as 
ſhe went to Bed, ſhe roſe pretty early in the Morn- 
ing, and impatient to know ſomething farther of 
the Tranſactions of the preceding Night, ſhe diſ- 
patched a Servant to her Brother's houſe under pre- 
tence of enquiring after his Health, not doubting, 
but by the Anſwer he would bring, ſhe ſhould be 
able to form ſome conjecture, whether any thing of 
the Nature Mademoiſelle de Roquelair ſeemed to 
apprehend, had really happened or not. 

The Man returning with intelligence, that Mr. 
Thoughtleſs was very well, and not yet ftirring, 
gave her 
the Chamber of Mademoiſelle, and after giving her 
the uſual Salutation of the Morning, ſat down by 
her Bed-ſide, and began to talk to her in this Man- 


ner. 


reat Conſolation; — ſhe then went up to 


Madam, ſaid ſhe, I have been conſidering on 
* your Story, and as I ſincerely pity the Misfortunes 
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to which you have reduced yourſelf, ſhould be 
glad to know, by what Method you propoſe to 
extricate yourſelf from them, and what farther aſ- 
ſiſtance you require from me, or is in my Power 
to grant, without acting unbecoming of my Cha- 
racter. 


I ſhould be utterly unworthy, anſwered the o- 


ther weeping, of the Campaſſion you have ſhewn, 


and even of the Life you have preſerved, ſhould 1 


© entreat any thing of you, that might either injure 


your Reputation, or prejadice the good under- 
ſtanding between you and your Brother: — As to 
my Misfortunes, 4M 


c 
« 

* 
6 

o 
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are, alas! paſt Remedy; — 
* — I neither 
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neither hope, nor ſhall endeavour a Reconci- 
* lation with Mr. Thoughtlefs : — | have long ſince 
© been both aſhamed, and weary of the Errors of 
my Conduct, though I wanted ſtrength of Reſo- 
* lution to reform them; but be aflured, Madam, 
I have now no other wiſh than to paſs my future 
Life in that only retreat for Wretches like myſelf 
* — a Monaſtery. | 
Her ſtreaming Eyes — her moving Accents, and 
above all, the 5 Contrition ſhe expreſſed for 
her Faults, raiſed fach a flow of Tenderneſs in the 
Soul of Mrs. Munden, that ſhe reſolved from that 
inſtant, to do every thing in her Power to ſerve her. 
As the Religion of your Country,” ſaid ſhe, 
and in which you were bred, affords a great Num- 
ber of thoſe ſafe and ſure Aſylums for Perſons who 
have made an ill uſe of their Liberty, you cannot, 
indeed, do better than to fly to ſome one of them 
for refuge from Temptations, which you have too 
much experienced the Force of ; and if you perſe- 
vere in this Feen diſpoſition, I will endeavour to 
procure the Means of rendering you able to ac- 
compliſh ſo laudable a Deſire. | 
Ah, Madam” cried Mademoiſelle de Roquelair, 
— it is all I aſk of Heaven, or you ; — the Acci- 
dents of my Life have convinced me, there can be 
no real happineſs without virtue, and that the 
moſt certain defence of virtue is Religion: — if I 
could now flatter myſelf with the Means of bein 
received within thoſe ſacred Walls, from which 
the fatal Love of Mr. Thoughtleſs drew me, I 
ſhould think my Guardian Angel had not quite 
« forſook me. 
On this, the Good-natured believing Mrs. Mun- 

den {:id many kind Things to her, — made her take 
ſome refreſhment, as ſhe lay in Bed, in which ſhe ad- 
viſed her to continue ſome Time, and endeavour to 
compole herſelf to Sleep, ſhe ſeeming to ſand in 
need of it very much: — in going out of the Cham- 
ber, ſe told her ſhe would return in a few Hours, 
but if ſhe wanted any thing ig the mean Time, on 
* e 
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her ringing a Bell by her Bed-ſide, a Maid- Servant 
would immediately attend upon her. 
She was, indeed, bent to try all poſſible Methods 
for the Accompliſhment of what ſhe promiſed ; — 
© How guilty ſoever this unhappy Woman is, ſaid 
ſhe within herſelf, © — my Brother, in common 
© Juſtice, ought at leaſt to leave her in the ſame 
© Condition, in which he found her, — ſhe was then 
going to a Nunnery, and it is now his Duty to 
© ſend her to one, for it cannot be expected her Fa- 
© ther will make a ſecond Offer of that Sort.” 
With theſe Reflections, together with others on 
the Manner in which it would be moſt proper to 
addreſs Mr. Thoughtleſs on this Score, was her 
Mind taken up, 'till the Hour ſhe imagined he might 
be ſtirring ; — the Diſturbances, which muſt neceſ- 
ſarily have happened in his Family the Night before, 
made her ſuppoſe he might lie longer than uſual, but 
ſhe choſe rather to wait a while for his riſing, than, 
hazard loſing the Opportunity of ſpeaking to him, 
by his being gone abroad. 

That Gentleman had, in Fa&, paſſed the moſt 
diſagreeable Night he had ever known : — He had 
loved Mademoitelle de Roquelair with ſuch an Ex- 
travagance of Fondneſs, that he had ſometimes been 
even prompted by it to marry her, but the too great 
Warmth of her Conſtitution, and the known Incon- 
ſtancy of her Temper, as often deterred him from 
it, and alſo made him reftrain her from many of 
thoſe Liberties he would otherwiſe have allowed 
her; — he had thought himſelf no leſs ſecure of her 
Perſon, than ſhe always pretended he was of her 
Heart ; — and now to find all his Tenderneſs for her 
abuſed, all his Precautions fruſtrated, might well 
raiſe in him Paſſions of the moſt deſperate Kind. 

The Inclinations of this Woman were, in Reali- 
ty, too vicious to be bound by any Obligations, 
or withheld from their Gratifcations, by any of the 
Methods taken for that Purpoſe : — She loved Vari- 
ety, — ſhe longed for Change, without conſulting 
whether the Object was ſuitable or not; — the Mer- 

. 
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he was of an amorous Complexion, and readily ime 
proved the Advances ſhe made him ; he frequently 
came to her under the Pretence of bringing Pat- 
terns, Silks, or other 'Things in his Way of. Trade ; 
— and all this, as ſhe imagined, without raiſing any 
Suſpicion in the Family ; — no Interruption hap- 
Pen in their repeated Interviews, ſhe ſometimes 

ept him with her till near the Hour, in which Mr. 
Thoughtleſs uſually came home, which was ſeldom 
till One or Two o Clock. 

But on this unlucky Night, it ſo fell out, that a 
very ill Run of Play, and the Loſs of all the Mo- 
ney he had about him, brought him home much 
ſooner than was his Cuſtom ; — a Servant being at 
the Door, prevented his knocking, ſo that the Lov- 
ers had not the leaſt Notice how near he was to 
them; — he went directly into his Dreſſing- room, 
which was backwards on the Ground- floor, and ſat 
muting for ſome Time, caſting up the Sums he had 
Joſt, — curſing Fortune within himſelf, and proteſt- 
ing never to touch a Card, or throw a Dice again, 
when on a ſudden he was alarmed with the Sound of 
a Man's Voice laughing very heartily, — he ſtampt 
with his Foot, and a Servant immediately coming 
up, — Is there any Company above? ' demanded 
he haſtily : — None, Sir, but the Mercer, that 
© comes to Madam with Silks,” replied the Man.— 
* A Mercer at this Time of Night,“ cried Mr. 
Taoughtlefs, — how long has he been here? — 
« I cannot tell, exactly, Sir, ſaid he, but I be- 
© lieve, three or four Hours: — © A long Viſit, and 
on Buſineſs too ! * reſumed Mr. 'Thoughtleſs ; 
and after a litcle Pauſe, —- © Go,' continued he, 
bid Mademoiſelle de Roquelair come down to 
c me.” 

If this unfaithful Woman had been but Miſtreſs 
of Artifice enough to have made any one of the Fa- 
mily her Friend, ſhe would certainly have been told, 
that Mr. 'Thoughtleſs was come hom&, and her 
Gallant might eaſily have ſlipt out of the Houſe, 
without his 1 — but on the contrary, her 


imperious Behaviour towardy them, ſet them all in 
m 7 * general 
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general againſt .her ; — this Fellow in particular, 
whom ſhe had uſed worſe than the reſt, rejoiced 
that his Maſter was likely to find out what he 
wiſhed him to know, but never durſt acquaint 
him with. 

On his going up Stairs, he found they were ſhut 
in the Bed-chamber, and running to his Maſter with 
this Account, — Locked in the Chamber, ſaid 
Mr, Thoughtleſs, ſtarting up! — * Yes, Sir, an- 
ſwered the Servant, and Nobody would anſwer, 
though I knocked two or three Times; — which 
by the way, if he did at all, it was too ſoftly for 
them to hear. 

* Confuſion! * cried Mr. Thoughtleſs, now work- 
ed up to the higheſt Pitch of jealous Rage, I'll try 
* if they will open to me.“ — With theſe Words, he 
drew his Sword, and flew up Stairs, burſt open the 
Door, and ruſhed into the Room with all the Fury 
of an incenſed Lion : — The aſtoniſhed guilty Pair 
had neither Thought nor Means to eſcape ; — The 
Lover, on the firſt Burſt of the Door, jumped out of 
the Window into the Yard ; — Mademoiſelle run 
ſcreaming to one Corner of the Room; — © Aban- 
© doned Woman, cried Mr. Thoughtleſs, your 
© Puniſhment ſhall be the ſecond Courſe ; — then 
followed by his Man with Lights, ran in purſuit of 
the Perſon who had injured him. 

This unhappy Woman not daring to ſtand the 
Tempeſt of his Rage, when he ſhould return, took 
the Opportunity of his having quitted the Chamber, 
to make her Eſcape, — though at the Time ſhe did 
ſo, as ſhe had truly told Mrs. Munden, ſhe neither 
_— where, nor to whom ſhe ſhould apply for Re- 

uge. 

The Mercer, in the mean time, was found by 
Mr. Thoughtleſs, bat in a Condition more excitin 
Pity than Revenge; the poor Man had broke bot 
his Legs with his Fall, and was otherwiſe very 
much Hurt ; but ou ſeeing by whom, and in what 
Manner he was approached, the Terror of imme- 
diate Death made him exert all the Strength that 


was left in him, to cry out for Pardon ; which W 
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he repeated over and qver in the moſt lamentable 
Tone that could be: — Mr. 'Thoughtleſs, on this, 
turned haſtily away, bidding his Servants raiſe and 
carry him into the Hall, where a Chair being pre- 
ſently brought, he was put into it, and ſent home to 
make the beſt Excuſe he could to his Wife for the 
Miſchief that had happened to him. | 
Every Room was afterwards ſearched for Made- 
moiſelle de Roquelair, but ſhe not being found, and 
a Maid-Servant remembring, that in the midſt of 
the Confuſion, the Street-Door had been left open, 
the Flight of that Lady was not to be doubted. 
Though theſe Diſturbances had taken up the 
greateſt Part of the Night, Mr. Thoughtleſs was 
able to enjoy little Repoſe after going to Bed, and 
roſe rather ſooner than uſual ; — he was up and 
dreſſed, when his Siſter came, but was a good deal 
ſurprized to be told of her being there, as ſhe had 
never viſited him before wichout a formal Invitation. 
© Good Morrow, my dear Siſter, ſaid he, as 
ſoon as ſhe was introduced, * this is a Favour quite 
unexpected; — pray what brings you abroad thus 
© early? — © You Men, anſwered ſhe, © who keep 
© ſuch late Hours, may well think it early; but for 
© us Women, who live more regularly, it is no 
Wonder to ſee us breathe the Morning Air: — 
But I aſſure you, I roſe ſomewhat ſooner than or- 
* dinary To-day, on your Account; — On mine! 
© — as how pray? * demanded he, I am come," 
anſwered ſhe, © to ſollicit in Behalf of a Perſon who 
has fallen under your Diſpleaſure, — Mademoiſelle 
de Roquelair. 
© Mademoiſelle de Roquelair ! * cried he haſtily, 
interrupting her, what Knowledge have you of 
that infamous Creature ? * — ſhe then ingenuoully 
related to him, how they had met by Accident at 
the Mercer's, — the Offer ſhe had then made her 
of her Friendſhip, and how, as ſhe ſyppoſed, em- 
boldened by that miſtaken Encouragement, ſhe had 
flown to her Houſe for Shelter the preceding Night : 
— * You ſee how dangerous it is, ſaid he, to 
make Friendſhip at firſt Sight; but ſure the Wretch 
cannot 
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* cannot flatter herſelf with the leaſt diſtant Hope of 


© a Reconciliation ?* | 

Far be it from me, Sir, replied Mrs. Munden, 
very gravely, to become the Negotiator of ſuch a 
© Treaty, or even to attempt a Vindication of her 
Behaviour, — no, it is your own Honour, for 
which alone I am concerned, and that I think 
requires you ſhould ſend her to a Monaſtery, ſince, 
as ſhe ſays, you deprived her of the Opportunity 
of entering into one. 
All meer Pretence, cried he; © — tis true, 
© there was ſome Talk of ſuch a Thing, but ſhe has 
* Inclinations of a different Sort.' — To which Mrs. 
Munden replied, * that Inclinations, though never 
© ſo corrupt, might be reformed by Reaſon, Adver- 
© ſity, and Experience; — that ſhe hoped her Peni- 
© tence was ſincere, and what before was her Aver- 
© fion, was now become her Choice. — She then 
urged the Requeſt ſhe came upon, in Terms ſo mov- 
ing and pathetic, that Mr. Thoughtleſs, irritated 
as he was, could not withſtand the Energy of her 
Words: — He told her he would conſider on what 
ſhe had ſaid, and give his Anſwer the next Day, 
but in the mean Time defired ſhe would adviſe her 
unworthy Gueſt to ſend for her Baggage immedi- 
ately, ſaying, he would have nothing in his Houſe, 
that ſhould remind him of her. 
Mrs. Munden pretty well ſatisfied with havin 
obtained thus much, took her Leave, and Mong, 
to Mademoiſelle de Roquelair, with an Account of 
what ſhe had done. 


* 


„ 


Contains a moſt ſhocking Inſtance of Infidelity and 
Ingratitude. 


Ademoiſelle de Roquelair, on finding how far 
| the good Nature of Mrs. Munden had made 
her intereſt herſelf in her Behalf, expreſſed the Tran- 
ſports of her Gratitude in Terms, which gave 1 * 
| — 
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Pain to the Modeſty of that Lady to receive. 
What I have done,“ ſaid ſhe, © is to promote the 
« Cauſe of Virtue, and 1 hope my Endeavours that 
© way, will not be loſt on your Account.' — © You 
© are all Goodneſs, replied the other, but I bluſh 
© to think, that being already indebted for ſo many 
Favours, I muſt ſtill become your Petitioner for 
more; — though I have lived fifteen Months in 
* this Town, I am a perfect Stranger to the greateſt 
Part of it, — quite unacquainted with its Cuſtoms, 
and know not where, and in what Manner to ad- 
© dreſs myſelf for Lodgings ; — in the midſt of my 
« Diſtraftions, I found Shelter under your hoſpi- 
© table Roof; — may I preſume to flatter my ſelf 
© with the Continuance of that charitable Protec- 
© tion, till I receive an Anſwer from Mr. Thought- 
© leſs.” 

Mrs. Munden pauſed a little at this Requeſt, but 
thinking it would be cruel in this Diſtreſs to have 
Recourſe to Strangers, and to whom ſhe could com- 
municate nothing of her Mind, made this Reply, 
— Though it would be highly inconvenient, Ma- 
dam, ſaid ſhe, * for you to remain in my Houſe 
* for any 1 of Time, yet as, in all Probabi- 
c lity, your Affairs will be determined in a few 
Pays, I would not have you think of leaving me, 
© till you are 8 to leave the Kingdom ; — 

pleaſe therefore, continued ſhe, to _ an In- 
ventory of what Things you have at my Brother's, 
and I will give Orders for their being brought di- 
realy hither.” | 
Mademoiſelle de Roquelair was beginning to give 
ſome freſh Teſtimonies of the Senſe ſhe had of this 
laſt Obligation, but Mrs. Munden would not ſuffer 
her to proceed, and pointing to a Standiſh that ſtood 
on the Table, deſired her to write the Memorandum 
ſhe had mentioned; — Obedience, Madam, is 
© better than Sacrifice,” ſaid the other, and imme- 
diately did as ſhe was directed; — after which, 
Mrs. Munden went down to give the Orders ſhe had 

She 
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She ſent this Inventory by her own Man, and in- 
Airucted him to procure Perſons for bringing thither 
every thing belonging to Mademoiſelle de Roque- 
lair; but as this could not be done, and that Lady 
dreſs'd, before the Hour of Dining, which was 
juſt at hand, ſhe judg'd it improper ſhe ſhould 
appear at Table, till the could do ſo with greater 
Decency ; -— ſhe therefore bid one of the Maids 
. — ſomething apart, and ſerve it up to her in 

er own Chamber. 

She then began to conſider what ſhe ſhould ſay 
to Mr. Munden in relation to this Affair; — ſhe 
knew not but he might already be apprized of 
what had paſſed, or if even he were not fo, ſhe 
thought it would be impoſible to keep her in the 
Houſe without his Privity, — ſo reſolved to be quite 
open in the Affair. 

She was right in her Conjecture, — Mademoiſelle 
de Roquelair had happened to ring the Bell for 
ſomething ſhe wanted ; — Mr. Fra > hearing it, 
and knowing his Wife was abroad, aſked who was 
above, and this Queſtion occaſioned the Man, who 
Was then dreſſing him, to give him an Account, as 
far as was in his Power to do, of the laſt Night's 
Accident. 

This a little ſurprized him, yet not enough to 
keep him from the Park, where he conſtantly walk- 
ed every Day an Hour or two before Dinner ; but 
on his Return, he immediately interrogated his 
Wite, concerning her new Gueſt : On which ſhe 
told him, without the leaſt Reſerve, every Circum- 
ſtance of this Tranſaction: — He liſtened attentive- 
ly to what ſhe ſaid, but teſtihed neither any Diſlike, 
or Approbation of her Conduct in this Reſpe&t : — 
He ſaid no more to her after ſhe had done ſpeak- 
ing, but behaved with the ſame ſullen Silence he 
had always done fince her Adventure with Lord 
* k, and as ſoon as Dinner was over, went out 
to paſs the Remainder of the Day, and beſt Part of 
the Night, according to Cuſtom. 

Mrs. Munden's good Nature would not ſuffer her 


to $2 abroad the whole Afternoon, — ſhe paſſed all 
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the Hours till Bed-Time, with Mademoiſelle de 
Roquelair, and did every 'Thing in her Power, both 
to comfort her in the Affliction ſhe was under, 
and to fortify her in the good Reſolution ſhe ſeem - 
ed to have taken: — The next Morning ſhe re- 
ceived, as ſhe expected, the following Bullet from 
her Brother. | 


To Mrs. Munvpen, 


Dear Siſter, - c 
C 3 Compliance with your Deſires, and to be 
I certain of getting eternally rid of the Sight of 
* a Woman who has ſo much abuſed the Kindneſs 
T had for her, I conſent to grant her Requeſt of 
being enabled to go into a Monaſtery : A Friend 
of mine has great Dealings with a Merchant at 
Boulogne, — | will ſee him this Afternoon, and 
pay into his Hands the Sum which I am told is 
* ſufficient for that Purpoſe : — If you give yourſelf 
© the Trouble to call cn me To-morrow Morning, 
„I will give you his Order for her receiving it on 
© her Arrival. — I cannot think of entering your 
* Houſe, while ſhe is in it, but am always, | 
Dear Siſter, | 

© Your affectionate Brother, 

FT. ThoucuTLEss.' 


Mrs. Munden having imparted the Contents of 
this Epiſtle to Mademoiſelle de Roquelair, ſhe 
ſeemed as much content, as a Perſon in her Circum- 
ſtances could be ; ſhe dined below that Day, and 
Mr. Munden treated her with the ſame Politeneſs and 
Complaiſance he always uſed towards Perſons, over 
whom he had no Power. 

The next Morning did not fail of carrying his 
fair Wife to her Brother's, about the Hour, in which 
ſhe imagined he would expect her, but on the Mo- 
'ment of her Entrance, ſhe had the Mortification of 
being accoſted by him in theſe Terms, My dear 
_ © Siſter,' ſaid he, © I was juſt going to ſend to 
you, to prevent your giving yourſelf this needleſs 
1 8 : . , Trouble. ö 
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© Trouble. — The Gentleman I went to is out of 
Town, and will not return theſe two Days; ſo 
Nothing can be done in this Woman's Affair till 
* he comes back. — She told him ſhe was extreme- 
ly forty, © becauſe,” ſaid ſhe, © Delays are ſome- 
* times dangerous : But I hope, my dear Brother, 
no ſecond Conſiderations will make you fruſtrate 
the good Intentions of this unhappy Penitent. — 
No, no,' cried he, I with ſhe may perſevere in 
* them, as ſtedfaſtly as I ſhall to the Promiſe I have 
made. Satisfied with this Aſſurance, ſhe took 
her Leave, little ſuſpecting, while ſhe was —_— 
with all her Might in this good Office, that crue 
and ungenerous | whey which was about to be made 
for her Compaſſion. 

Mr. Munden had ſeen Mademoiſelle de Roque- 
lair no more than once, but that once was ſufficient 
to make him become enamoured ; — her Beauty 
fired him, — the known Wantonneſs of her Incli- 
nations encouraged him, — he ſcarce doubted of 
Succeſs, but in Caſe. of Failure, and if ſhe ſhould 
even acquaint his Wife with his Attempt, her Cha- 

* rater furniſhed him with the Pretence of having 
made it only to try how far her Converſion was 
ſincere. | 

He therefore heſitated not a Moment if he ſhould 
endeavour the Accompliſhment of his Defires, and 
for the doing ſo, no Time was to be loſt, as ſhe 
was ſo ſuddenly to depart. Mrs. Munden was no 
ſooner gone out, than he went ſoftly up Stairs to 
the Chamber of this too lovely and lets more vir- 
tuous Stranger; ſhe was ſitting in a penſive Poſture, 
leaning her Head upon her Hand, when he came 
in, but roſe to receive him with that Reſpect, which 
ſhe thought due from her to the Huſband of her 
Protectreſs. 

After the Salutations of the Morning were over, 
Is it poſſible, cried he, taking one of her Hands, 
and looking earneſtly on her Face, that ſuch Vouth, 
© ſuch Beauty, Charms in ſuch Profuſion, ſhould be 
condemned to a Cloyſter ! — no, it can never be, 
all the Powers of Love and Plcaſure, forbid 
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* you to make ſo unnatural a Choice. — Tranf- 

ported and amazed at hearing him fpeak in this 
Manner, ſhe could not forbear telling him with her 
Eyes, that her Thoughts correſponded with his 
Words, but willing her Tongue ſhould preſerve the 
'Decency of the Character ſhe had aſſumed, at leaft 
till he ſhould make a far her Declaration of his 
Sentiments ; — © If I were indeed,” anſwered ſhe, 
* all that can be deſcribed of beautiful, I could not 
* ſure be an Offering too amiable for Heaven.” 

* H-aven never gave you theſe Perfections, re- 
ſumed he, © to be concealed in a dark, loneſome 
Cell; — thoſe melting Lips of yours were never 
* formed to kifs the Feet of a cold lifeleſs Image, 
or pour forth Oraiſons to unhearing Saints, but to 
© make bleſt ſome warm — ſome happy he, who 
© knows, and has the Power of returning the Rap- 
9 tures they beſtow.” — Theſe laſt Words were at- 
tended with ſuch vehement and repeated Preſfures 
of the Lips he praiſed, as left her no Room to 
doubt the Aim of his Deſires, as did the Manner of 
receiving them, alſo convince him of his Succeſs. 

But are you in earneſt reſolved to be a Nun? 
replied he: Since Fate will have it fo,” replied ſhe, 
with a deep Sigh, and a Look ſo languiſhing, and 
ſo ſweet, as pierced his very Soul: — © Make me 
your Fate then, cried he impatiently, — © be mine, 
* and not all the Saints in the Kalendar ſhall 
© ſnatch you from me;*— © You are then, you 
© muſt be my Fate, ſaid fhe, returning his Em- 
* brace with equal Eagerneſs, — you have the Pow - 
< er of Fate, and are no leſs reſiſtleſs, — hence- 
« forth I'll ſeek no other Heaven, but your Love, 
© your Breaſt my Altar, and your Arms my Cell.” 

It will be eaſily ſuppoſed, that after this, ſhe re- 
fuſed no Liberties he thought fit to take : — No- 
* thing but the laſt Favour was wanting to compleat 
his Wiſhes, and to that he would not venture to pro- 
ceed, for fear of an Interruption, but they agreed to 
meet at the Portugueſe Ambaſſador's Chapel at Six 
o'Clock that ſame Evening. Mutual Kiſſes and 
Smbraces having ſcaled the Covenant, he _ | 
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down to dreſs, and left her to compoſe her Coun- 
tenance againſt Mrs. Munden's Return. 

This very wicked Woman, who had never any 
real Thoughts of going into a Monaſtery, and only 
intended to appropriate the Money ſhe expected 
from Mr. Thoughtleſs, to ſuch Uſes as might in- 
duce ſome Man of Fortune to make Choice of her 
for a Miſtreſs, now gave herſelf little Pain, whe- 
ther he granted her Requeſt or not, imagining ſhe 
had found in Mr. Munden all ſhe wiſhed for, or 
could hope in a Gallant. 

She affected, however, to Mrs. Munden, to be 
under ſome Concern for this Delay of her intended 
Journey, but ſaid, ſhe would employ the Time ſhe 
ſaid, in ſuch Acts of Devotion, as ſhould beſt pre- 
Pare her to become a Member of that ſacred Socie- 
ty, which ſhe ſoon hoped to be among: I have 
not been, added ſhe, * for a long Lime at Con- 
feſſion, but I will go this Afternoon, and caſe my 
* Conſcience of its Load of Guilt. 

Thus impiouſly did ſhe prophane the Name of 
Religion, by making it the Veil to cover the moſt 
ſhameful Depravities of Nature. — On the Arrival 

* of the appointed Hour, with Looks of Sanctity, 
and a Heart full of Impurity, ſhe haſted to the Place 
of Rendezvous ; the punctual Mr. Munden waited 
for her at the Chapel-Door, and conducted her 
where they had all the Freedom they could wiſh of 
indulging their vicious Inclinations. 

They broke off this firſt amorous Intercourſe 
much ſooner than either of them defired ; Made- 
moiſelle de Roquelair not being able to find a plau- 
ſible Excuſe to make to Mrs. Munden for ſtaying 
beyond the Time, which her pretended Devotions 
might be reaſonably ſuppoſed to take up ; but to 
atone for this Misfortune, a Stratagem was contriv- 
ed between them, not only for their meeting next 
Day, but aMo for their continuing together a much 
longer Time, — it was this. 

She told Mrs. Munden, that the Reverend Fa- 
ther, to whom ſhe had confeſſed, informed her, that 
a young Lady of a very worthy Family in England, 

| - "03 having 
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Having paſſed her Year of Probation at a Monafte- 
ry at Bologne, and returned hither only to take an 
eternal Leave of her Friends, and of the World, 
was now juſt ready to go back, in order to be in- 
itiated : — To this Family,” added ſhe, © the good 
Father has offered to introduce me To-morrow, 
and if the young Lady approyes of my being the 
Companion of ; 5a Voyage, as he aſſures me ſt.e 
certainly will, how happy ſhall I think myſelf.” 

The Truth of all this not being ſuſpected by 
Mrs. Munden, ſhe congratulated her upon it; it is 
e:ſy to deceive the Innocent, — but it muſt be own- 
ed, this wicked Woman had Subtilty enough to 
have impoſed on a Perſon more {killed in the Arti- 
fices of the World, than was the amiable Lady on 
whom ſhe practiſed it. 

But not to detain the Reader's Attention on ſo 
ungrateful a Subject, I ſhall only ſay, that one Aſ- 
fignation was ſtill productive of another, and the 
Credulity of the injured Wife ſerved only as a Mat- 
ter of Mirth to the tranfgreſſing Huſband, and his 
guilty Partner. 

But now the Time was come when theſe Subter- 

fuges muſt neceſſarily be at an End, or become too 
grols not to be ſeen thro'. Mr. Thoughtleſs had 
een his Friend, — had paid the Money into his 
Hands, and received a Bill from him on the Mer- 
Chant at Bologne; when he delivered it to Mrs. 
Munden, — * Siſter, ſaid he, * this Paper will en» 
title your Gueſt to the Receipt of three hundred 
* Louis-d'ors, on her Arrival at Bologne; but I 
expect you will oblige her to depart immediately, 
* for it is neither conſiſtent with your Reputation to 
* keep her in your Houſe, nor with my Peace of 
Mind, that ſhe ſhould continue in the Kingdom.” 
To which, ſhe replied with a Smile, That there 
* was Nothing more certain than that his Commands 
in this Point would be punctually obeyed.” 

This Lady was rejoiced at having accompliſhed 
what ſhe thought ſo good a Work ; but having per- 
ceived in Mademoiſelle de Roquelair ſome Abate- 


ment of her firſt Eagerneſs for a religious Life, ſhe 
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thought proper on giving her the Bill to repeat to her 
the Wolde bh Sy hol ſaid on 2 ; 
to which the other cooly anſwered, © Your Brother, 
* Madam, need be under no Apprehenſions of my 
« Offending him in this Point, or giving you any 
« farther Trouble. 
This, though no more than what the Lovers ex- 
pected, was yet a dreadful Shock to them both: 

reat part of the Time they were together that Even- 
ing, was taken up in talking of it; Mademoiſelle 
de Roquelair proteſted, that Death was leſs cruel 
than being torn from her dear Munden thus early, — 
thus in the Infancy of their happineſs ; and gave 
ſome hints, that ſhe wiſhed he would hire private 
Lodgings for her; but ſhe knew little of the Tem- 

r of the Man ſhe had to deal with : — he loved. 
bs as a Miſtreſs, but hated the Expence of keepin 
her as a Miſtreſs, he therefore evaded all Diſcdurie 
on that head, and told her that he fancied that by 
pretences, ſuch as already had been made, ſhe might 
ſtill continue in the Houſe, — Means at leaft, Aid 
he, may be found out to protract our mutual Mis- 
fortune, and give us more Time to conſider what 
© we have todo.” 

She agreed, however, to make the Experiment, 
and poor Mrs. Munden was impoſed upon by ſome 
new Invention from one Day to another, for up- 
wards of a Week, but at laſt beginning to fear there 
was ſomething more at the Bottom of theſe Delays 
than was pretended, and her Brother having ſent 
twice in that Time, to know if his Deſires had been 
complied with, ſhe reſolved at once to put a Period 
to inconveniences, which ſhe thought ſhe could ſo 
eaſily get rid of. 

Mademoiſelle de Roquelair having ſtayed abroad 
extremely late one Night, ſhe took the Opportunity 
of her having done ſo, of ſpeaking more plainly to 
her than her Good-nature and Complaiſance had 
hitherto permitted her todo ; — ſhe went up to her 
Chamber next Morning, and with an Air which had 
ſomething of ſeverity in it, — Vou keep odd Hours, 
: Madam," {id he, * for 4 Perſon who aſe to be 
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* ſo great a Penitent; but I ſuppoſe you are now pre- 
© pared to eaſe me of all concern on your Account : 
© —1 ſhall trouble you no longer,” cried the other, 
* till the young Lady I told you of is ready to de- 
part.“ — You will do well,” reſumed Mrs. Mun- 
den, © to remain with her till ſhe is ſo, for, Madam, 
© I muſt infiſt on your removal hence this Day,'— 
* You will not turn me out of Doors ?* cried Made- 
moiſelle de Roquelair. -— © I hope you will not oblige 
me to an AQ, ſo contrary to my Nature, replied 
Mrs. Munden. — Say rather contrary to your 
© Power,” returned that audacious Woman, and com- 
ing up to her with the moſt unparalelled Aſſurance, 
This Houſe, which you forbid me, purſued ſhe, 
< I think Mr. Munden is the Maſter of, and I ſhall 
therefore continue in it till my Convenience call 
* me from it, or he ſhall tell me I am no longer wel- 
© come.” 

Impoſſible is it to deſcribe, and difficult even to 
conceive Mrs. Munden's aſtoniſhment at theſe Words: 
to hear a Woman thus doubly loaded with Guilt 
and Obligations, —a Woman, who but a few Days 
paſt had — proſtrate at her Feet, imploring Pity 
and Protection, now all at once ungratefully con- 
temning the Benefits ſhe had received, and inſolently 
defying the Authority to which ſhe had flown for 
ſhelter; — all this muft certainly give a Shock almoſt 
beyond the Strength of human reaſon. to ſuſtain. — 
« Mr. Munden,' cried the injured Fair one, with a 
Voice hardly intelligible, * Mr. Munden l' ſhe could 
utter no mere, but flew-down Stairs with ſuch rapi- 
dity that her Feet ſcarce touched the Steps. 

Mr. Munden was not quite ready to go out, — 
ſhe found him in his Dreſſing-room, and throwing 
herſelf into a Chair, half ſuffocated with Paſſion, 
related to him, as well as ſhe was able, the Manner 
in which ſhe had been treated ; to which he replied, 
with a good Deal of Peeviſnneſs, Prithee do not 
* trouble me with theſe idle Stories, — Mademoiſelle 
© de Roquelair is your Gueſt, — I have no concern 
in your little Quarrels.'— © I hope, ſaid ſhe, you 
t will do me that Juſtice which every Wife has-a 
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Right to expect, and convince that French Hypo- 
© crite, that I am too much the Miſtreſs of this 
* Houſe for any one to remain in it without my Per- 
miſſion. — So you would make me the Dupe of 
* your Reſentment,” reſumed he ſcornfully, but 
poſitively I ſhall not do a rude Thing to oblige you, 
or any body elſe.' — In ſpeaking theſe words, hav- 
ing now adjuſted his Dreſs, he flung out of the 
Room, without giving her time to add any thing 
farther on a Subject 1 was wholly unprepared to 
Anſwer. 

What perplexing whirl of wild imaginations muſt 
ſuch a Behaviour from a Huſband excite in a Wife, 
conſcious of having done nothing to provoke it : — 
— was it for her that love had the leaſt ſhare in 
her Reſentment ; — all her indifference could not 
enable her to ſupport, with any Degree of Patience, 
ſo palpable a Contempt; — ſhe returned directly to 
her own Chamber, where ſhutting herſelf up, ſhe 
gave a looſe to Agitations too violent for Words tg 
gepreſent. 


CHAP. XIX. 


Relates ſuch Things as the Reader will doubtleſs 

think of very great importance, yet will hereafter 
| be found of much greater than he can at preſent 
imagine. 


A TER this much-injured Wife had vented 
| ſome part of the overflowing Paſſions of 
her Soul in Tears and Exclamations, ſhe began to 
conſider with more Calmneſs, in what manner ſhe 
ought to behave in ſo amazing a Circumſtance, — 
She had not the leaſt Propenſity im her Nature to 
Jealouſy, yet ſhe could not think that any thing leſs 
than a criminal Correſpondence between her Hoſ- 
band and this French Woman, could induce the one, 


or embolden the other, to act as they had done to- 
wards her. 
Neither 
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© Neither divine, nor human Laws, ſaid ſhe, 
nor any of thoſe Obligations by which I have hi- 
therto looked upon myſelf as bound, can now com- 
pel me any longer to endure the cold Neglects, 
the Inſults, the Tyranny of this moſt ungrateſul 
moſt perfidious Man. — I have diſcharged the Du- 
ties of my Station; I have fully proved I know 
how to bea good Wife, if he had known how to be 
even a tolerable Huſband : Wherefore then ſhould I 
heſitate to take the Opportunity, which this laſt 
act of Baſeneſs gives me, of caſing myſelf of that 
heavy Yoke I have laboured under for ſo many 
« cruel Months. 

She would not, however, do any thing precipi- 
tately ; it was not ſufficient ſhe thought that ſhe 
ſhould be juſtified to herſelf ; ſhe was willing alſo to 
be juſtified in the Opinion of her Friends : her Bro- 
ther was the firſt Perſon to be conſulted, ſhe reſolved 
therefore to go immediately to him, but as it was 
neceſſary to put ſome Things in order before her de- 

arture, in caſe ſhe ſhould return no more, ſhe cal- 
ed the Maid, who always waitedon herin her Cham> 
ber, to aſſiſt her on this Occaſion. | 

She locked up her Jewels, and what other Trin- 
kets ſhe had of value, in an Amber Cabinet, and 
made her wearing Apparel be alſo diſpoſed of in yu 
per Utenſils, leaving out only ſome Linnen, and 0- 
ther neceſſaries for the preſent uſe, which ſhe alſo 
cauſed to be pack'd up.— The poor Maid, who lov- 
ed her Miſtreſs dearly, and eaſily gueſſed the Mean- 
ing of theſe Preparations, could not refrain weeping 
all the Time ſhe was thus employed; — Ah, Ma- 
dam, ' cried ſhe, © what a ſad Thing it is that mar- 
© ried Gentlemen will be ſo fooliſh ! — hang all the 
French, I ſay. — What do'ſt mean, Jenny, ſaid 
Mrs. Munden !“ — ah, Madam, replied ſhe, © I 
* ſhould have told you before, but that I was afraid 
of making you uneaſy ; but ſince I find” you know 
© how Things are, I ſhall make no ſecret of it: — 
« You may remember, Madam, that you gave me 
leave laſt Monday to go to ſee my Siſter, * ſhe 

lives 
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© lives in St. Martin's lane, — it would have been 
* nearer for me, indeed, to have gone through the 
* Mews, but I know not how it happened, f went 
by Charing-Croſs, and juſt as I was going to croſs 
* the way, who ſhould I ſee pop out of a hackney 
© Coach, but my Maſter and this French Woman ; 
* — they hurried —— Arm in Arm, into a 
Bagnio, — and you know, Madam, ſome of thoſe 
© places have but an ugly Name; — for my part I 
© was ſo confounded, that I ſcarce knew whether I 
© ſtood upon my Head, or my Heels; but I did not 
* ſay a Word of what I had ſeen when I came home, 
© till juſt now John came down, and told us all how 
© that wicked Woman had affronted you.” 

Mrs. Munden then recolleQed, that Mt. Mun- 
den's Man was in the Room, when ſhe related the 
Behaviour of Mademoiſelle de Roquelair, which ſhe 
now was not ſorry for, nor of the freſh Proof given 
her by this Maid of the Perfidy of her Huſband, 

Well, Jenny,” ſaid ſhe, © I am not yet deter- 
© mined how I ſhall proceed; — I am going to my 
© Brother's, and ſhall take Tom with me, — if I do 
not come back to Night, he ſhall bring you in- 
© ſtructions what Things to ſend me; — but in the 
* mean Time, ſay nothing to your Maſter of what 
we have been talking.” 

Mrs. Munden could not forbear ſhedding Tears as 
ſhe was going into her Chair, at the Thoughts of 
this exile, voluntary as it was, from a Houſe ſhe 
had ſo much right to call her own; but the poor 
Maid roar'd out ſo loud at ſeeing her depart, that it 
brought all the Servants out of the Kitchen to know 
what was the Matter, which being told by Jenny, 
occaſioned ſo general a Grief among them, for the 
Loſs of fo good a Mittreſs, that had Mademoiſelle 
de Roquelair remained in the Houſe, and the ſame 
Servants alſo been continued, it is poſſible ſhe would 
have had little either of reſpe&, or obedience from 
them. 

But Fortune ſpared this Mortification, in order to 
inflict a much greater one on her Ingratitude and 
Treachery. »- Mr. Munden had not quitted —_ 
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ſence of his Wife many Minutes before he began te 
refle& ſeriouily on this Accident ; — he found it 
might prove a very Vexatious one, if the Conſe quen- 
ces it ſeem'd to threaten were not in time prevented: 
He highly blamed Mademoiſelle de Roquelair for 
her behaviour to Mrs. Munden, not ſo much becauſe 
it might give that Lady room to 2 in what man- 

ner he had wronged her, as becauſe it plainly ſhew- 
ed, that the other intended to Pin herſelf upon him, 
and oblige him to ſupport her; a thing which did 
not at all ſuit with his humour: — he had gratified 
his Paſſion almoſt to a Surfeit ; — a very little longer 
time wduld have made him as heartily wiſh to get rid 
of her, as ever h$had done to gain her; and though 
it could not be ſgid e was as yet altogether cloyed 
with the Pleaſurgs ſhe ſo laviſhly beſtowed, yet a 
little Examination into the Extent of his Inclinati- 
ons, convinced him, that he could bear the Loſs of 
her for ever withoßt Pain. 

While the B runs high, and defire is rampant 
for Poſſeſſion, Prudence is of little Force; but when 
the one begins to Flag, the other reſumes its empire 
over the Mind, and never reſts ſtill it finds Means to 
retrieve what it has loſt : — He could now conſider, 
that the Money remitted to Bologne by Mr, 
Thoughtleſs, could be received by nobody but Ma- 
demoiſelle the Roquelair herſelf, and that it was pro- 
bable, that Gentleman, if told the Uſage had been 

iven his Siſter, might be provoked to recall his or- 
= and prevent the Payment of it at all ; — this 
ſeemed, however, a plaul:ble Pretence for perſuad- 
ing her to go away directly, and alſo for making a 
Merit to his Wife of what he did. 

Having fully determined within himſelf how to 
| <0 in this Aﬀair, he ſhortned his Morning's 

alk, and came home ſome Hours before the uſual 
Time : — He was at firſt a little Fretted on being 
told Mrs. Munden was gone to her Brother's, not 
doubting but the Errand on which ſhe went, was to 
complain of the Treatment ſhe had received ; but 
Jenny carefully concealing what her Miſtreſs had 
ſaid to her, concerning her Intentions of * 
| a 
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back no more, he paſſed it lightly over, imagining 
her Accuſations and Reproaches would ceaſe, the 
Object of them being once removed. | 
Fe found no Difficulty in prevailing on Mademoi- 
{elle de Roquelair to go to Bologne, — Three hun- 
dred Louis d'ors was too tempting a Sum to be for- 
feited meerly for the Want of a little Jaunt, eſpecially 
as ſhe conſidered, that ſhe might accompliſh her Bu- 
ſineſs there, and return to London within the Com- 
paſs of a very few Days, and he told her, that he 
would hire Lodgings for her againſt her coming back. 
Well then, my Angel, ſaid he, no Time is 
to be loſt ;—as this is not Poſt-Day, if you ſet out 


immediately for Dover, you may be at Bologne, 
and have received the Money before any Letter can 


© reach that Place to prevent it, for it is very likel 
© that the * my Wife has towards you, may — 
a —_— eſentment of her Brother to attempt ſuch 
a Thing*.—Every Thing being concluded upon for 
this Expedition, he went himſelf to procure a Poſt- 
Chaiſe, appointing her to meet him at a Place he 
mentioned to her.in an Hour at fartheſt. 

As he had promiſed to ſend all her Baggage to 
the Lodgings which he ſhould provide for her Re- 


ception, ſhe had nothing to do but to pack up ſome 


few Neceſſaries to take with her. This little Work: 
being ſoon over, a Hackney Coach carried her to the 
Houſe that had been agreed upon, where ſhe ſaw a 
Poſt-Chaiſe already at the Door, and the diligent Mr. 
Munden waiting for her coming :—As ſhe propoſed 
to reach Canterbury that ſame Night, and it was then 
paſt Iwo o Clock, the Lovers were obliged to take 
a very haſty Leave. 

This double deceitful Man, having a farther View 
in what he did than ſhe had any Notion of, told her 
at parting, that it would be proper for her to ſtay at 
Bologne till ſhe received a Letter from him with an 
Account in what Street, and part of the Town, the 
Lodgings he ſhould provide for her were fituated, to 
to the end ſhe might come directly into them on her 
Arrival ;—he ſpoke this with an Air ſo full of Ten- 
derneſs and Care for her Repoſe, that ſhe had not 
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the leaſt Suſpicion of his Drift, and replied, that ſhe 
- would not fail to do as he adviſed, = deſired he 
would be as ſpeedy as poſſible in writing to her; 
for, * cried ſhe, embracing him, 1 hall think every 
Day a YeartillI return to the Arms of my dear 
'< Munden.” | ; 

Having thus in Reality diſcarded his Miſtreſs, 
though without her knowing he had done ſo, he 
went home, in order to boaſt to his Wife of the 
complaiſance he had ſhewn to her in this Affair, 
but finding ſhe was not yet come back he called for 
'Her Maid, and bid her tell her the Moment ſhe ſhould 


return, that he had complied with her Requeſt, and 


made the French Woman go out of the Houſe. 

After having ſaid this, he went out again, and came 
not home till late at Night, when he was confounded 
beyond Meaſure on finding a Letter from Mrs. Mun- 
den, which had been left for him by her own Foot- 
man in the beginning of the Evening, and contained 
theſe Lines. 


To Mr. Munden. 


« Sir, | 

- S you cannot but be ſenſible, that the mutual 
5 A Engagements between us have been ſtrictly 
adhered to on my Part, and almoſt in every par- 
© ticular falſified on yours, you ought not to be ſur- 
© priſed, that I have at laſt reſolved to put a final 
- End to a way of Life ſo unpleaſing in the Eyes of 
Heaven, and ſo diſagreeable to ourſelves ;—it ne- 
ver was in my power to make you truly happy, nor 
s in your will to make me even tolerably eaſy ;—I 
© therefore fly for ever from your ill Uſage, and 
© once more put myſelf under the Protection of my 
Friends, to whom I alſo ſhall commit the care of 
'« ſettling with you the Terms of our Separation, 


'« which being once agreed upon, you will not be 
_ © Troubled either with the Complaints, or the Re- 
s proaches, of 


« Your much injured Wife, 
B. Munvpen, 
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P. S. I have removed nothing out of your Houſe 
© but what was my own before Marriage. | 
Upon enquiring far:her into the Matter, he was 
informed that Mrs. Munden had indeed removed a 
large India Cheſt, a Buroe Cabinet, Dreſſing Table, 
and in fine, every Thing that belonged immediately 
to herſelf, and alſo that his Family was now reduced 
” two, her own Man and Maid having followed. 
er. 0 
All this convincing him how much ſhe was in ear- 
neſt, involved him in the moſt perplexing Copitati-- 
ons z— not that he regretted the Parting with her 
through any Remains of Affection, or that his hard- 
en d Heart was touched with a juſt Senſibility of her 
Merit, or with any Repentance of his ill Treatment 
of her, but that he knew ſuch an Affair muſt neceſ- 
ſarily be attended with ſome Noiſe and Confuſion, | 
and in many Reſpe q give him a good Deal of Em- b 
baraſſment: — it w refore theſe two laſt Reaſons, 1 
which alone determined him to make Uſe of all his ö 
Artifice to bring about a ſecond Reconciliation. 
That beautiful Lady in the mean Time had 0 
Thoughts much more compoſed ; — her Brother had 
received her in the moſt affectionate Manner, —had 
approved of her Conduct in Regard to her un faithful r 
Huſband, —had aſſured her of the Continuance of | 
his Friendihip and Protection, and betore ſhe could | 
requeſt it of him, invited her, and ſuch of her Servants 
as ſhe choſe ſhould attend her, to remain in his | 
. Houſe as long as ſhe ſhould think fit. — Ile deſired | 
her to take upon her the ſole Command and Ma- 
nagement of his Houſe and Family, and aſſigned the 
beſt Apartment for her particular Uſe, —in fine he 
omitted nothing that might convince her of a ſin- 
cere Welcome. 7 
On diſcourling together concerning her obtaining 
a ſeparate Maintainance, it was the Opinion of them | 
both, that Mr. Markland the Lawyer ſhould be ad- 
viſed with, as he was a Man who could not but be 
well experienced in ſuch Affairs, and accordingly a 
Servant was diſpatched to that Gentleman, to deſire 
he would come to them the next Day. 


N 2 But 
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But though ſhe had reaſon to be highly ſatisfied 
with the Reception given her by her Brother, yet ſhe 
could not be quite eaſy till ſhe ſhould hear what 
Judgment her dear Lady Loveit would paſs on the 


Step ſhe had taken. —She went the next Morning to 


Pay a Viſit at that Lady's Toyle:, — ſhe. related to 
er ſincerely every paticular of the Provocation ſhe 
had received, the Manner in which ſhe had reſented 
It, and the Reſolution ſhe had taken of living in an 
eternal State of Separation from ſo bad a Man; to 
which Lady Loveit replied, that though ſhe was ex- 


tremely ſorry for the Occaſion, 1 ſhe thought if 


ſhe had ated otherwiſe, it would have been an In- 


Juſtice not only to herſelf, but to all Wives in gene- 


ral, by ſetting them an Example of ſubmitting to 
Things required of them neither by Law nor Na- 
ture. 


This Encouragement, fro ady of her known 


ſcrupulous N hy . Munden not 
doubt but ſhe ſhould be equally bſolved by L. dy 


Truſty, and her Brother Franky to both whom ſky 


wrote an Account that Evening of all ſhe had done. 

On her Return from Lady Loveit's, ſhe found a 
Letter from Mr. Munden in anſwer to that ſhe had 
ſent to him the Day before:—the Contents whereof 
were as follows, 


To Mrs. Munden. 
© Madam, 


0 H E unaccountableneſs of your Behaviour ; 


0 aſtoniſnes me! For Heaven's Sake, how can 
0 _ anſwer to yourſelf the having quitted your 
* Huſband's Houſe for ſo trifling a Pretence ? — It is 
* true, I did not at firſt give much Regard to your 


_ * Complaint againſt Maden.oifelle de Roquelair, 


* buton conſidering it, I obliged her to depart im- 
* mediately.— I do aſſure you, ſhe ſet out Yeſterday 
* for Dover, and I believe by this Time is as far as 
Calais, on her way to Bologne, ſo that there now 
* remains no excuſe for your abſenting yourſelf, and 
i you ſhould continue to do ſo, it will be a _ 

Plain 


% 
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„plain Proof, that you are extremely wanting in 

that Duty and Affection, which the Laws both of 

God and Man expect from you. — But I flatter 

* myſelf that is not the Caſe, and therefore expect 

* you will return with all poſſible Expedition to him, 
* who will be always — to prove himſelf 

© Your moſt affectionate Huſband, 
| G. Munpkx. 


P. S. I know not what you mean by ſettling Terms 
© of Separation; — a Wife who elopes from 
© her Huſband, forfeits all Claim to every Thing 
© that is his, and can expect Nothing from him 
© till ſhe returns to her Obedience; ut were It 

| * otherwiſe, and the Law were entirely on your 
* Side in this Point, you might be certain, that L 
look upon the Happineſs of poſſeſſing you in 
too juſt a Light to be eaſily brought into any 


Agreement, that would deprive me of you. 


Though Mr. Munden wanted not Cunning in 
moſt Things, yet in writing this Epiſtle he ſeemed 
not to conſider the Spirit, or the Penetration of his 
Wife, who, he might have known, had too great a 
Share of both, to be either intimidated by the ma- 
jeſterial Air of ſome of the Expreſſions, or ſoothed 
by the Fawning, unſincere Compliments of the 
others. 

This vain Attempt therefore only ſerving to re- 
mind her of the many Proofs ſhe had received both 
of his ill Nature and Deceit towards her, iuſtead of 
weakening the Reſolution ſhe had taken of not liv- 
ing with him again, rather rendered it more ftrong 
and permanent. | 


— 


HAT. . 

More of the ſame. 
R. Markland did not, like too many of his 
Profeſſion, ever flatter his Clients with an Aſ- 
ſurance of Succeſs in any Cauſe, of which himſelf 
N 3 Was 
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was doubtful : — He plainly told Mrs. Munden, 
that he feared nat all the ill Uſage ſhe had ſuſtained 
would be ſufficient to compel her Huſband to allow 
her a ſeparate Maintenance. — © Honour and Gene- 
* roſity may indeed, added he, © oblige him to do 


that, which I am very apprehenſive the Law will 
© not enforce him to.” 


Alas, cried Mrs. Munden, burſting into Tears, 


jf I can have no Relief but from his Honour and 


© Generoſity, J muſt be miſerable. — © Not fo, my 
© dear Siſter,' faid Mr. Thoughtleſs, while you 
© have a Brother, who has it in his Power to ſupport 


vou againft all the Injuries of Fortune, and the 
© Injuſtice of a Huſband ſo unworthy of you.” 


She thanked him in Terms which ſo affectionate 


an Offer demanded from her, but could not help ap- 
oY very much dejected at what My. Markland 

d ſaid to her; on which, Madam, ſaid he, 
© though the Letter of the Law may not be alto- 
* gether ſo favourable for you in this Point, as you 
certainly deſerve, yet notwithſtanding that, and 
© how refractory ſoever Mr. Munden may de 
in his Principles or Diſpoſitions, I hope there may 
© be Means found to bring him to do you Juſtice ; — 
I will wait on him, — will talk to him in a pro- 
„per Manner, and do flatter myſelf with being 
Fo to give you a good Account of what I have 
F done.” 

It is not to be doubted but both the Brothers 
and the Siſter earneſtly intreated he would exert all 
His Abilities in an Affair, which they eafily ſaw 
would be difficult enough to manage; but the An- 
ſwers of this honeſt good-natured Gentleman ſoon 


Convinced them, that there was no Need of any 


Perſuaſions to induce him to do every Thing in his 
Power for the Service of ill-treated Innocence. 
Mrs. Munden having told him, that about Ele- 
ven o'Clock was the moſt certain Time for her 
Huſband to be ſpoke with, he went the next Morn- 
ing at that Hour; on ſending up his Name, Mr. 
Munden gueſſed the Errand on which he came, but 
what did not hinder him from ordering he ſhould be 
intro- 


F 
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Introduced, nor when he was ſo, from receiving 
him with that Politeneſs he always uſed to Stran- 


ers. 
2 Mr. Markland began with telling him he was 
extremely ſorry for the Occaſion on which he waited 
on him that Morning, I little imagined,” ſaid he, 
that when I drew up the Articles for a Union be- 
* tween you, Sir, and Mrs. Munden, I ſhould ever 
© have been employed in tranſacting a Deed of Se- 
*. paration : — But ſince it has unhappily proved ſo, 
» 1 at leaſt it may be done as amicably as the 
© Nature of the Thing will admit.” 

Mr. Munden at firſt affected to treat this Propoſal 
in a Manner ſomewhat ludicrous, but perceiving it 
was not well taken by the other, — © You will par- 
don me, Sir,” cried he, © I proteſt I am under the 
« greateſt Confternation in the World, that my Wife 
* ſhould have the Aſſurance to trouble a Gentieman 
of your Character on ſo fooliſh an Affair; — up- 
© on my Honour, Sir, there is Nothing in it but 
meer Whim, — Caprice.” | 

© If I did not think it ſufficiently ſerious,” re- 
plied Mr. Markland, and were not alſo well con- 
vinced you will hereafter find it ſo, I ſhould not 
© have given either myſelf, or you, the Trouble of 
this Viſit ;' — but Sir,” continued he, you may 
depend, that the Lady's Complaints will have 
their Weight.“ 
All womaniſh Spite, upon my Soul, Sir, re- 
ſumed Mr. Munden ; I defy her to accuſe me of 
any one Action that can juſtify her quitting my 
+ Houſe, much leſs to prove any real Injury receiv- 
ed from me, without which you know, Sir, there 
can be no Pretence for a Separation. 
- © You cannot as yet, Sir, be ſenſible what is in 
her Power to prove, ſaid the Lawyer, © but God 
« forbid this unhappy Diſſention ſhould ever come 
to that, for admitting ſhe ſhould be wanting in 
© ſuch Proofs as the Striftneſs of the Law requires 
© in theſe Caſes, the very Attempt muſt neceſſarily 
involve you in an Infinity of Diſquiet.' — Con- 
s ſider, Sir, purſued he, when the Affairs of a 

J | _ Family 
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Family are laid open, and every Diſpute between 
© the Huſband and the Wife expoſed before a Court 
© of Judicature, or even in a Petition to a Lord 
© Chancellor, the whole becomes a public Talk, and 
* furniſhes a Matter of Ridicule for the unthinking 


© Scoffers of the Age. 


I can eaſfily prevent all this,“ cried Mr. Mun- 
den, haſtily, by procuring a Warrant from the 
© Lord Chief Juſtice to force her immediately home. 
© — © You may certainly do ſo,' cried Mr. Mark- 
land,, with a half Smile, — © but, Sir, are you ſure 
of keeping her at home, when you have got her 
there ? — Is it not in her Power to leave you again 
the ſame Day, —- nay, even the ſame Hour in 
which you compelled her to return ? ſo that your 
whole Time may be ſpent in an unavailing Chaſe 
E {ſomewhat of a Piece with the Fable of the Si- 
«© ſiphcean Stone, which as often as the Driver forced 
© to the Height he aimed at, rolled back to its be- 
© loved Deſcent. — In fine, Sir, as Mrs. Munden is 
determined to live apart, you have no way to pre- 
«© ſerve her but by Confinement, and I appeal to 
your own Judgment how that would look in the 
© Eyes of the World, and what Occaſion for Com- 
« plaint it would afford to all her Friends, who 
© would doubtleſs have a ſtrict Watch on your Be- 
£ haviour.? 

Theſe Words threw Mr. Munden into a deep Reſ- 
verie, which the other would not interrupt, being 
willing to ſee how far this laſt Remonſtrance had 
worked upon him, till coming out of it, and vexed 
that he had ſhewn any Diſcompoſure, — Well, Sir,” 
ſaid he, if ſhe reſolves to perſiſt in this Obflinacy, 
© let her enjoy her Humour, I ſhall give myſelf no 
© Pain about it, — but ſhe muſt not expect I ſhall 
allow one Penny towards her Maintenance.“ 

It was on this Head, that Mr. Markland found 
he had Occaſion to employ all the Rhetoric he was 
Maſter of: — He urged the Unreaſonableneſs, the 
Injuſtice, the Cruelty of denying the Means of Sub- 
ſiſtance to a Lady whoſe whole Fortune he enjoyed; 
— ſaid, ſuch a Thing was altogether unprecedented 

; among 
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among Perſons of Condition ; and to prove what he 
alledged, produced many Inſtances of Wives, whe 
on parting from their Huſbands, were allowed a 
Proviſion proportionable to the Sums they had 
brought in Marriage. | 

All theſe Arguments were enforced in Terms ſo 
ſtrong, and ſo pathetic, that Mr. Munden could 
make no other Anſwer than, — that he did not defire 
to part, that it was her own Fault, and that if ſhe 
would not return to her Duty, ſhe ought to be ſtarv- 
ed into a more juſt Senſe of it; and that he was very 
ſure the Law would not compel him to do any thin 
for her ; on which, Mr. Markland again remind 
him of the Vexation, the Fatigue, the Diſgrace, 
with which a Suit commenced by either party muſt 
be attended, in whoſe favour ſoever the Deciſion 
ſhould be made. 

He talked ſo long on this Subject, that Mr. Mun- 
den, either to get rid of him, or becauſe he was real- 
ly uncertain whai to do, at laſt told him, that he 
would eor.ſider on what he had been ſaying, and let 
him know his Reſolution in a Week's Time. — Mr. 
Markland then replied, that he would trouble him 
no farther for the Preſent, and after having prefixed 
a Day for waiting on him again, took his leave. 

The Mind of Mr. Munden was indeed in the ut- 
moſt Confuſion amid that variety of vexatious In- 
cidents which he had now to ſtruggle with, — the 
little Probability he found there was of re-eſtabliſh- 
ing himſelf in the Favour of his Patron, — the Loſs 
of all his hopes that Way, — the ſudden Departure 
of a Wife, whom, tho' he had no affection for, he 
looked upon as a neceſſary Appendix to his Houſe, 
— the Noiſe her having taken ſuch a Step would 
make in the Town, the Apprehenſions of being ob- 
liged to grant her a ſeparate MaintenMhce, all theſe 
Things put together, it is certain were ſufficient to 
overwhelm a Man of a leſs impatient Temper. 

He curſed his amour with the French Woman, as 
having been the Cauſe of this laſt Misfortune falling 
on him, and to prevent all farther trouble on her ac- 
count, ordered, that the Luggage ſhe had * 


| 
| 
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hind ſhould be immediately put on board a Veſſel, 

and ſent after her to Bologne ; he alſo wrote to her 

at the ſame Time, acquainting her with the Diſtur- 

bance which had happened, and that it was highly 

neceſſary for his future Peace, that he ſhould ſee her 

-_ more, nor even hold any correſpondence with - 
er. 

Mrs. Munden in the mean Time was far from be- 
ing perfectly eaſy, though Mr. Markland gave her 
hopes that her huſband would very ſpeedily be 
brought to ſettle Things between them in a reaſon- 
able Way, and her Brother was every Day giving 
her freſh Aſſurances of his Friendſhip and Protecti- 
on, whether that event prov'd favourable or not ; 
yet all this was not enough to quel ſome ſcruples, 


which now roſe in her Mind ; — the Violence of 


that Paſſion, which had made her reſolve to leave 
Mr. Munden being a little Evaporated, the Vows 
ſhe had made to him at the Altar were continually | 
in her Thoughts ;—ſhe could not quite aſſure herſelf, 
that a — of that ſolemn Covenant was to be ju- 
ſtiſied by any provocations ; nor whether the worſt 
Uſage on the Part of the Huſband could authorize 
Reſentment in that of a Wife. 

She was one Day diſburdening her diſquiets on 
this ſcore to her dear Lady Loveit, in terms which 
made that Lady ſee more than ever ſhe had done 


before, the Height of her Virtue, and the Delicacy 


of her Sentiments, when Sir Baſil came haſtily into 
the Room with a Paper in his Hand, and after pay- 
ing his Compliments to Mrs. Munden, My dear,” 
ſaid he to his Lady, I have very agreeable News to 
© tell you, —I have juſt received a Letter from my 
© Brother Trueworth, which informs me, that he is 
upon the Road, and we ſhall have him with us 
© this uy, — I am extremely glad, replied 
© ſhe, and hkewiſe that he is ſo good to let us 
* know it, that I may make ſome little preparations 
for his welcome. 

Mrs. Munden could not be told that Mr. True- 
worth was ſo near, and might preſently be in the 


fame Room with her, without the utmoſt Confuſion, 
: which 
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which ſhe fearing would be obſerved, laid hold of 
the Pretence Lady Loveit's laſt Words furniſhed her 
with, of taking her leave, and * haſtily up, 
I will wait on your Ladyſhip,” ſaid ſhe, © at a 
© more convenient Time, for 1 perceive you are 
© now going to be buſy.' — Not at all, replied the 
© other, © three words will ſerve-for all the Inſtruc- 
© tions I have to give, therefore, prithee, dear Crea- 
* ture, fit down.“ — In ſpeaking theſe Words, ſhe 
took hold of one of her Hands, and Sir Baſil of the 
other, in order to replace her on the Settee ſhe had 
Juſt quitted, but ſhe reſiſting their Efforts, and deſir- 
ing to be excuſed ſtaying any longer, — © I proteſt, 
© cried Lady Loveit, © this ſudden Reſolution of 
© leaving us would make one think you did it to 
© avoid Mr. Trueworth, and if that be the Caſe, I 
© tell you, that you are very ungrateful, as he al- | 
© ways expreſſes the greateſt Regard for you.“ — | 

** Aye, aye, ſaid Sir Baſil, Laughing, old love can- | 
© not be forgot : I have heard him utter many ten- | 
© der Things of the charming Miſs Betſy Thought- 
leſs, even ſince his Marriage with my Sitter. 

LI ought not then,” replied ſhe, © to increaſe the 
Number of the Obligations I have to him by that 
« Compaſlion, which I know he would beſtow on 
my preſent Diſtreſs ; but I aſſure you, Sir Baſil, 
© I would not quit you, and my dear Lady Loveit, 
thus abruptly, if ſome Letters I have to write, and 
other Affairs, which require immediate diſpatch, 
did not oblige me to it. 

On this, they would not offer to detain her, and 
ſhe went home to give a looſe to thoſe Agitations, 
which the Mention of Mr. Trueworth always in- 

_ volved her in. 


= 
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Afords variety of Amuſements. 


RS. Munden was ſo ignorant of her own 
Heart in relation to what it felt on Mr. 
TI rueworth's account, that ſhe imagined ſhe had only 
ned 
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fled his Preſence becauſe ſhe could not bear a Man 


who had courted her ſo long, ſhould ſee her thus 


unhappy by the Choice ſhe had made of another. 

© I am well aſſured, cried ſhe, © that he has too 
© much Generoſity to triumph in my Misfortune, 
and too much Complaiſance to remind me of the 
E Cauſe ; — yet would his Eyes tacitly reproach my 
Want of Judgment, — and mine too might per- 
Y — in Spite of me, confeſs, as the Poet ſays. 
© that 


© I, like the Child, whoſe Folly prov'd its Loſs, 
© Refus d the Gold, and did accept the Droſs. 


This naturally leading her into ſome Reflectione 


on the Merit of Mr. Trueworth, ſhe could not help 


wondering, by what Infatuation ſhe had been go- 


verned, when rejecting him, or what was tanta- 


mount to rejecting him, treating him in ſuch a Man», 
ner as might make him deſpair of being accepted. 
© What though my Heart was inſenſible of Love," 
ſaid ſhe, * my Reaſon — nay my very Pride, might 
* have influenced me to embrace a Propoſal, which 
would have rendered me the Envy of my own Sex, 
and excited the Eſteem and Veneration of the o- 
ther. — Thinking ſtill more deeply, — O God,” 
cried ſhe, with Vehemence, * to what a Height of 
« Happineſs might I have been raiſed ! And into 
what an Abyſs of Wretchedneſs am I now plung- 
* ed ! — Irretrievably undone, married without lov- 
ing or being loved, loſt in my Bloom of Years to 
every Joy that can make Life a Bleſſing. 
Nothing ſo much ſharpens the Edge of Affliction 
as a Conſciouſneſs of having brought it upon our- 
ſelves, to remember that all we could with for, — 
all that could make us truly happy, was once in our 
Power to be poſſeſſed of, and wantonly ſkunning the 
Good that Heaven and Fortune offered, we head- 
long run into the Ills we mourn, renders them dou- 
bly grievous. | 
This being the Caſe with our Heroine, how 
ought all the Fair and Young to guard againſt a Va- 
» nity 


hs 
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nity ſo fatal to a Lady, who but for that one Foible, 
had been the happieſt, as ſhe was in all other Reſ- 
pets, the moſt deſerving of her Sex ! — But tore. 


- turn. 


A juſt Senſibility of the Errors of her paſt Con- 
duct, joined with ſome other Emotions, which the 
Reader may eaſily gueſs at, though ſhe as yet knew 
not — ol herſelf,” gave her but little Re- 
poſe: that Night ; and pretty early the next Morn- 
ing ſhe received no inconſiderable Addition to her 
Perplexities. | 

The Tupe, in-which Mr. Munden had promiſed 
to give his Anſwer to the Lawyer, was now near ex- 
Pired, yet was he as irreſolute as ever: — Loth he 
was to have the Affair between him and his Wife 
made public, and equally loth to comply with her 
Demands ; — before he did either, it therefore came 
into his Head to try what Effect Menaces would 
—— and accordingly wrote to her in theſs 

erms. | | 


% 


To Mrs. Munven. 


© Mapan, ; | | 
« FF*\HOUGH your late Behaviour has prov- 
6 ed the little Affection you have for me, I 


© ſtill retain too much for you to be able to part with 
"5 __ No, be aſſured, I never will forego the 

© Right that Marriage gives me over you, — will 
never yield to live a Widower while I am a Hul- 
© band, and if you return not within four and twen- 
ty Hours, ſhall take ſuch Meaſures as the Law dis 
« res to force you back to my Embraces; by 
this Time To-morrow you may expect to have ſuch 


Company at your Levee, as you will not be. well 


© pleaſed. with, and from whoſe Authority not all 
© your. Friends can ſcreen. you: — But as I am un- 
< willing to expoſe you, 1 once more court you to 
« ſpare. yourſelf-this Diſgrace, and me the pain of 
« inflicting it ; —I give you this Day to conſider on 
what you have to do, the future Peace of us 
both depends on your Reſult, for your own Reaſon 
Vor. IV. O * ought 
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* ought to inform you, that being brought to me 
by Compulſion, will deſerve other Sort of Treat- 
ment than ſuch as you might hope to find on re- 
turning of your own Accord to 

| * Your much affronted Huſband, 
G. Munpex." 


This Letter very much alarmed both the Siſter and 
the Brother, — the former trembled at the Thoughts 
of ſecing herſeif in the Hands of the Officers of 
Juſtice, and the latter could not but be uneaſy that a 
Diſtfrbance of this Kind ſhould happen in his 
Houſe : — 'They were juſt going to 2 for Mr. 
Markland to conſult him on what was to be done, 
when that Gentleman, whom Chance had brought 
that Way, luckily came in: — He found Mr. 
Thoughtleſs in great Diſcompoſure, and Mrs. Mun- 
den almoſt drown'd in Tears. On being informed 
of the Occaſion, — © I ſee no Reaſon,” ſaid he 
gravely, * for all this; — J cannot think that Mr. 
« Munden will put in Execution what he threatens, 
at leaſt not till after I have ſpoke to him again; 
« — I rather think he writes in this Manner only to 
* terrify you, Madam, into a Submiſſion to his Will; 
however, continued he, after a pretty long Pauſe, 
to be ſecure from all Danger of an Affront this 
Way, I think it would be highly proper you ſhould 
retire to ſome Place, where he may not know 
* where. to find you, till I have once more tried 
how far he may be prevailed upon to do you 
« Juſtice.” 
„This Advice being highly approved of, my 
« Wife's Siſter,” reſumed he, has a very pleaſant 
and commodious Houſe, on the Bank of the Ri- 
ver, on the Surry-ſide; — ſhe takes Lodgers 
ſometimes, but at preſent is withour, ſo that if 
< you reſdlve to be concealed, you cannot find a 
© more convenient Retreat, eſpecially as its being ſo 
* hear London, Nothing of Moment can” happen 
here, but what you may be apprized of in little 
more than an Hour.” 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Munden teſtifying as much Satisfi1&ttion at 
this Propoſal as a Perion in her Circumſtances could 
be capable of feeling, Mr. Markland told her, that 
he. was ready to conduct her immediately to the Place 
he mentioned, and her Brother adding that he would 
accompany them, and ſee his Sitter tafe to her new 
Abode, they all ſet out together on their little 
Voyage; Mrs. Munden having fit given Directions 
to her Servants where they ſhould follow her with 
ſuch Things, as ſhe thought would be wanted dure 
ing her Stay there. 

On their Arrival they found Mr. Markland had 
ſpoken very modeſtly of the Place he recommended : 
The Houſe was pleaſant almoſt beyond Deſcription, 
and rendered much more ſo by the obliging Beha 
viour of its Owner. . 

They all dined together that Day, and, on part- 

ing, it was agreed, that Mrs. Munden ſhould ſend 
her Man every Morning to Town, in order to bring 
her Intelligence of whatever Accidents had hap« 
| in relation to her Affair, on the preceding 

ay. | 


As much as this Lady had been rejoiced at the 
kind Reception ſhe had met with from her Brother” 
under her Misfortunes, ſhe was now cqually pleaſed 
at being removed for a Time from him, not only 
becauſe ſhe thought herſelf ſecure from any Inſults 
might be offered by her Huſband, but alſo: becauſe” 
this private Receſs ſeemed a certain Defence againit 
the Sight of Mr. Trueworth; — a Thing ſhe knew: 
not well how to have avoided in Town, without 
breaking off her Acquaintance with Lady Loveit.' 
After the Gentlemen were gone, the Siſter in Law 
of Mr.. Markland led her fair Guett into the Gar- 
den, which before ſhe had only a curſory View of; 
— ſhe ſhewed her among many other Things, ſeve- 
ral curious exotic Plants, which ſhe told her ſhe had 
procured from the Nurſeries of ſome Perſons of 
Condition, to whom ſhe had the Honour to be known; 
but Mrs. Munden being no great Connoiſſcur that, 
Way, did not take much Notice of what ſhe ſaid 
concerning them, till coming to the lower _ 
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ſhe perceived a little Wicket-Gate, — © To where 
does this lead? cried ſhe : © I will ſhew you pre- 
* iently, Madam, replied the other, and plucking 
it open, they both entered into a Graſs Walk, hem- 
med in on each Side with Trees, which ſeemed as 
old as the Creation ; — they had 'not gone many 
Paces, before an Arbour, ere&ed between two of 
theſe venerable Monuments of Antiquity, and over- 
ſpread with ſeſſamines and Honey-ſuckles, attracted 
Mrs. Munden's Eyes. — Oh how delightful is this 
ſaid ſhe : — © It would have been much more ſo, 
Madam, if it had been placed on the other Side 
of the Walk,” ſaid the Gentlewoman, and if I 
. live till next Spring, will have the Poſition of it 
6. altered — you will preſently ſee my Reaſons for it, 


continued ſhe, * if you e to turn your Eyes a 


„little to the Right.“ — Mrs. Munden doing as ſhe 
Was deſired, had the Proſpect of a very beautiful 
Garden, decorated with Plots of Flowers, Statues, 
and Trees cut in a moſt elegant Manner. — Does 


all this belong to you, demanded ſhe, ſomewhat 


ſurprized ? — No, Madam, anſwered the other, 
but they are Part of the ſame Eſtate, and at pre- 
© ſent rented by a Gentleman of Condition, who 
< lives at the next Poor: — The Walk we are in is 
© alſo common to us both, each having a Gate to 
enter it at Pleaſurc, though indeed they little fre- 
© quent it, having much finer of their own.' — With 
ſuch like Chat they beguiled the Time till the Even- 
ing Dew reminded them it was beſt to quit the 
open Air. 

Mrs. Munden paſſed this Night in more Tran- 
3 than ſhe had done many preceding ones; — 

e awoke however much ſooner than was her Cuſ- 
tom, and finding herſelf leſs diſpoſed to return to 
the Embraces of Sleep than to partake that Felicity 
ſhe heard a thouſand chearful Birds tuning their lit- 
tle Throats in Praiſe of, ſhe roſe, and went down 
into the Garden: — The contemplative Humour ſhe 
was in, led her to the Arbour ſhe had been ſo much 
charmed with the Night before ; — ſhe threw herſelf 
upon the molly Seat, where ſcenting the CT 
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of the Sweets around her, made more delicious 
by the Freſhneſs of the Morning's Gale — © how 
« delightful - how heavenly ſaid ſhe to herſelf, © is 
* this Solitude, how truly preferable to all the noiſy 
© giddy Pleaſures of the tumultuous 'Town, yet how 
have I deſpiſed, and ridiculed the ſoft Serenity of 
* a Country Life; — then recollecting ſome Diſ- 
courſe ſhe formerly had with Mr. 'Trueworth on that 
Subject, I wonder, cried ſhe, what Mr. True- 
worth would ſay if he knew the Change that a lit- 
tle Time has wrought in me ! he would certainly 
find me now more deſerving of his Friendſhip than 
ever he could think me of his Love ; — but he 1s 
ignorant — inſenſible of my real Sentiments, and 
if Sir Baſil, and Lady Loveit, ſhould tell him 
with what Abruptneſs I fled their Houſe at the 
News of his Approach, I muſt appear in his Eyes 
the moſt vain, ſtupid, thankleſs Creature I once 
was; but ſuch is my unhappy Situation, that I 
dare not even wiſh he ſhould diſcover what paſſes 
in my Heart; the juſt Senſibility of his amiable 
(Qualities, and of the Services he has done me, 
which would once have been meritorious in me to 
have avowed, would now be highly criminal, 
With theſe Reflections ſhe took Mr. Trueworth's 
Picture, which ſne always carried about her, and 
looking on it with the greateſt 'Tenderneſs, © "Though 
© I no more mult fee himſelf,” ſaid he, I may at 
* leaſt be allowed to pay the Tribute of my Grati- 
* tudeto this dumb Repreſentive of the Man to whom 
I have been ſo much obliged.” — At this Inſtant, 
a thouſand Proofs of Love given her by the Original 
of the Copy in her Hand occuring all at once to her 
Remembrance, Tears filled her Eyes, and her Breaſt 
ſwelled with involuntary Sighs. | 
In this painfully pleaſing Amuſement did ſhe con- 
tinue for ſome Time, and had doubtleſs done fo much 
longer, if a ſudden Ruſtling among the Leaves be- 
hind her, had not made her turn her Head to ſec 
what had occaſioned it; — but where are the Words 
that can expreſs the Surprize, the wild Confuſion 
ſhe was in, when the firſt Glance of her Eyes pre- 
3 ſented 
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ſented her with the Sight of the real Object, whoſe 
Image ſhe had been thus tenderly contemplating : 
She ſhrieked, the Picture dropped from her Hand, 
the Uſe of all her Faculties fol ok her, ſhe ſunk 
from the Seat where ſhe was fitting, and had cer- 
tainly fainted quite away, hut for the immediate 
Aſſiſtance of the Perſon, who had cauſed theſe ex- 
traordinary Emotions. 

Her fancy indeed, ftrong as it was, had formed 
no viſionary Appearance: it was the very Identical 
Mr. Trueworth whom Chance had brought to make 
the Difcovery of a Secret, which of all Things in 
the World he had the leaft Suſpicion of. 

He was intimately acquainted with the Perſon to 
whom the Houſe adjoining to that where Mrs. Mun- 
den lodged helong'd, and hearing where he was, on 
his Return from Oxfgrdſhire, had come the Evening 
before, intending to paſs a Day or two with him in 
this agreeable Receſs. | 

As he was never a Friend to much Sleeping, he 
roſe that Morning, and went down into the Garden 
before the greateſt Part of the Family had quitted 
their Beds ; he ſaw Mrs. Munden while at too great 
a Diſtance to know who ſhe was, yet did her Air 
and Motion as ſhe walked, ſtrike him with ſome- 
thing, which made him willing to ſee what ſort of 
Face belonged to ſo genteel a Form; — drawin 
more near, his Curioſity was gratified with a Sight 
he little expected: — He was juſt about to accoſt her 
with the Salutations of the Morning, when ſhe went 
into the Arbour, and ſeated herſelf in the Manner 
already deſcribed : — The extreme Penſiveneſs of 
her Mind had hindred her from perceiving, that any 
one was near; but the little Covert under which ſhe- 
was placed being open on both Sides, he had a full 
View of every Thing ſhe did: — though ſhe was in 
the moſt negligent Night-dreſs that could be, ſhe 
ſeemed as lovely to him as ever ; all his firſt Flames 
rekindled in his Heart, while gazing on her with 
this uninterrupted Freedom, — he longed to ſpeak ta 
her, but durft not, left by doing ſo he ſhould be de- 
prived of the Pleaſure he now enjoyed, till obſerv- 
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ing ſhe had ſomething in her Hand, which ſhe ſeem- 
ed to look upon with great Attention, and ſometimes 
betrayed Agitations he had never ſeen in her before, 
he was impatient to diſcover if poſſible the Motive, 
— he therefore advanced as gently as he could to- 
wards the back of the Arbour, which having no 
Woodwork, and the leafy Canopy only ſupported 
by Ozier Boughs, placed at a good Diſtance from 
each other, he had a full Opportunity of beholding 
all that the Reader has been told : — but what was 
his Amazement to find it was h*- own Picture! that 
very Picture, which had been taken from the Pain- 
ter's, was the Object of her Meditations! — he 
heard her Sighs, he ſaw her lovely Hand frequently 
Put up to wipe away the Tears that fell from her 
Eyes while looking on it ; — he alſo ſaw her more 
than once, though doubtleſs in thoſe Moments not 
knowing what ſhe did, preſs the lifeleſs Image to 
her Boſom with the utmoſt Tenderneſs; — ſcarce 


could he give Credit to the Teſtimony of his Senſes, 


near as he was to her, he even ftrained his Sight to 
be more ſure, and forgettingall the Precautions he had 
taken, thruſt himſelf as far as he was able between. 
the Branches of which the Arbour was compoſed. 
On perceiving the Effect this laſt Action had pro- 
duced, the Gate, though not above twenty Paces 
off, ſeemed too flow a Paſſage to fly to her Relief, 
and ſetting his Foot upon a Pedeſtal of a Statue, 
uick as Thought, or the Flaſh of elemental Fire, 
1 rang over the Myrtle — that parted the Gar- 
en from the Walk, — Ah, Madam,” cried he, catch- 
ing her in his Arms to hinder her from falling, — 
© what has the unhappy Trueworth done to render 
© his Preſence ſo alarming ! — How have I defery- 
ed to appear thus dreadful in your Eyes | 
That admirable Preſence of Mind, which Mrs. 
Munden had ſhewn on many Occaſions, did not in 
this entirely leave her ; —The Time he was ſpeakin 
thoſe few Words ſufficed to enable her to recolle& 
her ſcattered Spirits, and withdrawing herſelf from 
the hold he had taken of her, and removing a little 
farther on the Bench as if to give him Room to fit, 


— Sir, 


* 
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— © Sir, ſaid ſhe, with a Voice pretty well com- 

poſed, — the Obligations I have to you demand 
other ſort. of Sentiments than thoſe you ſeem 
to accuſe me of; — but I 2 myſelf alone, 
and was not guarded againſt the Surprize of Meet- 
ing you in this place.” — I ought indeed, replied 
he, to have been more cautious in my Approach, 
* eſpecially as I found you deep in Contemplation, 
* which perhaps I have been my own Enemy by in- 
© terrupting. | 

Till he ſpoke in this Manner, ſhe was not quite 
aſſured how far he had been Witneſs of her Beha- 
viour, but what he now ſaid confirming her of what 
ſhe had but feared before, threw her into a ſecond _ 
Confuſion little inferior to the former ; — he ſaw it, 
— but ſaw it without that Pity he would have. felt 
had it proceeded from any other Motive, and eager 
to bring her to a more full Eclairciſiment,— If you 
really think, Madam,' ſaid he, that you have 
< any Obligations to me, you may requite them all 
by anſwering ſincerely to one Queſtion : — Tell 
me I beſeech you,' continued he, taking up the 
Picture, which ſhe had neither Thought nor. Oppor- 
tunity to remove from the Place where it had fallen, 
« reſolve me how this little Picture came into your 
« Poſſeſſion ?*' What was now the Condition of Mrs. 
Munden ! — She could neither find any Pretence to 
evade the Truth, nor fit Words to confeſs it, till 
Mr. Trueworth repeating his Requeſt, and vowing 
he would never leave her till ſhe granted it — What 
need have I to anſwer?” ſaid ſhe, Bluſhing, — 
* you know in what Manner it was taken from the 
«* Painter's, and the Sight of it in my Hand is ſuf- 
« ficient to inform you of the Whole.” 

Charming Declaration — Tranſporting — ra- 
viſhing to Thought, cried he, kiſſing her Hand, 
— Oh had I known it ſooner, engaged as I then 
was to one, who well deſerved my Love, could IL 
have gueſſed Miſs Betſy Thoughtleſs was the Con 
«© triver of that tender Fraud, I know not what Re- 
« volution might have happened in my Heart! the 
Empire you had there, was never totally r 
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© and Kindneſs might have regained what Cruelty 
had loſt: — © Do not deceive yourſelf, Sir, ſaid 
ſhe interrupting him with all the Courage ſhe could 
aſſume, * nor miſtake that for Love, which was only 
the Effects of mere Gratitude : ' 'Theſe Words 
were accompanied with a Look, which once would 
have ſtruck him with the moſt ſubmiſſive Awe, but 
he was now too well acquainted with the Sentiments 
ſhe had for him to be deterred by any other outward 
ſhew of Coldnefs ; = Call it by what Name you 
* pleaſe,” cried he, ſo you permit me the Con- 
© tinuance of it, and vouchſafe me the fame Favours 
you beſtow on my inſenſible Reſemblance.” — In 
ſpeaking this, he threw his Arms about her Waiſt, 
not regarding the 'Efforts ſhe made to hinder him, 
and claſp'd her to his 'Breaſt 'with a Vehemence, 
which in all his Days of Courtſhip to her he never 
durſt attempt: — © Forbear, Sir, ſaid ſhe, you know 
I am not at Liberty to be entertained with Dif- 
© courſes, nor with Actions of this Nature; — looſe 
me this Moment, or be aſſured all the kind 
Thoughts I had of you, and on which you have 
© too much preſumed, will be converted into the 
* extremeſt Hate and Deteſtation.' — The Voice, 
in which ſhe uttered this Menace, convincing him 
how much ſhe was in earneſt; he let go his hold, 
removed ſome Paces from her, and beheld her for 
ſome Moments with a filent Admiration : — © I have 
© obeyed you, Madam, .cried he, with a deep Sigh, 
—you are all Angel! —be all Angel, {till far be it 
from me to tempt you from the glorious Height you 
ſtand in ; yet how unhappy has this Interview 
made me ! I love you without daring even to 
wiſh for a Return; nay ſo fully has your Virtue con- 
quered, that I muſt love you more for the Repulſe 
you have given my too audacious Hopes; - you may 
at leaſt pity the Fate to which I am condemned, 

It would be in vain for me, replied ſhe, in a 
Voice fomewhat broken by the inward conflict ſhe 
ſuſtained, * to endeavour to conceal what my Inad- 
* vertencies have ſo fully betrayed to you, and you 
may aſſure yourſelf, that I ſhall think on you _ 
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all the Tenderneſs that Honour and the Duties of 
* my Station will admit: — but remember, Sir, I 
am a Wife, and being ſuch, ought never to ſee 
you more; — in regard therefore to my Reputati- 
on and Peace of Mind, I muft intreat you will 
henceforth avoid my Preſence, with the ſame Care 
I will do yours.” 
Severe as this injunction is, replied he, my Soul. 
avows the Juſtice of it, and I ſubmit.' — © Farewell 
then”, {aid ſhe, riſing from her Seat, oh farewel cried 
he, and kiſſed her with Emotions not to be expreſſed, 
farewell for ever, rejoined ſhe, turning haſtily 
away to prevent his ſeeing the Tears, with which 
her Eyes were over-charged, and in that cruel Inſtant. 
overflowed her Cheeks : — ſhe advanced with all the 
Speed ſhe could towards the Wicket-gate, but when 


R K a 3a 


there, could not forbear giving one Look behind, and 


rceiving he had left the Walk, and was proceed- 
ing through the Garden with folded Arms, and a 
dejected Pace, © Poor Trueworth !' cried ſhe, and pur- 
ſued him with her Eyes till he was quite out of Sight. 

Some Readers may perhaps blame Mr. Trueworth, 
as having preſumed too far on the Diſcovery of the 
Lady's Paſſion, and others of a contrary Way of 
inking, laugh at him for being ſo eaſily repulſed, 
but all in general muſt applaud the Conduct of Mrs. 
Munden ; till this dangerous inſtance ſhe had never. 
had an Opportunity ot ſhewing the Command ſhe 
had over herſelf, and as Mr. Eſtcount juſtly ſays, 


© Ne'er let the Fair-one boaſt of Virtue prov'd, 
Till ſhe has well refus'd the Man ſhe truly lov'd.” 


6 


CHA P. XXII. 
Is leſs pleaſing than the Former. 

XF TER this ſolemn parting between Mr, True- 
worth and Mrs. Munden, that Lady's Mind 

was in too much Diſorder to think what was be- 
come of the little Picture that had occaſioned it, till 
an Hour or two after, the Maid of the Houſe came 
x ©. *® running 
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running into the Chamber with it in her Hand, 
Does this pretty Picture belong to you, Ma- 
dam, ſaid the : — Mrs. Munden ſtarted, but ſoon 
recovering herſelf, anſwered it did, ſaid that it was 
the Picture of her younger Brother, and that ſhe be- 
Heved ſhe might pull it out of her Pocket with her 
Handkerchief, or ſome how or other drop it in the 
Walk. — Ay, to be ſure it was ſo, ſaid the Maid,” 
* for it was there I found it; — as I was going to 
the Pump for ſome Water, I ſaw ſomething that 
glittered juſt by the little Arbour, on which I run, 
and took it up, but my Miſtreſs told me ſhe be- 
« lieved it was yours, for ſhe knew your Ladyſhip 
was in the Walk this Morning. — © 1 am glad 
© thou haſt found it, replied Mrs. Munden, for it 
would have vexed me to the Heart to have loſt it.“ 
© — Ay, to be ſure, Madam, cried ſhe, © for it is 
© a ſweet Picture, your Brother is a handſome Gen- 
tleman, I warrant there are a thouſand Ladies in 
Love with him, Mrs. Munden could not forbear 
ſmiling at the Simplicity of the Wench, but willing 
to be rid of her, rewarded her Honeſty with a 
Crown-Piece, and diſmiſs'd her. 

She was rejoiced indeed to have this Picture once 
more in her Poſſeſſion, not only becauſe ſome other 
might have found, and kept it, but alſo becauſe ſhe 
thought ſhe might indulge herſelf in looking on 
it, without any Breach of that Duty, to which ſhe 
was reſolved ſo ſtrictly to adhere : — To be ſecure 
however from a ſecond Rencounter with the Original! 
in that Place, ſhe kept cloſe in the Houſe, and ftir- 
red not out of it all the Time ſhe was there; — 
but her Apprehenſions on this Score were needleſs : 
— Mr. Trueworth religiouſly obſerved the Promiſe 
he had made her, and leſt he ſhould be under any 
Temptation to break it while ſo near her, took 
Leave of his Friend that ſame Day, and returned 
to London, but carried with him Sentiments very 
different from thoſe he had brought down, as will 
hereafter appear. 

As to Mrs. Munden, ſhe found that ſhe had no 
leſs Occaſion for exerting the Heroine when on 
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that when encircled in the Arms of Mr. Trueworth: 
— The Accident, which had betrayed the Secret of 
her Heart to him, had alſo diſcovered it to herſelf. 
— She was now convinced, that it was ſomething 
more than Eſteem, — than Friendſhip, — than Gra- 
titude, his Merits had inſpired her with; — ſhe was 
conſcious, that while ſhe moſt reſiſted the glowing 
| Preſſure of his Lips, ſhe had felt a guilty Pleaſure 
in the Touch, which had been near depriving her 
of doing ſo, and that though ſhe had reſolved never 
to ſee him more, it would be. very difficult to refrain 
wiſhing to be for ever with him, "> 

This ſhe thought ſo. highly criminal in herſelf, 
that ſhe ought not to indulge the Remembrance of 
ſo dear, ſo dangerous an Invader of her Duty ; yet 
when ſhe conſidered, that merely for her Sake, and 
not through the weak Reſiſtance ſhe had made, his 
own Honour had nobly triumphed over wild Deſire 
in a Heart ſo young, and amorous as his, it inereaſ- 
ed that Love and Admiration which ſhe in vain en- 
deavoured to ſubdue, and ſhe could not help cry ing 
out with Caliſta, in the Play, 


© Oh had I ſooner known thy wondrous Virtue, 


« Thy — thy Truth, thou excellent young 


an, 
We might have both been happy. 


But to baniſh as much as poſſible all thoſe Ideas, 


which her Nicety of Honour made her tremble at, 
it was her fixed Determination to retire into L——, 
as ſoon as ſhe had ended her Affairs with her Huſ- 
band, and paſs the Remainder of her Days, where 
ſhe ſhould never hear the too dear Name of True- 


worth. | 

She did not therefore negle& ſending her Servant 
to Town, but he returned that Day, and ſeveral 
ſucceeding ones without the leaſt Intelligence; — 
no Letter nor Meſſage from Mr. Munden having 
been Jeft for her at her Brother's, on which ſhe be- 
gan to imagine, that he never had in Reality intend- 
ed to put lus Threats in Execution, = * 
r. 
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>— Mr. Markland, in the mean time, had been twice 
to wait on him, but the Servants had told him, that 
their Maſter was extremely indiſpofed, and could 
not be ſeen : — This he looked upon as a Feint to 
put off giving him an Anſwer as he had promiſed, 
and both Mr. Thoughtleſs and his Siſter were of 
the ſame Opinion when they heard it. -— Mr. Mark- 
land went again and again, however, but was ſtill 
denied Accefs ; — near a whole Week paſling over 
in this Manner, Mrs. Munden grew very uneaſy, 
fearing ſhe ſhould be able to obtain as little Juſtice, 
as Favour from her Huſband. 

But guilty as he had been in other Reſpects, he 
was intirely innocent in this; — the Force of the 
Agitation he had of late ſuſtained, joined to repeat- 
ed Debauches, had over heated his Blood, and 
thrown him into a very violent Fever, in ſo much 
that in a few Days his Life was deſpaired of : — 
The Whiſpers of all about him, — The Looks of 
the Phyſician that attended him, and above all what 
he felt within himſelf, convincing him of the Dan- 

ger he was in, all his Vices, — his Exceſſes now ap- 
eared to him ſuch as they truly were, and filled 
im with a Remorſe, which he had been but too 
much addicted to ridicule in others; — in fine, the 
Horrors of approaching Diſſolution rendered him 
one of thoſe many Examples, which daily verify 
theſe Words of Mr. Dryden; 


© Sure there are none but fear a future State! 
* And when the moſt obdurate ſwear they do not, 


* Their trembling Hearts bely their boaſting 
* Tongues.” 


Among the Number of thoſe Faults, which pre- 
ſented him with the moſt dire ful Images, that of the 
ill Treatment he had given a Wife, who ſo little 
deſerved it, lay not the leaſt heavy upon his Con- 
ſcience ; — he ſent his Servant to Mr. 'Thought- 
Jeſs, at whoſe Houſe he imagined ſhe ſtill was, to 
intreat he would prevail on her to ſee him before he 
died: — But that Gentleman giving a very flight 

Vor. IV. P Anſwer, 
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Anſwer, as believing it all Artifice, he engaged the 
Apothecary that adminiſtered to him, and was 
known to Mr. 'Thoughtleſs, to go on the ſame Er- 
rand; on which the Brother of? Mrs. Munden ſaid, 
ſhe was not with him at preſent, but he would fend 
to let her know what had happened; accordingly 
he diſpatched one of his Men immediately to Hex 
with the following Billet. W 


To Mrs. Monpkx. 


Dear Siſteerrr.r n 
- M Cardiack the Apothecary aſſures nie, 
4 that your Huſband is in Fact ill, and in 
extreme Danger; — he is very preſſing to ſee you: 
EI will not pretend to adviſe you = * to do on 
this Occaſion, — you are the beſt judge; I ſhall 
© only ſay, that if you think fit to comply with his 
--© Requeſt, you muſt be ſpeedy, for it ſeems it is 
the Opinion of the Gentlemen of the Faculty, 
that he is very near his End. I am, 9 

© Dear Siter,”.. © ©; | 

£ Yours affectionately, 

FT. THoucaTLEss.” 


Not all the Indifference ſhe had for the Perſon of 
Mr. Munden, — not all the Reſentment his Moroſe- 
neſs and ill Nature had excited in her, could hin- 
der her from feeling an extreme Shock on hear- 
ing his Life was in Danger; — ſhe ſought for no 
. Excuſes, either to evade, or delay what he deſired 
of her ; ſhe went dire&ly to him, equally inclined 
to do ſo by her Compaſſion, as ſhe thought herſelf 
obliged to do by her Duty. | 

As ſhe entered the Chamber ſhe met the Apo- 
-thecary coming out; — in aſking him ſome Queſ- 
tions, though the ſpoke very low, Mr. Munden 
thought he diſtinguiſhed her Voice, and cried out 
as loud as he was able, Is my Wife here? On 
-which approaching the Bed, and gently opening 
one of the Curtains, —: Yes, Mr. Munden,” 5 

plic 
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plied ſne, I am come to offer you all the A ſſſtance 
in my Power, and am ſorry to find you are in any 
Need of it.” — © This is very kind, ſaid he, and 
ſtretched out one of his Hands towards her, which 
ſhe took between her's with a great deal of 'Tender- 
neſs, I have been much to blame, reſumed he, 
* I have greatly wronged you, but forgive me, — 
© if I live, I will endeavour to deſerve it.“ 

1 hope,” ſaid the, © Heaven will reſtore your 
Health, and that we may live together in a Man- 
ner becoming Perſons united as we are. — Then 
„vou will not leave me,” cried he; Never, an- 
ſwered ſhe, © unleſs your Behaviour ſhall convince 
« me you do not deſire my Stay.” Fa | 

Here he began to make ſolemn Proteſtations of 
future Amendment, but his Voice failing him thro” 
extreme Weakneſs, a deep Sigh, and tender Preſ- 
ſure of his Cheek to her's as ſhe leaned her Head 
upon the Pillow, gave her to underſtand what more 
he would have ſaid , — On this ſhe aſſured him ſhe 
was ready to believe every Thing he would have 
her, intreated him to compoſe himſelf, and endea- 
vour to get a little Reſt ; — © in the mean Time,” 
ſaid ſhe, © I will order Things ſo that I may lie in 
the ſame Room with you, and quit your Preſence 
neither Night nor Day.“ 1 a 

Here he preſſed his Face cloſe to hers again, in 
Token of the Satisfaction he felt in hearing what 
ſhe ſaid, and the Nurſe who attended him that In- 
ſtant, preſenting him with ſome Things the Phy- 
cian had ordered ſhould be given him about that 
Hour, joined her Intreaties with thoſe of Mrs. Mun- 
den, that he would try to ſleep, to which he made 
a Sign that he would do ſo; — and the Curtains be- 
ing drawn, they both retired to the farther End of 
the Room. 


As he lay pretty quiet for a conſiderable Time, 
Mrs. Munden recollected, that there was a Thing, 


which Friendſhip and good Manners exacted from 

her ; — ſhe had wrote the very Day before a Letter 

to Lady Loveit, acquainting her with the Motive, 

which had vbliged her In her Brother's Houſe, 
2 


and 
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and deſitsing ſhe would favour her with a Viſit as ſoon © 
as Convenience would permit, at the Place of her 
Retirement. — As ſhe doubted not but the good 
Nature of this Lady would prevail on her to com- 
ply with her Requeſt, ſhe could not diſpenſe with 
ſending her an immediate Account of the ſudden 
Revolution in her Affairs, and the Accident which 
had occaſioned this ſecond Removal. 

She had no ſooner diſpatched a little Billet for 
this Purpoſe, than the Groans of Mr. Munden teſ- 
tifying that he was awake, drew both her and the 
Nurſe again to the Bed-fide : — They found him in 
very great Agonies, and without the Power of 
Speech; the Doctor and Apothecary were ſent for in 
a great Hurry, but before either of them came, th 
unhappy Gentleman had breathed his laſt. | 

Mrs. Munden had not affected any Th'ny more 
in this Interview than what ſhe really felt ; — her 
Virtue and her Compaſſion had all the Effect on her 
that Love has in moſt others of her Sex ; ſhe had 
been deeply troubled at finding her Huſband in ſo 
deplorable a Situation; the Tenderneſs he had now 
expreſſed for her, and his Contrition for his paſt 
Faults, made a great Im reſſion on her Mind, and 
the Shock of ſeeing him depart was truly dreadful 
to her; — the Grief ſhe appeared in was undiſſem- 
bled — the Tears ſhe ſhed unforced ; — ſhe with - 
drew into another Room, where ſhutting herſelf up 
for ſome Hours, Life, Death, and Futurity were 
the Subjects of her Meditations. 


A F. E. 

Contains a very brief Account of every material 
Occurrence that happened in Regard of our fair 
Widow, during the Space of a whole Year, 
with ſome other Particulars of leſs Moment. 


R. Thoughtleſs was not at home when the 
News of Mr. Munden's Death arrived, but 


as ſoon as he was informed of it, he went to his 


Siſter, and on finding her much more deeply affected 
n | * 4 
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at this Accident than he could have imagined, preſ- 

d her in the moſt tender Terms to quit that Scene 
of Mortality, and return to his Houſe: — the Perſua- 
ſions of a Brother, who of late had behaved with ſo 
much Kindneſs towards her, prevailed on her to ac- 
cept of the Invitation, and having given ſome neceſ- 
ſary Orders in Regard to the Family, was carried 
away that ſame Night in a Chair with the Curtains 
cloſe drawn. 

She ſaw no Company however, till after the Fu- 
neral, and when that was over, Lady Loveit was 
the firſt admitted. —As Mrs. Munden was ſtill under 
a great Dejection of Spirits, which was viſible in hey 
Countenance,—* If I did not know you to be the 
« ſincereſt Creature in the World, ſaid Lady Loveit, 
I ſhould take you to be the greateſt Diſſembler in 
it, for it would be very difficult for any one lets 
© acquainted with you to believe you could be really 
« afftiited at the Death of a Perſon, whoſe life ren- 
dered you ſo unhappy.” 

« Miſtake me not, dear Lady Loveit, anſwered 
ſhe, I do not pretend to lament the Death of Mr. 
* Munden, as it deprives me of his ſociety, or as 
that of a Perſon with whom | could ever have en- 
« joyed any great Share of Felicity, even though his 
Life had made good the Profeſſions of his laſt Mo- 
ments ;—but I lament him as one who was my 
* huſband, whom Duty forbad me to hate while 
living, and whom Decency requires me to mourn 
* when dead.“ 

© So then, ' cried Lady Loveit, I find you take 
© as much Pains to grieve for a bad Huſband, as 
* thoſe who have the Misfortune to loſe a good one 
do, to alleviate their Sorrows ;— * but, my dear, 
continued ſhe with a more ſerious Air, — © I fee no 
Occaſion for all this: I am well aflured, that your 
* Virtue and the Sweetneſs of your Temper enabled 
6 you to diſcharge all the Duties of a Wife to Mr. 
Munden while alive, and with that l think you 
* ought to be content:—he is now dead, the Cove- 
* nant between you is diſſolved, Heaven has releaſed 
: you, and I hope * him, — Decency obliges 

| | you 


—— 
. 
b 
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* you to wear black, forbids you 'to appear abroad 
for a whole Month, and at any public Place of 

Diverſion for a much longer-Time; but it does not 

reſtrain you from being eaſy in yourſelf, and chear- 
ful with your Friends.” Ta: 

* Your Ladyſhip ſpeaks right,“ ſaid Mrs. Munden, 
© but yet there is a Shock in Death, which one can- 
not preſently get over.'—*< 1 grant there is,” re- 
plied Lady Loveit, and if we thought too deeply on 
it, we ſhould feel all the Agonies of that dreadful 
Hour before our Time, and become a Burden to 
* ourſelves and to the World.” 

It is certain, indeed, that the Surprize and Pity 
for Mr. Munden's ſudden and unexpected Fate, had 
at the firſt overwhelmed her Soul, yet when thoſe 
Emotions were a little evaporated, ſhe rather indul- 
ged Affliction, becauſe ſhe-thought it her Duty to do 
fo, than endeavoured any Way to combat with it. 

It was not therefore very difficult to reaſon her out 
of a Melancholly, which the had in a Manner forced 
upon herſelf, and was far from being natural to her, 
and when once convinced, that ſhe ought to be eaſy 
under this Stroke of Providence, became entirely ſo. 

The painful Taſk ſhe had impofed upon her Mind 
being over, more agreeable Ideas ſucceeded : the 
Remem brance of Mr. Trueworth,-—-his recovered 
Love,— the Knowledge he had of hers, and the 
Conſ de ration that now both of them were in a Con- 
dition to avow their mutual Tenderneſs without a 
Crime, could not but transfuſe a Senſation more 
pleaſing than ſhe had ever before been capable of 
experiercing. | 

In the mean Time, that Gentleman paſſed through 
a Variety of Emotions on her Account, nor will it 
ſeem firanze he ſhould do ſo to any one, who caſts 
the leaſt Retroſpect on his former Behaviour ;—he 
had loved her from the firſt Moment he beheld her, 
.and had continued to love her for a long Series of 
Time with ſuch an Exceſs of Paſſion, that not all his 
Reaſon on her ill Treatment of him, and her ſup- 
poſed Unworthineſs, was ſcarce ſufficient to enable 
him wholly to deſiſt: —a new Amour waz 1 2 

| vide 


D 


tend either her Pelicacy, by ſeeming too preſuming, 
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divide his wiſhes ;—the Fondneſs and artful Blandiſh- 
ments of Miſs Flora, ſerved to wean his Heart from 
the once darling Object, but there demanded no leſs 
than the amiable Perſon, and more amiable Temper 
of Miſs Harriot to drive thence an Idea ſo accuſtom- 
ed to preſide:—all this however, as it appeared, did 
not wholly extinguiſh the firſt Flame; the Innocence 
of the charming Miſs Betſy fully cleared all the Er- 
rors of her Conduct reformed, rekindled in him an 
Efteem;—the Sight of her after ſo many Months 
Abſence, made the ſeemingly dead Embers of De- 
fire begin to glow, and on the Diſcovery of her Sen- 
timents in his Favour, burſt forth into a Blaze:—he 
was not Maſter of himſelf in the firſt Ruſh of ſo 
joyous a Surprize; he forgot that ſhe was married, 
—he approached her in the Manner the Reader has 
been already told, aud for which he afterwards ſe- 
verely condemn'd himſelf, as thinking he ought to 
be content with knowing ſhe loved him, without 
putting her Modeſty to the Blufh by letting her per- 
ceive the Difcovery he had made. 

As Lady Loveit, without ſuſpecting the Effect 
which her Diſcourſe produced, had been often talk- 
ing of the ill Treatment ſhe received from Mr. Mun- 
den, and the Neceſſity ſhe had bcen under of quitting 
his Houſe, —the ſincere Veneration he now had for 
her, made him ſimpathize in all the Diſquiets he was 
ſenſible ſhe ſuſtained :—but when he heard this cruel 
Huſhand was no more, and at the ſame Time was 
informed in what Manner ſhe behaved, both in his 
laſt Moments, and after his Deceaſe, nothing, not 
even his Love, could equal his Admiration of her 
Virtue and her Prudence. 

What would he not now have given to have ſec 
her! but he knew ſuch a Thing was utterly impracti- 
cable, and to attempt it might loſe him all the Ten- 
derneſs ſhe had for him; — his Impatience however 
would not ſuffer him to ſeem altogether paſſive, and 
unconcerned at an Event of ſo much Moment to the 
Happineſs of them both, and he reſolved to write, 
but to find Terms to expreſs himſelf fo as not to of- 


2 
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or her Tenderneſs, by a pretended Indifference, coſt 
him ſome Pains : but at length he dictated the follow- 
ing little Billet. ü 


* 


To Mrs. Munvpen, 


Madam, 5 
6 I Send you no Compliment of Condolance, but 
1 beg you to be aſſured, that my Heart is too 
deeply intereſted in every Thing that regards you, 
to be capable of feeling the leaſt Satisfaction while 
© yours remains under any Inquietude ;—all I wiſh at 
? preſent is, that you would believe this Truth, which 
* if you do, I know you have too much Juſtice and 
too much Generoſity to laviſh all your Commiſera- 
tion on the inſenſible dead, but will reſerve ſome 
Part for the living, who ſtand moſt in need of it: 
El dare add no more as yet, than that I am with 
an Eſteem perfect and inviolable, 
| Madam, 
Vour moſt obedient, 
£ Moſt devoted, 
And moſt faithful Servant, 
C. TrRutEwokTH,” 


Theſe few Lines perhaps, ſerved more to raiſe the 
Spirits of Mrs. Munden than all ſhe could receive 
from any other Quarter; ſhe nevertheleſs perſevered 
in maintaining the Decorum of her Condition, and 
as ſhe had reſolved to retire into L-——e in Caſe of 
a Separation from her Huſband, ſhe thought it moſt 
proper to fix her Reſidence in that Place in her State 
of Widowhood, at leaſt for the firſt Year of it. 

Accordingly ſhe wrote to Lady Truſty to acquaint 
her with her Intentions, and received an Anſwer ſuch 
as ſhe expected, full of Praiſes of her Conduct in 
this Point, and the moſt preſſing Invitations to come 
. down with all the Speed ſhe could. - 

What little Buſineſs ſhe had in London was ſoon 
diſpatched, and all was ready for her quitting it 
within a Month after the Death of Mr, Munden:— 

Sow Tor Rr and Maid wore t95en in the Srage 
Coach, 
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Coach,—all her Things were packed up, and ſent 
to the Inn;—ſhe thought nothing now remained but 
to take Leave of Lacy Loveit, whom ſhe expected 
that ſame Evening, —_— laſt ſhe was to ſtay m 
Town ; but near as her Departure was, Fortune in 
the mean Time had contrived an Accident, which 
put all her Fortitude, and Preſence of Mind to as 
great a Trial, as ſhe had ever yet ſuſtained. 

Lady Loveit having got a Cold, had complained 
'of ſome little diforder the Day before, and though 
we ey ens be more ſlight than her indiſpoſition, 
yet as ſhe was pretty far advanced in her Pregnancy, 
the Care of her Phyſician, and the Tenderneſs of Sir 
Baſil, would not permit her by any Means to ex- 
poſe herſelf to the open Air. 

Mrs. Munden being informed by a Meſſenger 
from her of what had happened, found herſelf un- 
der an abſolute Neceſſity of waiting on her, as it 
would have been Ridiculous and Prepoſterous, as 
well as unkind, to have quitted the Town for fo 
long a Time without taking leave of a Friend ſuch 
as Lady Loveit. 

he could not think of going there without re- 
flecting at the ſame Time how * a Probability 
there was of meeting Mr. Truewoth — ſhe knew 
indeed that he did not liveat Sir Baſil's, having heard 
he had lately taken a Houſe for himſelf, but ſhe 
knew alſo, that his cloſe Connection with that Fa- 
mily made him ſeldom let flip a Day without ſeeing 
them — ſhe therefore prepared herſelf as well as 
ſhe was able for ſuch an interview, in caſe it ſhould 
ſo happen. 

That Gentleman had dined there, and on finding 
Lady Loveit was forbid going abroad, and Sir Baill 
unwilling to leave her alone, had conſented to ſtay 
with them the whole Day : — They were at Ombre 
when Mrs. Munden came, but on her entrance 
threw aſide the Cards ; — Lady Loveit received her 
according to the Familiarity between them, and Sir 
Baſil with little leſs freedom, but Mr. 'Trueworth 
ſaluted her with a more diſtant Air ; — © I had not 
* the Honour, Madam, ſaid he, to make you any 
| « Compliments 
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* Compliments on either of the great Changes you - 
have undergone, but you have always had my beſt 
« Wiſhes for your proſperity.” 

Mrs. Munden, who had pretty well armed herſelf 
for this encounter, replied with a Voice and Counte- 
nance tolerably well compoſed, — © Great Changes 
indeed, Sir, have happened to us both in a ſhort. 
© ſpace of Time, — There has ſo, Madam, ' re- 
* ſumed he, but may the next you meet with bring 
with it laſting happineſs !' — She eaſily compre- 
hended the Meaning of theſe Words, but made no 
Anſwer, being at loſs what to ſay, which might 
neither too much embolden, nor wholly diſcourags 
the Motive, which dictated them. 

After this, the Converſation turned on various 
Subjects, but chiefly on that of Mrs. Munden's go- 
ing out of Town: — Mr. Trueworth ſaid little; — 
Lady Loveit, though ſhe expreſſed an infinite Deal 
of ſorrow for the Loſs of ſo amiable a Companion, 
could not forbear applauding her Reſolution in this. 
Point, but Sir Baſil would fain have been a litt 
Pleaſant on the Occaſion, if the grave Looks of 
Mrs. Munden had not put his Raillery to filence. 
—Perceiving the Day was near ſhut in, ſhe roſe to 
take her Icate; it was in vain that they uſed all 
imaginable Arguments to perſuade her to ſtay Sup- 
per; ſhe told them, that as the Coach went out ſo. 
early, it was neceſſary for her to take ſome repoſe, 
before ſhe entered upon the Fatigue of her Journey ; 
Lady Loveit on this allowed the Juſtice of her Plea, 
and ſaid no more. . 

The parting of theſe Ladies was very moving, 
they . again and again, promiſed to write 
frequently to each other, and mingled Tears as they 
exchanged Farewels. — Sir Baſil, who had really a 
very high Eſteem for her, was greatly affected, in 
ſpite of the Gayety of his Temper, on bidding her 
adieu, and happy was it for Mrs. Munden, that the 
Concern they both were in hindered them from per- 
ceiving that Confuſion, that diſtraction of Mind, 
which neither ſhe, nor Mr. Trueworth were able to 


reſtrain totally the Marks of, as he approached to- 
make 
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make her thoſe Compliments, which might have 
been expected on ſuch an Occaſion, even from a 
Perſon the moſt indifferent: his Tongue, indeed, 
uttered no more than words of courſe, but his Lips 
trembled while ſaluting her; nor could ſhe in that 
Inſtant withhold a Sigh, which ſeemed to rend her 


very Heart: —their mutual Agitations were in fine 


too great not to be viſible to each other, and left 


neither of them any room to doubt of the extreme 


Force of the Paſſion from which they ſpran 


The Motive which had made her 4 ſaying 


Supper at Sir Baſil's, was to prevent Mr. Trueworth 
from having any pretence to wait upon her home, 


not being able to Anſwer how / far ſhe could ſupport 


her Character, if expoſed” to the tender Things he 
might poſſibly Addreſs her with on ſuch an Oppor- 


tunity, and ſhe now found by what ſhe had felt on 


* parting with him, how neceſſary the Precaution was 
_ that ſhe had taken. 


ditation, the ſet out for 


After a Night leſs engroſſed by sleep than Me- 
I. — —e, where ſhe arriv- 
ed without any ill Accident to retard her Journey, 


and was received by Sir Ralph and Lady Truſty 


with all thoſe Demonftrations of joy, which ſhe had 


| reaſon expect from the experienced Friendſhip of 


thoſe worthy Perſons. 

As this was the Place of her Nativity, and her 
Father had always lived there in very great eſtimati- 
on, the Houſe of Lady Truſty at firſt was thronged 
with Perſons of almoſt all. Conditions, who came to 
Pay their Compliments to her fair Gueſt ; and as no 
circumſtance, no habit could take from her thoſe 
Charms, which Nature had beſtowed upon her, her 
Beauty and amiable Qualities ſoon became the 
Theme of Converſation through the whole County. 

She was not inſenſüble of the Admiration ſhe at- 
tracted, but was now far from being elated with it: 
— all the Satisfaction ſhe took out of her dear Lady 


Truſty's Company was, in reading ſome inſtructive, 


or entertaining Book, and in the Letters of thoſe 


whom ſhe knew to be her ſincere Friends; but ſhe 


had not begn much above two Months in the Coun- 
oy 


168 The HISTORY of 


try before ſhe received one from a Quarter whence 
the had not expected it. — It was from Mr. True- 
worth, and contained as follows. 


To Mrs, MunDex. 


Madam, 7 ö : 
0 I have the inexpreſſible Pleaſure to hear, that you 
4 are well, by thoſe whom you Favour with 
« your Correſpondence ; but as they may not think 
any mention of me might be agreeable to you, 
© I take the Liberty myſelf to acquaint you that 
© I live, and flatter myſelf, that Information is ſuf- 
"+ ficient to make you know, that I only live to be, 
s with the moſt firm Attachment, | 
Madam, | | | 
© Your eternally Devoted Servant, 
C. TRUEWORTH., 


"Theſe few Lines aſſuring her of his Love, and at 
he ſame Time of his Reſpe&, by his not preſuming 
once to mention/the Paſſion, of which he was poi- 
ſeſſed, charmed her to a very high Degree, and pre- 
pared her Heart for another, which in a few Weeks 
after he found a Pretence for ſending to her; — it 
contained theſe Lines. 


To Mrs. Muxpen, 


Madam, 71 

am now more unhappy than ever; — Lady 
I Loveit is gone out of Town, and I have no 
opportunity of hearing the only Sounds can bleſs 
my longing Ears; — in pity therefore to my Im- 
© patience, vouchſafe to let me know you are in 
Health, — ſay that you are well, it is al I Aſc, — 
Tone line will coſt you little Pains, and be no 
breach of that Decorum, to which you, ſo ſtrictly 
* adhere, yet will be a ſovereign Specific to reſtore 


r 


— 


wo 4 4 
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* the Tranquility of him, who is with an unſpeak- 
- able Regard, | . | g 

Madam, 4 
s. Your unalterabfe 
1 2 And Devoted Servant, 
2. C. TaveworTn? 
Mrs. Munden found this requeſt ſo reaſonable, 
and withall couched in ſuch reſpectful Terms, that 
ſhe ought not to refuſe compliance with it, and ac- 
3 ingly wrote to him in this Manner. 58 

210 To CrarLiys Tzöswenxrn, Eſq; 

. * Sir, u | | ; | 7 f 
7 H E generous Concern you Expreſs for my 
c Welfare, Demands a no leſs grateful Re- 
turn: — as to my Health, it is no way impaired 
4 fince I left London, nor can my Mind labour un- 
der. any Diſcompoſure, while my Friends continue 
to think kindly of me. I am y ng all due Reſpect, 
a ; , # Sar. | f 

| —. 0, Soi, &C--. 
2 | fer: B. MunpiN; 
Upon this obliging Anſwer he ventured to write 
again, intreating her to allow a Correſpondence 
with him by Letters while ſhe remained in L——e, 
1155 that this was a Favour ſhe could not reaſon- 
ably deny to any Friend, who deſired it with the 
me. Sincerity ſhe myſt be convinced hedid. | 
Mrs. Munden pauſed a little, but finding that 
neither her Virtue, nor her Reputation could any 
way ſuffer by granting this requeſt, her Heart would 
not permit her to deny both him and herſelf ſo in- 
nocent a Satisfaction, and by the next Poſt gave him 
the Permiſſion he petitioned for in theſe Words. 


T0 CaarLes Taxveworth, Eſq; 
+. 2 

Should be unjuſt to myſelf, as well as ungrate- 
1 ful to the ven! with which you honour 
© me, ſhould I reject any roefs of it that are con- 
Vor. IV. 3 TIEN « liſtens 
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— 


7 
4 
4 


1590 De HISTORY of ' 


F ſiſtent with my Character to receive, and to return: 
Write, therefore as often as you think proper, 
* and be aſſured I ſhall give your Letters all the 
Welcome you can 'Wiſh, provided they contain 
* nothing unſuitable to the preſent Condition of her, 
who is, as much as you ought to expect, 

5 „ 
. © Yours, &c. 

3 | „B. MuxpEN.“ 

After this an uninterrupted intercouſe of Letters 
continued between them for the whole remainder of 
the Vear: — Mr. Trueworth was for the moſt Part 
extremely Cautious in what Manner he expreſſed 
kimſelf, but whenever, as it would ſometimes. ſa, 
happen, the Warmth of his Paſſion made him tranſ- 
greſs the Boùnds had been preſcribed him, ſhe would 
not ſeem to underſtand, becauſe ſhe had no Mind to 
be offended. 2 8 - | 
Thus equally maintaining that reſerve, which ſhe 
thought the Situation ſhe was in demanded, and at 
the ſame Time indulging the Tenderneſs of her 
Heart for a Man, who ſo well deſerved it, ſhe en- 
Jbyed that ſweet Contentment, — true love alone 
has the Power of beſtowing. | | 


C H A P. XXIV. 
Ts the laſt, and if the Author's. Ward may be 
D * taken for it, the beſt. 51 an 


Nnocent and pure as the Inclinations of Mrs. 
Munden were, it is highly probable, however, 
that ſhe was not ſorry to ſee the Time arrive, which 
was to put an End to that cruel conſtraint her charm- 
ing Lover had been ſo long under, and while it gave 
Kim leave to declare the whole fervency of the Paſ- 
ſion he was poſſeſt of, allowed her Alſo to Confeſs 
her own without a Bluſh. only oo 
Mr. Trueworth, who had kept an exact account 
of the Time, contrived it ſo, that a Letter from him 
ſhould reach her Hands the very next Day after that, 
in which ſhe was to throw off her Mourning Weeds: 


& it was in theſe Terms he now wrote. * 
* * — top 
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To Mrs. Munven. 
Madam, 

9 * * Year of my Probation is expired; — I 
6 have now fully performed the painful 
© Penance you enjoined, and you muſt expe& me. - 
* ſhoxtly at your Feet, to claim that recompence 
* which my Submiſſion has in ſome meaſure merited : 
* — you cannot now without an Injuſtice — 
to your Nature, forbid me to approach you wi 
* my Vows of —_— Love, nor any longer re- 
* ſtrain my impatient Lips from uttering the Lan- 
* guiſhments of my adoring Heart, nor can I now 
© content-myſelf with telling you at the Diſtance of 
* ſo many Miles, how very dear you are to me: — 
© no, you muſt alſo Read the tender Declaration in 
* my Eyes, and hear it in my Sighs ; — the Laws 
* of tyrant cuſtom have been fulfilled in their moſt 
© rigorous Forms, and thoſe of gentler Love may 
* ſure demand an equal Share in our Obedience: 
* fain would my flattering Hopes perſuade me, that 
* I ſhall not find you a too ſtubborn Rebel to that 
Power, to whoſe Authority all Nature yields a 
* willing Homage, and that my Happineſs is 4 
Thing of ſome Conſequence to you: — If I am too 
© preſuming, at leaſt forgive me, but let your Pen 

© aſſure me you do ſo by the return of the Poſt, till 
* when I am, with a Mixture of Tranſport and 
Anxiety, Madam, 
| © Your pI. ately devoted, 

And moſt faithful Adorer, 


6 C. TRUBEwORTEH. 


| Shou this was no more than Mrs. Munden had 
expected, it diffuſed thro' her whole frame a glow 
of Satisfaction, unknown to thoſe who do not love 
as ſhe did ; — ſhe thought indeed, as well as he, 
that there was now no need of continuing that cruel 
conſtraint, ſhe ſo long had impoſed upon herſelf, and 
heſitated not if ſhe ſhould acknowledge what he be- 
fore had not the leaſt Cauſe to doubt; — the Terms 
which ſhe expreſſed herſelf in were theſe, 
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To Cruarlys Trumworth, Eſq; 

Sir, make el 
k 1 Know there is a great Share of impatience in 
1 the Compoſition of your Sex, and wonder 
not at yours: — Much leſs have I any pretence to 
? accuſe you of Preſumption; as you are too well 
* acquainted with the juſt ſenſibility I have of your 
 * Merits not to expect all the Marks of it that an 
* honourable Paſſion can require: — An attempt to 
* conceal my Heart from you will be in vain; - you 
* ſaw the inmoſt Receſſes of it at a Time when you 
* ſhould moſt have been a Stranger there; — but 
* what was then my Shame te have diſcovered, is 
now my Glory to avow ; aud I ſcruple not to Con · 
« feſs that whatever makes your happineſs will con- 
* firm mine: — But I muſt top here, or when I ſee 
you I ſhall have nothing left to add, in return for 
* the Pains ſo long a Journey will coſt you; — let 
no Anxieties however render the Way more tedious, 
but reflect, that every ſtep will bring you full 
s nearer to à Place Where you may be certain of a 
Reception equal to your Wiſhes, from her, who 1 
with an unfeigned Sincerity,, [4 oy 

© Yours, &c. 

4 5 B. Muxpzx. 

This was the firſt Love - letter ſhe had ever wrote, 
and it muſt be owned that the Paſſion ſhe was inſpired 
with, had already made her a pretty good Profhcient 
that Way; — but though the prudifh Part of the Sex 
may perhaps accuſe her of having confeſſed too much, 
yet thoſe of a more reaſonable Way of thinking, 
will be far from pronouncing Sentence againſt her; 
the Perſon of Mr. Trueworth, his admirable En- 
dowments, — the Services he had done her, — 
well warrant the Tenderneſs ſhe had for him; — hi 
Birth, his Eſtate, his good Character, and her own 
experience of his many Virtues, ſufficiently autho- 
rized her acceptance of his Offers; and it would 
have been only a Piece of idle Affectation in her, ta 
have gone about to have concealed her regard for a 
Perſon whom ſo many Reaſons induced her to marry, 
82 ö 8 eſpecially g 


—— 
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— eſpecially as chance had ſo long before betrayed 
to him her Inclinations in his Favour. a 
Thus fully juſtified within herſelf, and aſſured of 
being ſo hereafter to all her Friends, and to the World 
in general, ſhe indulged the moſt 8 Ideas of 
her approaching Happineſs, without the leaſt Mix- 
ture of any of thoſe Inquietudes, which Pride, 
Folly, IIl- fortune, or Hl-humour too frequently ex- 
Cite, to Poiſon all the Sweets of Love, and imbitter 
the moſt tender Paſſion. 7, | 
As ſhe had not made Lady Truſty the Confidante' 
of any Part of what had paſſed between her and Mr. 
'Trueworth, deterred at firſt through Shame, and af- 
terwards by the Uncertainty of 2 perſiſting in his 
Addreſſes, that Lady would have been greatly ſur- 
prized at the extraordinary Vivacity, which now on 
a ſudden ſparkled in her eyes, if there had not been 
other Motives beſides the real one, by which ſhe 
might account for it. 
rs. Munden had received Intelligence, that Lady 
Loveit was ſafely delivered of a Son and Heir, and 
what was yet more intereſting to her, that Mr. 
Thoughtleſe was married to a young Lady of a large 
Fortune, and honourable Family ;—Letters alſo came 
from Mr. Francis 'Thoughtleſs, acquainting them 
that he had obtained Leave from his Colonel to 
leave the Regiment for two whole Months, and that 
after the Celebration of his Brother's Nuptials, he 


would paſs the Remainder of his Furlow with them 


in L 


— e. ; 


Theſe indeed were things which at another Time 


would have highly delighted the Mind of Mrs. Mun- 


den, but at this, her Thoughts were ſo abſorb'd in 


Mr. Trueworth, whom ſhe now every Hour expe&- 
ed, that Friendſhip, and even that natural Affection 


which had hitherto been ſo diſtinguiſhable a Part of 


her Character, could now boaſt of but a ſecond 
Place. 


Lady Truſty obſerving her one Day in a more than- 


ordinaty chearful Humour, took that Opportunity 
of diſcourſing her on a Matter, which had been in 
her Head for ſome Time.— Mr. Munden has been 
F dead 
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© dead a Year,” ſaid ſhe; you have paid all that 


© Regard to his Memory, which could have been ex- 
0 pelied from you, even for a better Huſband, and 
© cannot now be blamed for liſtening to any Offers 
© that may be made to your Advantage. — Offers, 
*. Madam!” cried Mrs. Munden, —© on what Score 
does your Ladyſhip mean? “ What others cayy 
vou ſuppoſe,” replied ſhe gravely, than thoſe \6f 
Marriage: there are two Gentlemen who habe 
* ſollicited both Sir Ralph and myſelf, to-uſe our In- 
* tereſt with you in their Behalf,—neither of them 
are unworthy. your Conſideration the one is Mr. 
Woodland, whom you have frequently ſeen here, 
his Eftate at preſent, indeed, is no more than eight 
*. hundred Pounds a Year, but he has great Expec- 
* tations from a rich Uncle :—the other is our Vicar, 
© who beſides two large Benefices, has lately had 
*. a Windfall of near a thouſand Pounds a Year, by 
© the Death of his elder Brother, and it is the Opi- 
nion of moſt People, that he will be made a Bi- 
ſhop on the firſt Vacancy ?-. | 
So much the worſe, Madam,* ſaid the ſpiritu- 
ous Mrs. Munden; for if he takes the due Care he 
- ought to do of his dioceſs, he will have little Time 
to think of his Wife :— as to Mr. Woodland, in- 
deed I have but one Objection to make, but that is 
a Main one; — I do not like him, and am well aſ- 
*. ſured J never-can : — I therefore beg your Lady- 
©. ſhip, continued She with an Air ſo Serious and 
© Diſdainful, © adviſe them to deſiſt all thoughts of 
me, on the Account you mention, and to let them 
© know I did not come to L — e to get a 
Huſband, but to avoid all impertinent propoſals of 
that kind. ' 
It is not in L. —e,” replied Lady 
'Truſty a little Piqued at theſe laſt Words, © but in 
London you are to expe& propoſals, deſerving this 
Contempt; — here are no falſe Gloſſes, to Deceive 
©; or Impoſe on the underſtanding ; — here are no 
**Pretenders to Birth, or to Eftate, every one is known 
for what he really is, and none will preſume to make 
his Addreſſes to a Woman without a 3 
. te a : » 2 
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of being Qualified to receive the approbation of her 


Friends. 

© I will not diſpute with your Ladyſhip in this 
Point, replied Mrs. Munden,—T grant there is lefs 
« Atrifice in the Country than the Foun, and ſhould 
© ſcarce make Choice of a Man that has been bred, 
© and chuſes to reſide always in the latter; — but, 
Madam, it is not the Place of Nativity, nor the 
© Birth, nor the Eftate,—but the Perſon, and the 
© Temper of the Man can make me truly happy ;— 
© [ ſhall always pay a juft Regard to the Advice of 
my Friends, and particularly to your Ladyſhip; 
© but as I have been once a Sacrifice to their Perſua- 
© fions, J hope you will have the Goodneſs to for- 
give me, when I fay, that if ever I become a Wife 
again, Love, an Infinity of Love, ſhall be the 
© chief Inducement. 
On whoſe Side?” eried Lady Truſty haſtily ; 
On both, I hope, Madam,' replied Mrs. Munden 
with a Smile; Take Care, my Pear,“ rejoined the 
other, for if you ſhould find yourſelf deceived a that 
© of the Man, your own would only ſerve to render 
£ you the more unhappy.” | 

The fair Widow was about to make ſome Anſwer, 
which perhaps would have let Lady Truſty. into the 
whole Secret of her Heart, if the Converſation had 
not been broke off by a very loud ringing of the Belt 
at the great Gate of the Court-yard before the Houle, 
on which, as it was natural for them, they both ran 
to the Window to ſee what Company were coming. 

The firſt Object that preſented itſelf to them, was 
a very neat Running-footman, who on the great 
Gate being opened, came tripping wp towards the 
Houſe, and was immediately followed by a Coach 
with one Gentleman in it, drawn by ſix prancin 
Horſes, and attended by two Servants in rich Liveries 
and well mounted; Eady Trufty was ſomewhat ſur- 
= as ſhe never had ſeen either the Perfon in the 

oach, or the Equipage before, but infinitely more 
fo when Mrs. Munden ſtarting from the Window, in 
the greateſt Confuſion imaginable, cried, —* Madam, 
with your Leave,—1 will ſpeak to him in the Par- 
War. . Speak to whom?” 10 1 
Other 


— 
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other had not the Power to anſwer, and was running 
out of the Room, when a Servant of Sir Ralph's 
came up to tell her, a Gentleman, who called him- 
felf Trueworth, was come to wait on her. — I know 
= know, cried ſhe, conduct him into the Par- 
« lour.” 8 
Prepared as ſhe was by the expectation of his Ar- 
rival, all her Preſence of Mind was not ſufficient to 
enable her to ſtand the ſudden ruſh of Joy, which on 
ſight of him burſt in upon her Heart; — nor was he 
leſs overcome, — he ſprang into her Arms, which of 
themſelves opened to receive him, and while he kiſ- 
ſed away the Tears that trickled from her Eyes, his 
own bedewed her Cheeks. — Oh have J lived to 
« ſee you thus!' — cried he, — thus raviſhingly 
« kind!” — * And have I lived, rejoined ſhe, © to 
© receive theſe Proofs of Affection from the beſt 
© and moſt ill uſed of Men: — Oh Trueworth ! — 
« 'Trueworth ! added ſhe, I have not merited 
this from you'. — You merit all Things, — ſaid he, 
let us talk no more of what is paſt, but tell me that 
you now are mine; — I came to make you ſo by 
© the irrevocable Ties of Love and Law, and wo 
muſt now part no more — Speak my Angel, ſpeak my 
Firſt, my laſt Charmer, continued he, perceiving 
ſhe was filent, bluſhed, and hung down her Head; 
— let thoſe dear Lips confirm my Happineſs, and 
* ſay the Time is come, that you will be all Mine. 
'The trembling fair now having gathered a little more 
Aſſurance, raiſed her Eyes up from the Earth, and 
looking tenderly on him, — © you know you have 
my — cried ſhe, and cannot doubt my Hand.” 
After this a conſiderable Time was paſt in all 
thoſe mutual Endearments, which Honour and Mo- 
deſty would permit, without. Mrs. Munden's once 
remembering the Obligations ſhe was under of re- 
lieving Lady Truſty from the Conſternation ſhe had 
left her in. 8 
That Lady had indeed heard her Servant ſay who 
was below, but as Mrs. Munden had never men- 
tioned the Name of Mr. Trueworth the whole 
Time ſhe had been with her, and had not any Suſ- 
| pevg 
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Picion of the Correſpondence between them, much 
eſs could have the leaſt Notion of her Affection for 
a Gentleman, whom ſhe had once refuſed, in Spite 
of the many Advantages an Alliance with him of- 
fered, Nothing could be more aſtoniſhing to her than 
this Viſit, and the Diſorder with which Mrs. Mun- 
den went down to receive it.” 

She was ſtill ruminating on an Event, which ap- 
2ared ſo extraordinary to her, when the now happy 
overs entered the Room, and diſcovered by their 

Countenances, ſome Part of what ſhe wiſhed to 
know ;— U beg Leave, Madam', ſaid Mrs. Mun» 
den, to introduce to your Ladyſhip, a Gentleman 
* whoſe Name and Character you are not unac- 
quainted with, Mr. Trueworth. | 
I am, indeed, no Stranger to both,“ replied 
Lady Trufty, advancing to receive him, nor to the 
* Reſpe@ they claim: He returned this Compli- 
ment with a Politeneſs which was natural to him, 
and after they were feated, her Ladyſhip beginning 
to expreſs the Satisfaction 'ſhe felt in ſeeing a Gen- 
tleman of whoſe amiable Qualities ſhe had ſo high 
an Idea; — © Your Ladyſhip does me too much 
Honour, ſaid he, but 1 fear you will repent this 
* Goodneſs, when you ſhall find F am come with an 
* Intent to rob. you of a Companion, who I know is 
very dear to you. | 
© If you ſhould ſucceed in the Robbery you 
mention, anſwered {he ſmiling, * you will make 
« me ample Atonement for it by the Pleaſure you 
* will give me in knowing what I have loſt is in 
* ſuch good Hands.” | 
Mr. Trueworth had no Time to make any Reply 
to theſe obliging Words, Sir Ralph who had dined 
abroad, came in that Inſtant, not a little ſurprized 
to find fo gay an Equipage, and altogether unknown 
to him, before his Door, but on his Lady's acquaint» 
ing him with the Name of their new Gueſt, wel- 
comed. him with a Complaiſance not. at all inferior 
to what ſhe had ſhewn. — There requires little Cere- 
mony between Perſons of true Breeding to enter 
into a Freedom of Converſation, and the good old 
Baronet 


— 
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Baronet was beginning to entertain Mr. Trueworth 
with ſome Diſcourſes, which at another Time would 
have been very agreeable to him, but that obedient 
Lover having undertaken in order to ſave the Bluſhes 
of his fair Miftreſs, to make them fully ſenſible of 
the;Motive, which had brought him into L e, 
delayed the Performance no longer than was neceſ- 
3 do it without Abruptneſs. e 
rs. Munden, who in deſiring he ſhould break 

the Matter, had not meant he ſhould do it ſo ſud- 
denly, or in her Preſence, looked like the Sun juſt 
ſtarting from a Cloud all the Time he was ſpeaking, 
and was ready to die with Shame when Sir Ralph 
ſaid, that ſince all Things were concluded between 
them, and there was no Need for farther Courtſhip, 
he could not ſee any Reaſon why their Marriage 
ſhould not be immediacely compleated : But Lady 
Truſty, in Compaſſion to her fair Friend's Confu- 
fion, oppoſed this Motion : — The next Day after 
the ſucceeding one, was however appointed without 
any Shew of Reluctance on the Side of Mrs. Mun- 
_— and the inexpreſſible Satisfaction of Mr. True- 
WOTtn. | TS; ow 

He had lain the Night before at an Inn about 
eight Miles ſhort of Sir Ralph's Seat, and as he 
had no Acquaintance either with him or his Lady, 
had intended to make that his Home during his 
Stay in the Country, but Sir Ralph and _ ruſ- 
ty would not conſent to his Departure, and all he 
could obtain from them was Permiſſion to ſend back 
his Coach, with one Servant to take Care of the 
Horſes. | 

No Propoſals having yet been made concerning 
a Settlement for Mrs. Munden, by-way of Dowry, 
Mr. Trueworth took Sir Ralph aſide the next Morn. 
ing, and deſired he would ſend for a Lawyer, which 
he immediately did, — a Gentleman of that Profeſ- 
ſion happening to live very near, — and on his 
coming, received ſuch Inſtructions from Mr. True- 
worth for drawing up the Writings, as convinced 


Sir Ralph both of the Greatneſs of his * 


* 
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and the Sincerity of his Love to the Lady he was 
about to make his Wife. | 

Expedition having been .recommended to the 
Lawyer, he returned ſoon after Dinner with an In- 
ſtrument drawn up in ſo judicious a Manner, that it 
required not the leaſt Alteration ; — while Sir Ralph 
and Mr. Trueworth were locked up with him in or- 
der to examine it, Mrs. Munden received no incon- 
ſiderable Addition to the preſent Satisfaction of her 
Mind, by the Arrival of her Brother Frank : —- 
After the "firſt Welcome being given, — © You are 
come, Captain,“ ſaid Lady Truſty, juſt Time 
enough to be a Witneſs of your Siſter's Marriage, 
© which is to be celebrated To-morrow.' — Mar- 
riage, cried he, and without acquainting either 
© of her Brothers with her Intentions ! — but 1 
hope, continued he, it is not to Diſadvantage, 
* as your Ladyſhip ſeems not 3 — at it. — 
I aſſure you, Captain, reſumed Lady Truſty, I 

knew Nothing of the Affair till Yeſterday, nor 
had ever ſeen before the Gentleman your Siſter 
has made Choice of, hut Love and Deſtiny,” ad- 
ded ſne, are not to be reſiſted.” "Theſe Words, 
and the ſerious Air ſhe aſſumed in ſpeaking them, 
giving him Cauſe to fear his - Siſter was going to 
throw herſelf away, he ſhook his Head, and ſeem- 
ed in a good deal of Uneaſineſs, but had not Op- 
ortunity. to _ what he felt, any otherwiſe than 
* his Looks. — Sir Ralph and Mr. Trueworth in 
that Inſtant entered the Room; — the extreme Sur- 
prize he was in at the Sight of the latter, was ſuch 
as prevented him from paying his Reſpects to either 
in the Manner he would have done, if more Maſter - 
of himſelf; but Mr. Trueworth eaſily gueſſing the 
Emotions of his Mind, lock'd him in his Arms, 
ſaying, — Dear Frank, I ſhall at laſt be ſo happy 
« as to call you Brother ; — Heavens, is it poſlible ! 
« — cried he, Am I awake? or is this Illufion!* 
— then running to Mrs. Munden, * Siſter,” ſaid he, 
© js what I hear a real Fact! are you indeed to be 
married to Mr. Trueworth? —*© You hear I am, 
anſwered ſhe ſquling, * and hear it from a Mouth 
dot 
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© not accuſtomed to Deceit; he then flew to Mr. 
Trueworth, crying, My dear; dear Trueworth, I 
little hoped this th : — Then turning to La- 
dy Truſty, — Oh Madam, ſaid he, how agree- 
© ably have you deceived me!* I knew it would be 
ſo, — replied ſhe, .* yet I told. you Nothing but 
© the Truth.” > eos At M ban 
The Extravagance of the young Captain's Joy 
being a little over, Mr. Trueworth preſented Mrs. 
Munden with the Parchment he had received from 
the Lawyer, — © What is this? ' demanded ſhe ; — 
Take it, take it, cried 8ir Ralph, it is no leſs' 
* than a Settlement of eight hundred Pounds a year 
© to you, in caſe of Accidents.! —* I accept it, Sir,“ 
ſaid Mrs. Munden to Mr. Trueworth, * as a freſh 
Proof of your Affection, but Heaven forbid I 
* ſhould ever live to receive any other Advantage 
from it.“ — He kiſſed her Hand with the moſt 
tender Tranſports on theſe obliging Words ;,— after 
which, they all ſeated themſelves, and never was 
there a Joy more perfect and ſincere than what each 
of this worthy Company gave Demonſtrations of in 
their reſpective Characters. The next Morning 
compleated the Wiſhes of the enamoured Pair, an 
the Satisfaction of their Friends. = 
An Account of this Event was diſpatched. th 
next Poſt to all, who had any Welfare in the Inte- 
reſt of the new-wedded - Lovers: — Mr. Thought- 
leſs, though very much engroſſed by his own Hap- 
ineſs, could not but rejoice in the good Fortune of 
his Siſter : — Sir Baſil, who ſince his thorough Know- 
ledge of Mrs. Munden, had a high Eſteem for her, 
was extremely glad, but his Lady was warm even 
to an Exceſs in her Congratulations : In fine, there 
were few of her Acquaintance who did not in ſome 
Meat ire take Part in their Felicity. Gy | 
Thus were the Virtues of our Heroine, (thoſe. Fol- 
lies thut had defaced them being fully corrected) at 
length rewarded with a Happineſs, retarded only till 
ſhe had render d herſelf wholly worthy of receiving it. 
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